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THE  LETTERS  OF  WILLIAM  COWPER 


TO   THE   REV.    WILLIAM   BULL 

Weston,  November  1,  1790. 

My  dear  Mil  Bull, — I  thank  you  much  for  the 
communication  of  the  enclosed,  which  I  read  with 
a  tender  remembrance  of  the  days  that  are  past» 
and  felt  much  sympathy  with  the  writer  of  it.  If 
you  have  not  akeady  answered  it,  present  our 
kindest  love  to  him  when  you  do. 

I  must  trouble  you  to  beg  Mr.  Greatheed,  in 
Lady  Hesketh's  name,  to  return,  if  he  has  done 
with  it,  the  book  she  lent  him,  sending  it  either 
to  Olney  or  Weston,  as  may  be  most  convenient 
to  him.  Griggs  the  butcher  will  take  the  charge 
of  it 

Our  best  compliments  attend  yourself,  Mrs.  Bull, 
and  your  son.  Let  us  see  you  when  the  weather 
will  permit. — Yours  ever,  Wm.  Cowper. 

On  November  7th  died  *John  Thornton  the 
Great'  The  elegy  which  Cowper  wrote  upon  his 
death  will  be  found  in  the  Collected  Poems. 

TO   MRS.   RODHAM 

Weston^  November  St\,  1790. 

My  dear  Coz, — Our  kindness  to  your  nephew 
is  DO  more  than  he  must  entitle  himself  to  wherever 
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he  goes.  His  amiable  disposition  and  manners  will 
never  fail  to  secure  him  a  warm  place  in  the  affec- 
tion of  all  who  know  him.  The  advice  I  gave 
respecting  his  poem  on  *  Audley  End  *  was  dictated 
by  my  love  of  him,  and  a  sincere  desire  of  his 
success.  It  is  one  thing  to  write  what  may  please 
our  friends,  who,  because  they  are  such,  are  apt 
to  be  a  little  biassed  in  our  favour;  and  another 
to  write  what  may  please  every  body;  because 
they  who  have  no  connection,  or  even  knowledge 
of  the  author,  will  be  sure  to  find  fault  if  they 
can.  My  advice,  however  salutary  and  necessary 
as  it  seemed  to  me,  was  such  as  I  dared  not  have 
given  to  a  poet  of  less  diffidence  than  he.  Poets 
are  to  a  proverb  irritable,  and  he  is  the  only  one 
I  ever  knew,  who  seems  to  have  no  spark  of  that 
fire  about  him.  He  has  left  us  about  a  fortnight, 
and  sorry  we  were  to  lose  him ;  but  had  he  been  my 
son,  he  must  have  gone,  and  I  could  not  have 
regretted  him  more.  If  his  sister  be  still  with  you, 
present  my  love  to  her,  and  tell  her  how  much  I 
wish  to  see  them  at  Weston  together. 

Mrs.  Hewitt  probably  remembers  more  of  my 
childhood,  than  I  can  recollect  either  of  hers  or  my 
own ;  but  this  I  recollect,  that  the  days  of  that 
period  were  happy  days,  compared  with  most  I 
have  seen  since.  There  are  few  perhaps  in  the 
world  who  have  not  cause  to  look  back  with  regret 
on  the  days  of  infancy ;  yet,  to  say  the  truth,  I 
suspect  some  deception  in  this.  For  infancy  itself 
has  its  cares ;  and  though  we  cannot  now  conceive 
how  trifles  could  affect  us  much,  it  is  certain  that 
they  did.  Trifles  they  appear  now,  but  such  they 
were  not  then.  W.  C. 
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TO   MBS.   BALLS,^   CATFIELD,  NOBFOLK 

Weskm  Underwood,  Wednesdmf,  Nov.  24^  1790. 

My  d£ab  Cousin, — I  shall  love  the  turkeys  the 
better  for  havmg  procured  me  a  letter  from  you, 
my  old  friend  and  playfellow  in  other  days.  We 
sent  for  them  yesterday  to  the  waggoner's  house, 
in  a  village  five  miles  off,  and  they  arrived  safe 
at  Weston  in  the  evening ;  safe,  as  I  said,  and  in 
perfect  health,  as  they  desire  me  to  tell  you,  and 
to  thank  you  for  your  kind  inquiries.  They  have 
also  had  a  good  night,  have  rested  well,  and  feel 
themselves  much  refreshed;  and  will  shortly  be 
made  acquainted  with  our  premises, — ^for  it  is  early 
at  present,  and  they  have  not  yet  quitted  their 
apartment.  Mrs.  Unwin,  truly  grateful,  for  your 
kindness  in  sending  them,  bids  me  present  you 
her  very  best  thanks  and  acknowledgments.  Mine 
accompany  hers,  and  we  both  long  for  the  spring, 
that  we  may  thank  you  here  in  person. 

Your  nephew,*  whom  I  love  as  if  he  were  my 
son,  and  who  I  believe  is  not  unwilling  to  serve 
me  in  that  capacity,  since  I  am  likely  never  to 
have  any  other,  has  left  us,  as  you  suppose,  and 
is  now  at  Cambridge.  Yesterday  I  had  a  letter 
from  him,  in  which  he  informs  me  that  he  has 
freed  himself  from  all  mathematical  shackles ;  and 
after  many  frowns  and  many  arguments  from  his 
tutor,  has  forsaken  his  unprofitable  lectures,  and 
betaken  himself  to  others  in  the  civil  law.  The 
consequence  of  this  will  be  that  instead  of  injiuing 

^  Harriet^  second  daughter  of  the  Rev.  Roger  Donne. 
'  Johnnj  of  Norfolk. 
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his  health  and  wasting  his  time  in  a  study  that 
could  never  have  been  of  use  to  him,  he  will  be 
able  to  take  an  eternal  leave  of  Cambridge  in 
May,  and  to  pursue  such  studies  at  home  as  will 
be  more  suited  to  his  future  function.  I  am  my- 
self at  the  bottom  of  all  this  mischief;  my  evil 
counsels  have  perverted  him.  But  I  trust  that 
neither  I,  nor  he,  nor  his  friends,  will  have  any 
reason  to  regret  it  hereafter.  Dr.  Cheatham  in- 
deed is  displeased;  but  that,  I  presume,  is  an 
affair  of  no  great  importance,  compared  with  the 
irretrievable  loss  of  some  of  the  best  years  that 
H  man  can  give  to  study, — a  loss  that  he  must 
have  suffered  had  he  continued  to  busy  himself 
witli  squares  and  circles. 

Do  you  consider,  child,  that  when  you  call 
yourself  an  old  woman,  you  make  it  impossible 
for  me  to  be  yoiuig?  Know  you  not  that  it  is 
forty  years  since  we  saw  each  other ;  that  I  was  at 
that  time  at  least  two  years  older  than  you,  and 
that«  consequently,  I  continue  to  be  so  still? 
How  then  can  you  be  old,  when  I,  who  am  so 
much  your  elder  have  stilU  as  FaLstaff  says»  a 
smatcfa  of  mv  youth,  and  am  almost  as  active  as 
ever?  Oh*  whoi  shall  we  ride  in  a  whiskum 
sniveP  again*  and  laugh  as  we  have  done  hereto- 
fore t  Should  ever  that  day  come,  j-ou  must  be  tlie 
driver :  for  I  have  too  great  a  value  for  your  neck  and 
my  own  to  aspire  to  that  office  myseUl  I  never  ex- 
celled in  it.  and  have  hardl v  been  in  a  whbkum  since. 

You  have  done  wisely*  I  dare  »y*  in  sidling 
your  estate  at  Catfield:^   but  1  shouM  have  been 
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glad  would  ¥nisdom  have  permitted  you  to  keep 
it:  for  of  all  places  in  the  earth  I  love  Catfield, 
and  should  then  have  had  a  chance  of  seeing  it 
again. 

Lady  Hesketh  will  not  allow  that  you  are  un- 
known to  her,  though  you  call  yourself  so.  Have 
you  forgotten  how  she  threatened  one  evening  to 
kill  you,  and  how  you  verily  believed  that  she 
intended  it,  and  were  frightened  out  of  your 
wits?  She,  however,  remembers  it  well;  bids  me 
present  her  best  compliments  to  you,  and  assure 
you  that  she  has  laid  aside  all  such  murtherous 
intentions. 

Adieu,  my  dear  cousin.  Let  me  hear  from 
you  as  often  as  you  can:  and  believe  me  with 
much  affection,  yours  Wm.  Cowper. 


TO   JOHN   JOHNSON 

MY   BIRTHDAY 

Fridajf,  Nov.  26,  1790. 

My  dearest  Johnny, — I  am  happy  that  you 
have  escaped  from  the  claws  of  Euclid  into  the 
bosom  of  Justinian.  It  is  useful  I  suppose  to 
every  man,  to  be  well  grounded  in  the  principles 
of  jurisprudence ;  and  I  take  it  to  be  a  branch  of 
science,  that  bids  much  fairer  to  enlarge  the  mind 
and  give  an  accuracy  of  reasoning,  than  all  the 
mathematics  in  the  world.  Mind  your  studies, 
and  you  will  soon  be  wiser  than  I  can  hope 
to  be. 

We  had  a  visit  on  Monday  from  one  of  the 
first  women  in  the  world;   in  point  of  character. 
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piece  of  advice,  ^ven  by  an  ancient  poet  and 
satirist,  which  it  behoves  every  man,  who  stands 
well  in  the  opinion  of  others,  to  lay  up  in  his 
bosom: — Take  care  to  be,  what  you  are  reported 
to  be.  By  due  attention  to  this  wise  counsel,  it 
is  possible  to  turn  the  praises  of  our  friends  to 
good  account,  and  to  convert  that  which  might 
prove  an  incentive  to  vanity  into  a  lesson  of 
wisdom.  I  will  keep  your  good  and  respectable 
friend's  letter  very  safely,  and  restore  it  to  you 
the  first  opportunity*  I  beg,  my  dear  Madam^ 
that  you  will  present  my  best  compliments  to  Mr. 
Martyn,  when  you  shall  either  see  him  next  or 
write  to  him. 

To  that  gentleman's  inquiries  I  am,  doubtless^ 
obliged  for  the  recovery  of  no  small  proportion 
of  my  subscription-list;  for  in  consequence  of  his 
application  to  Johnson,  and  very  soon  after  it,  I 
received  from  him  no  fewer  than  forty-five  names,, 
that  had  been  omitted  in  the  list  he  sent  me,  and 
that  would  probably  never  have  been  thought  of 
more.  No  author,  I  believe,  has  a  more  inattentive 
or  indolent  bookseller:  but  he  has  every  body's 
good  word  for  liberality  and  honesty;  therefore  I 
must  be  content. 

The  press  proceeds  at  present  as  well  as  I  can 
re«onably  wish.  A  month  has  passed  since  we 
began,  and  I  revised  this  morning  the  first  sheet 
of  the  sixth  Iliad.  Mrs.  Unwin  begs  to  add  a 
line  from  herself,  so  that  I  have  only  room  to 
subjoin  my  best  respects  to  Mr.  King,  and  to  say 
that  I  am  truly, — My  dear  Madam,  yours, 

Wm.  Cowper. 
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TO   SAMUEL   ROSE 

The  Lodge,  Nov.  SO,  1790. 

My  dear  Friend, — I  will  confess  that  I  thought 
your  letter  somewhat  tardy,  though  at  the  same 
time  I  made  every  excuse  for  you,  except,  as  it 
seems,  the  right.  That  indeed  was  out  of  the  reach 
of  all  possible  conjecture.  I  could  not  guess  that 
your  silence  was  occasioned  by  your  being  occupied 
with  either  thieves  or  thief-takers.  Since,  however, 
the  cause  was  such,  I  rejoice  that  your  labours  were 
not  in  vain,  and  that  the  freebooters,  who  had 
plundered  your  friend,  are  safe  in  limbo.  I  admire 
too,  as  much  as  I  rejoice  in  your  success,  the  in- 
defatigable spirit  that  prompted  you  to  pursue,  with 
such  unremitting  perseverance,  an  object  not  to  be 
reached  but  at  the  expense  of  infinite  trouble,  and 
that  must  have  led  you  into  an  acquaintance  with 
scenes  and  characters  the  most  horrible  to  a  mind 
like  yours.  I  see  in  this  conduct  the  zeal  and  firm- 
ness of  your  friendship  to  whomsoever  professed; 
and  though  I  wanted  not  a  proof  of  it  myself,  con- 
template so  unequivocal  an  indication  of  what  you 
reaUy  are,  and  of  what  I  always  believed  you  to  be, 
with  much  pleasure.  May  you  rise  from  the  condi- 
tion of  an  humble  prosecutor,  or  witness,  to  the 
bench  of  judgment. 

When  yoiu"  letter  arrived,  it  found  me  with  the 
worst  and  most  obstinate  cold  that  I  ever  caught. 
This  was  one  reason  why  it  had  not  a  speedier 
answer.  Another  is,  that  except  Tuesday  morning, 
there  is  none  in  the  week  in  which  I  am  not  engaged 
in  the  last  revisal  of  my  Translation  ; — the  revisal  1 
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mean  of  my  proof-sheets.  To  this  business  I  give 
myself  with  an  assiduity  and  attention  truly  admir- 
able, and  set  an  example,  which  if  other  poets  could 
be  apprised  of,  they  would  do  well  to  follow.  Mis- 
carriages in  authorship,  I  am  persuaded,  are  as  often 
to  be  ascribed  to  want  of  painstaking,  as  to  want  of 
ability. 

Lady  Hesketh,  Mrs.  Unwin,  and  myself,  often 
mention  you,  and  always  in  terms,  that  though  you 
would  blush  to  hear  them,  you  need  not  be  ashamed 
of ;  at  the  same  time  wishing  much  that  you  could 
change  our  trio  into  a  quartetto.  W.  C. 


TO   THE   REV.    WALTER  BAGOT 

fVesUm,  Dec.  I,  1790. 

My  dear  Friend, — It  is  plain  that  you  under- 
stand trap,  as  we  used  to  say  at  school:  for  you 
begin  with  accusing  me  of  long  silence,  conscious 
yourself  at  the  same  time  that  you  have  been  half  a 
year  in  my  debt  or  thereabout.  But  I  will  answer 
your  accusations  with  a  boast  of  having  intended 
many  a  day  to  write  to  you  again,  notwithstanding 
your  long  insolvency.  Your  brother  and  sister  of 
Chicheley  can  both  witness  for  me  that,  weeks  since, 
I  testified  such  an  intention;  and  if  I  did  not 
execute  it,  it  was  not  for  want  of  good  will,  but 
for  want  of  leisure.  When  will  you  be  able  to 
glory  of  such  designs,  so  liberal  and  magnificent, — 
you,  who  have  nothing  to  do  by  your  own  confession 
but  to  grow  £Ett  and  saucy  ?  Add  to  all  this,  that  I 
have  had  a  violent  cold,  such  as  I  never  have  but  at 
the  first  approach  of  winter,  and  such  as  at  that  time 
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tiiat  odes  were  no  longer  required,  and  that  the 
salary  was  increased,  I  felt  not  the  same  dislike  of  it. 
But  I  could  neither  go  to  court,  nor  could  I  kiss 
hands,  were  it  for  a  much  more  valuable  con- 
sideration. Therefore  never  expect  to  hear  that 
royal  favours  find  out  me  1 

Adieu,  my  dear  old  friend  1  I  will  send  you  a 
mortuary  copy  soon,  and  in  the  mean  time  remain, 
— Ever  yours,  W.  C. 

TO  THE  REV.   JOHN  NEWTON 

Dec.  5,  1790. 

My  dear  Friend, — Sometimes  I  am  too  sad,  and 
sometimes  too  busy,  to  write.  Both  these  causes 
have  concurred  latcdy  to  keep  me  silent.  But  more 
than  by  either  of  these  I  have  been  hindered,  since  I 
reoeiv^  your  last,  by  a  violent  cold,  which  oppressed 
me  during  almost  tli^  whole  month  of  November. 

You  letter  affected  us  with  both  joy  and  sorrow : 
with  sorrow  and  sympathy  respecting  poor  Mrs. 
Newton,^  whose  feeble  and  djring  state  suggests  a 
wish  for  her  release,  rather  than  for  her  continuance ; 
and  joy  on  your  account,  who  are  enabled  to  bear, 
with  so  much  resignation  and  cheerful  acquiescence 
in  the  will  of  Gk>d,  the  prospect  of  a  loss,  which  even 
they  who  know  you  best  apprehended  might  prove 
too  much  for  you.  As  to  Mrs.  Newton's  interest 
in  the  best  things,  none,  intimately  acquainted  with 
her  as  we  have  been,  could  doubt  it.  She  doubted 
it  indeed  herself;  but  though  it  is  not  our  duty  to 
doubt,  any  more  than  it  is  our  privilege,  I  have 
always  considered  the    self-condenming    spirit,    to 

1  Mn  Newton  died  16th  December  1790. 
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which  such  doubts  are  principally  owing,  as  one 
of  the  most  favourable  symptoms  of  a  nature 
spiritually  renewed,  and  have  many  a  time  heard 
you  make  the  same  observation. 


TO  JOHN   JOHNSON 

fVesion,  Dec.  18,  1790. 

I  PERCEIVE  myself  so  flattered  by  the  instances 
of  illustrious  success  mentioned  in  your  letter, 
that  I  feel  all  the  amiable  modesty,  for  which  I 
was  once  so  famous,  sensibly  giving  way  to  a  spirit 
of  vam-glory. 

The  King's  College  subscription  makes  me 
proud;  the  effect  that  my  verses  have  had  on 
your  two  young  friends,  the  mathematicians, 
makes  me  proud;  and  I  am,  if  possible,  prouder 
still  of  the  contents  of  the  letter  that  you  en- 
closed. 

You  complained  of  being  stupid,  and  sent  me 
one  of  the  cleverest  letters.  I  have  not  com- 
plained of  being  stupid,  and  have  sent  you  one 
of  the  dullest.  But  it  is  no  matter ;  I  never  aim 
at  any  thing  above  the  pitch  of  every  day's 
scribble,  when  I  write  to  those  I  love. 

Homer  proceeds,  my  boy!  We  shall  get 
through  it  in  time,  and  I  hope,  by  the  time 
appointed.  We  are  now  in  the  tenth  Iliad.  I 
expect  the  ladies  every  minute  to  breakfast.  You 
have  their  best  love;  mine  attends  the  whole 
army  of  Donnes  at  Mattishall  Green  assembled. 
How  happy  should  I  find  myself,  were  I  but  one 
of  the  party!     My  capering  days  are  over; — But 
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do  you  caper  for  me,  that  you  may  give  them 
some  idea  of  the  happiness  1  should  feel  were  I 
in  the  midst  of  them  I  W.  C. 

TO   WALTER   CHURCHEY, 
ATTORNEY  AT   LAW,   HAY,    BRECON 

Wutan  Underwood,  Dec.  24,  1790. 

Dear  Sir, — You  know  my  occupation,  and  will 
be  more  charitable,  I  trust,  than  to  impute  to 
negligence  my  tardiness  in  replying  to  your 
obliging  letters. 

I  have  much  to  thank  you  for.  Imprimis  for 
your  remarks  on  the  specimen,  which,  I  dare  say, 
were  favourable  enough  to  me.  I  know  not  if 
they  have  been  published  according  to  your  desire, 
but  I  apprehend  that  Johnson,  who  is  my  factotum 
in  everything  that  relates  to  Homer,  may  have 
judged  it  to  be  rather  too  late  in  the  day 
to  print  a  commentary  on  that  passage  now, 
which  was  itself  printed  five  years  ago,  and  which 
the  critics  have  already  mumbled. 

I  thank  you  also  for  the  respectable  names 
which  you  have  procured  me,  and  have  added 
them  to  my  catalogue. 

To  say  that  I  was  grieved  at  the  treatment  you 
have  received  from  the  Reviewers  is  saying  little, 
for  I  felt  myself  not  more  grieved  than  angry. 
To  censure  a  book  in  that  general  manner  is 
neither  just  to  the  author  of  it,  nor  satisfactory 
to  their  own  readers.  Extracts  should  always  be 
given;  first,  as  a  proof  that  they  have  read  what 
they  condemn,  and,  secondly,  that  the  public  may 
judge  for  themselves. 
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have  done  for  me,  having  learned  it  minutely  from 
my  young  cousin  of  Caius.^  This  kindness  of  an 
old  friend  both  of  my  brother's  and  mine  has 
touched  me  too  nearly  not  to  be  noticed,  or  ever  to 
be  forgotten. 

My  translation  is  in  the  Press,  as  you  have 
doubtless  been  informed,  and  we  have  arrived  in  an 
impression  at  the  middle  of  the  eleventh  book  of  the 
lUad^  yet  I  want  a  better  spur  than  I  am  master  of 
to  prick  the  printer  forward.  Such  folks  are  the 
slowest  of  all  that  are  slow,  and  the  rogue  takes 
the  advantage  of  my  living  almost  sixty  miles  off  in 
the  country;  but  we  shall  publish,  I  trust,  in  the 
spring,  at  least  by  the  opening  of  the  first  roses. 

I  have  found  this  work,  laborious  as  it  has  been, 
during  the  five  years  a  perpetual  source  of  amuse- 
ment to  me,  and  of  amusement  so  delightful  that  I 
despair  of  ever  stumbling  on  the  like  again.  My 
only  want  has  been  some  fine  old  Grecian  in  my 
neighbourhood  whom  I  might  have  occasionally 
consulted,  and  who  would  have  enjoyed  my  author 
with  me.  Oh  that  you  had  been  at  hand  yourself  to 
have  acted  in  that  capacity. 

Remember  me  kindly  to  the  good  Master  of 
Benet,*  thanking  him  heartily  for  his  name  on 
this  occasion. — ^And  believe  me,  my  dear  doctor, 
truly  and  aJBTectionately  yours,  Wm.  Cowper. 

You  have  obliged  me  much  by  your  kind  notice 
of  my  cousin  Johnson,  and  I  am  happy  to  add  that 
you  wiU  find  him  not  unworthy  of  your  encourage- 
ment. He  spent  a  part  of  the  summer  and  all  the 
autumn  with  me,  and  I  can  affirm  from  a  thorough 

1  Johii  Johnson.  '  Benet  Coll^^e^  now  Corpus  Christi  College. 
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knowledge  of  him,  that  there  is  nothing  amiable 
either  in  temper  or  manners  that  I  have  not  found 
in  him. 

TO   MRS.    KING 

Weston  Underwood,  Dec.  31, 1790. 

My  dear  Madam, — Returning  from  my  walk 
at  half-past  three,  I  found  your  welcome  messenger 
in  the  kitchen ;  and  entering  the  study,  found  also 
the  beautiful  present  with  which  you  had  charged 
him.  We  have  all  admired  it,  (for  Lady  Hesketh 
was  here  to  assist  us  in  doing  so);  and  for  my 
own  particular,  I  return  you  my  sincerest  thanks, 
a  very  inadequate  compensation.  Mrs.  Unwin, 
not  satisfied  to  send  you  thanks  only,  begs  your 
acceptance  likewise  of  a  turkey,  which,  though  the 
figure  of  it  might  not  much  embellish  a  counter- 
pane, may  possible  serve  hereafter  to  swell  the 
dimensions  of  a  feather-bed. 

I  have  lately  been  visited  with  an  indisposition 
much  more  formidable  than  that  which  I  mentioned 
to  you  in  my  last, — a  nervous  fever;  a  disorder  to 
which  I  am  subject,  and  which  I  dread  above  all 
others,  because  it  comes  attended  by  a  melancholy 
perfectly  insupportable.  This  is  the  first  day  of 
my  complete  recovery,  the  first  in  which  I  have 
perceived  no  symptoms  of  my  terrible  malady; 
and  the  only  drawback  on  this  comfort  that  I  feel 
is  the  intelligence  contained  in  yours,  that  neither 
Mr.  King  nor  yourself  are  well.  I  dread  always, 
both  for  my  own  health  and  for  that  of  my  friends, 
the  unhappy  influences  of  a  year  worn  out.  But, 
my  dear  madam,  this  is  the  last  day  of  it ;  and  I 
resolve  to  hope  that  the  new  year  shall  obliterate 
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all  the  disagreeables  of  the  old  one.  I  can  wish 
nothing  more  warmly  than  that  it  may  prove  a 
propitious  year  to  you. 

My  poetical  operations,  I  mean  of  the  occasional 
kind,  have  lately  been  pretty  much  at  a  stand.  I 
told  you,  I  believe,  in  my  last,  that  Homer,  in 
the  present  stage  of  the  process,  occupied  me 
more  intensely  than  ever.  He  still  continues  to 
do  so,  and  threatens,  till  he  shall  be  completely 
finished,  to  make  all  other  composition  impractic- 
able. I  have,  however,  written  the  mortuary  verses 
as  usual;  but  the  wicked  clerk  for  whom  I  write 
them  has  not  yet  sent  me  the  impression.  I 
transmit  to  you  the  long-promised  Catharina ;  ^  and 
were  it  possible  that  I  could  transcribe  the  others^ 
would  send  them  also.  There  is  a  way,  however, 
by  which  I  can  procure  a  frank,  and  you  shall  not 
want  them  long. 

With  Mrs.  Unwin's  best  compliments  to  your- 
self and  Mr.  King,  together  with  our  joint  wishes 
for  his  and  your  complete  recovery, — I  remain, 
dearest  Madam,  ever  yours,  Wm.  Cowper. 

P.S. — (In  Lady  Hesketh's  handwriting.) — Lady 
Hesketh,  though  unknown,  desires  to  present  her 
compliments  and  best  wishes  to  the  good  and 
amiable  friend  of  her  dear  cousin. 


TO   THE   REV.    WALTER   BAGOT 

Weston^  Jan.  4,  1791. 

My  dear  Friend, — ^You  would  long  since  have 
received  an  answer  to  your  last,  had  not  the  wicked 

1  Globe  Ed.,  p.  315. 
VOL.  IV.  B 


1 791]  TO  JOSEPH  JOHNSON  19 

ignorance  of  this  matter  is  one  reason  why  we  see  so 
much  that  is  good  for  nothing.  The  movement  of  a 
verse  is  always  either  shuffiing  or  graceful,  according 
to  our  management  in  this  particular,  and  Milton 
^ves  almost  as  many  proofs  of  it  in  his  Paradise 
Lost  as  there  are  lines  in  the  poem.  Away  there- 
fore with  all  such  unfounded  observations !  I  would 
not  give  a  farthing  for  many  bushels  of  them, — ^nor 
you  perhaps  for  this  letter.  Yet  upon  recollection, 
forasmuch  as  I  know  you  to  be  a  dear  lover  of 
literary  gossip,  I  think  it  possible  you  may  esteem  it 
highly. 

Believe  me,  my  dear  friend,  most  truly  yours, 

W.  C. 


TO  JOSEPH  JOHNSON    (BOOKSELLER) 

I  DID  not  write  the  line,^  that  has  been  tampered 
with,  hastily,  or  without  due  attention  to  the 
construction  of  it ;  and  what  appeared  to  me  its 
only  merit  is,  in  its  present  state,  entirely  annihi- 
lated. 

I  know  that  the  ears  of  modem  verse- writers  are 
delicate  to  an  excess,  and  their  readers  are  troubled 
with  the  same  squeamishness  as  themselves.  So 
that  if  a  line  do  not  run  as  smooth  as  quicksilver 
they  are  offended.  A  critic  of  the  present  day 
serves  a  poem  as  a  cook  serves  a  dead  turkey,  when 
she  fastens  the  legs  of  it  to  a  post,  and  draws  out  all 
the  sinews.  For  this  we  may  thank  Pope;  but 
unless  we  could  imitate  him  in  the  closeness  and 

>  Some  reviser  had  taken  the  liberty  to  alter  a  line  in  one  of  Cowper's 
poems. 


20  COWPER'S  LETTERS  [1791 

compactness  of  his  expression,  as  well  as  in  the 
smoothness  of  his  numbers,  we  had  better  drop  the 
imitation,  which  serves  no  other  purpose  than  to 
emasculate  and  weaken  all  we  write.  Give  me  a 
manly,  rough  line,  with  a  deal  of  meaning  in  it, 
rather  than  a  whole  poem  full  of  musical  periods, 
that  have  nothing  but  their  oily  smoothness  to 
recommend  them  I 

I  have  said  thus  much,  as  I  hinted  in  the  begin- 
ning, because  I  have  just  finished  a  much  longer  poem 
than  the  last,  which  our  common  friend  will  receive 
by  the  same  messenger  that  has  the  charge  of  this 
letter.  In  that  poem  there  are  many  lines,  which  an 
ear,  so  nice  as  the  gentleman's  who  made  the  above- 
mentioned  alteration,  would  undoubtedly  condenm ; 
and  yet  (if  I  may  be  permitted  to  say  it)  they  cannot 
be  made  smoother  without  being  the  worse  for  it. 
There  is  a  roughness  on  a  plum,  which  nobody  that 
imderstands  fruit  would  rub  off,  though  the  plum 
would  be  much  more  polished  without  it.  But  lest 
I  tire  you,  I  will  only  add,  that  I  wish  you  to  guard 
me  from  all  such  meddling ;  assuring  you,  that  I 
always  write  as  smoothly  as  I  can ;  but  that  I  never 
did,  never  will,  sacrifice  the  spirit  or  sense  of  a 
passage  to  the  sound  of  it. 


TO  THE  REV.  JOHN  NEWTON 

Jan.  20,  1791. 

My  dear  Friend, — Had  you  been  a  man  of  this 
world,  I  should  have  held  myself  bound,  by  the  law 
of  ceremonies,  to  have  sent  you  long  since  my 
tribute  of  condolence.       I  have  sincerely  mourned 
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with  you;  and  though  you  have  lost  a  wife,  and 
I  only  a  friend,  yet  do  I  understand  too  well  the 
value  of  such  a  friend  as  Mrs.  Newton,  not  to  have 
sympathised  with  you  very  nearly.  But  you  are  not 
a  man  of  this  world  ;  neither  can  you,  who  have  both 
the  Scripture  and  the  Giver  of  Scripture  to  console 
you,  have  any  need  of  aid  from  others,  or  expect  it 
from  such  spiritual  imbecility  as  mine.  I  considered, 
likewise,  that  receiving  a  letter  from  Mrs.  Unwin, 
you,  in  fact,  received  one  from  myself,  with  this 
difference  only,  that  hers  could  not  fail  to  be  better 
adapted  to  the  occasion,  and  to  your  own  frame  of 
mind,  than  any  that  I  could  send  you. 

You  are  now,  long  as  it  is  since  I  wrote,  the  first 
of  my  correspondents  to  whom  I  write,  though  I  am 
actually  in  arrear  to  alL  The  reason  of  my  insol- 
vency would  probably  obtrude  upon  you,  even  if  I 
did  not  mention  it ;  but,  in  justice  to  myself,  it  is 
necessary  for  me  to  say,  that  in  the  present  stage  of 
my  long  work,  my  two  great  volumes  being  now 
in  the  press,  I  find  letter-writing  a  difficulty,  and 
indeed  almost  impracticable.  As  fast  as  proof- 
sheets  arrive,  which  is  almost  by  every  post,  I  am 
called  to  consider,  for  the  last  time,  every  line  before 
me  with  the  most  exact  attention,  that  the  whole 
may  be  prepared  to  meet  the  eye  of  the  public  and 
critical  scrutiny,  which  I  have  reason  enough  to 
expect  will  examine  me  with  all  the  zeal  that  an 
ambition  to  find  fault  inspires.  This  state  of  the 
matter  renders  the  closest  application  necessary,  and 
equally  necessary  it  wiU  continue  to  be, — 

Ccetera  desunt. 


1 79 1]      TO  CLOTWORTHY  ROWLEY        28 

seemly,  I  shall  consent  to  your  adoption  of  a  more 
grave  demeanour.  W.  C. 


TO  CLOTWORTHY   ROWLEY 

Feb.  1,  1791. 

You  must  know,  my  dear  Rowley,  that  a  man 
having  two  great  volumes  in  the  press  is  no  more 
master  of  his  time  than  the  greatest  man  in  the 
kingdom,  and  therefore,  that  though  I  have  some- 
what  delayed  my  answer,  I  am  clear  of  the  chaige 
to  which  you  plead  guilty,  the  charge  of  procrastina- 
tion. 

Your  expectations  that  my  Homer  —  or  our 
Homer  as  you  kindly  call  it  —  will  appear  in  the 
middle  of  this  month,  it  is  to  be  hoped  are  not 
very  sanguine,  because  in  proportion  as  they  are 
such  you  will  infallibly  be  disappointed.  Not  that 
I  have  lately  had  cause  to  complain  of  the  printer. 
He  proceeds,  leisurely  indeed,  but  regularly,  and 
which  is  still  better,  very  correctly.  But  it  is  a 
bulky  business,  and  will  not  be  accomplished,  I 
presume,  till  the  spring  is  nearly  over.  We  are 
now  in  the  eighteenth  Iliad.  Burke's  pamphlet 
stood  in  my  way  when  I  wrote  last ;  for  every  press, 
and  consequently  mine,  groaned  with  answers  to  it, 
so  that  the  old  Grecian  and  his  not  very  young 
translator  were  sorely  neglected. 

You  have  not,  I  hope,  lost  your  catalogue  of  sub- 
scribers' names,  and  you  will  not,  I  hope,  forget  to 
send  them  time  enough  to  be  inserted  in  the 
volume.  It  will  be  worth  your  while  to  attend  to 
this  matter,  for  as  sure  as  you  live  if  I  get  them  not, 
I  wiU  chronicle  them  in  the  last  edition  of  the  list  by 
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TO   MRS.    THROCKMORTON 

The  Lodge,  Feb.  2,  1791. 

My  DEAR  Mrs.  Frog, — Tom  and  Tit  are  in  per- 
fect health.  Either  Lady  Hesketh  or  I  have  seen 
them  daily  since  you  went.  He  gave  my  cousin 
yesterday  a  sprig  of  box,  desiring  her  in  his  way  to 
give  it  to  Toot  as  a  present  from  himself,  on  which 
occasion.  Toot,  seized  with  a  fit  of  poetic  enthusiasm 
said  or  seemed  to  say  : 

Dear  Tom  !  my  muse  this  moment  sounds  your  praise 
And  tums^  at  once^  your  sprig  of  box  to  bays. 

No  other  news  has  occurred  at  Weston,  none  at 
least  has  reached  me,  except  that  the  long  unseen  Joe 
Rye  ^  called  yesterday.  I  made  my  cousin  a  present 
of  his  company  for  near  two  hours,  when  he  and 
I  set  forth  to  walk  together,  he  in  his  great-coat  and 
boots,  and  I  great-coated  and  in  my  boots  also.  We 
had  a  very  agreeable  tour  to  Dinglederry  and  over 
the  hill  into  Hoebrook  valley.  Agreeable  I  mean 
as  it  could  be  while  the  wind  blew  a  hurricane  and 
the  hail  pelted  us  without  mercy.  But  Joe  is  fond 
of  a  high  wind,  so  at  least  he  assured  me,  and  if  he 
does  but  like  hailstones  as  well  he  must  have  sup- 
posed himself  in  paradise. 

We  have  had  nothing  but  high  winds  ever  since 
you  left  us.  It  must  have  been  on  some  such  stormy 
season  as  the  present  that  the  following  beautiful 
lines  were  produced.  Did  you  ever  see  them,  and 
whose  are  they  ? — 

*  Such  was  the  agitation  of  the  deep 
That  even  a  fish  did  wish  a  sleeping  potion, 

'  Rev.  Joseph  Jekyll  Rye. 
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hint  perhaps  to  our  own  universities.  All  these 
with  many  others  I  owe  to  you,  and  should  we 
balance  the  account  of  obligation  (for  you  lately 
spoke  highly  of  yours  to  me),  it  would  be  found, 
I  believe,  that  I  am  much  your  debtor.  Your  very 
handsome  present  of  Pope's  Homer  has  arrived  safe, 
notwithstanding  an  accident  that  befel  him  by  the 
way.  The  Hall  servant  brought  the  parcel  from 
Olney,  resting  it  on  the  ponunel  of  the  saddle,  and 
his  horse  fell  with  him.  Pope  was  in  consequence 
rolled  in  the  dirt,  but  being  well  coated  got  no 
damage.  If  augurs  and  soothsayers  were  not  out  of 
fiishion,  I  should  have  consulted  one  or  two  of  that 
order  in  hope  of  learning  from  them  that  this  fall 
was  ominous.  I  have  found  a  place  for  him  on  the 
chifibnier  in  the  parlour,  where  he  makes  a  splendid 
appearance,  and  where  he  shall  not  long  want  a 
neighbour,  one  who,  if  less  popular  than  himself, 
shall  at  least  look  as  big  as  he. 

Johnson  was  not  mistaken  in  the  judgment  he 
formed  of  the  Odyssey ^  and  I  was.  I  had  supposed  it 
more  finished,  than  when  I  had  received  the  copy 
again  I  found  it  I  could  not  have  believed  him 
chargeable  with  the  fault  of  a  too  frequent  and 
sometimes  a  too  violent  inversion  and  contortion  of 
syntax,  nor  can  Johnson  account  for  its  being  so, 
and  for  my  own  blindness  to  that  blemish,  than 
by  supposing  myself,  after  such  long  and  close 
study  of  the  original,  infected  to  the  very  bone 
with  the  Grecian  manner  of  misarrangement  In 
other  respects  I  verily  think  I  have  executed  this 
work  well ;  and  that  in  this  respect  also  it  may 
merit  at  least  my  own  good  opinion,  I  am  now 
busy  in  delivering  it  from  all  possibility  of  such 
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objection;  in  which  lost  labour  I  have  proceeded 
as  far  as  to  the  seventh  book.  How  has  it  hap- 
pened that  since  Pope  did  certainly  dedicate  both 
Itiad  and  Odyssey  no  dedication  is  found  in  this 
first  edition  of  them  ? 

You  know  I  presume,  having  seen  William,  that 
the  Throckmortons  are  in  town.  They  are  to  be 
found  at  No.  11  New  Burlington  Street  Our  ladies, 
seeing  that  you  are  now  a  husband,  take  courage 
and  send  their  love  to  you.  Our  best  compliments 
attend  Mrs.  Rose  also. — I  am,  truly  yours, 

Wm.  Cowper. 

to  lady  hesketh 

Feb,  IS,  1791. 

I  CAN  now  send  you  a  full  and  true  account  of 
this  business.  Having  learned  that  your  inn  at 
Wobum  was  the  George,  we  sent  Samuel  thither 
yesterday.  Mr.  Martin,  master  of  the  George, 
told  him 

[Here  follows  the  account  of  a  servant's  cruelty 
to  a  post-horse.] 

W.  C. 

P.S. — I  cannot  help  adding  a  circumstance  that 
will  divert  you.  Martin,  having  learned  from  Sam 
whose  servant  he  was,  told  him  that  he  had  never 
seen  Mr.  Cowper,  but  he  had  heard  him  frequently 
spoken  of  by  the  companies  that  had  called  at 
his  house,  and  therefore,  when  Sam  would  have 
paid  for  his  breakfast,  would  take  nothing  from 
him.  Who  says  that  fame  is  only  empty  breath  ? 
On  the  contrary,  it  is  good  ale,  and  cold  beef 
into  the  bargain. 
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TO   MRS.   THBOCKMORTON 

The  Lodge,  Feb.  19,  1791. 

My  dear  Mrs.  Frog, — I  will  be  very  good  to 
you  and  will  send  you  a  letter,  though  you  delay 
so  long  to  answer  my  last,  and  to  tell  me  who 
was  the  author  of  the  fine  verses  I  sent  you 
lately,  and  how  much  you  admire  them. 

I  was  in  hope  that  by  this  time  you  would  have 
won  your  ten  guineas  at  commerce,  and  have 
flown  upon  the  wings  of  good  fortune  back  to 
Weston;  methinks  you  are  a  long  time  about  it, 
but  if  you  have  not  won  so  much,  I  hope  at  least 
that  you  have  taken  care  not  to  lose  it;  as  for 
me  I  grow  rich,  and  have  at  this  three  guineas 
before  me  which  my  poetry,  such  is  its  power  of 
attraction,  has  drawn  into  my  desk  from  the  dis- 
tance of  three  miles  and  a  half.  I  question  if 
Orpheus  ever  performed  such  a  feat  in  his  life. 
It  is  Mr.  Wrighte's  subscription  money  to  my 
Homer,  which  he  sent  me  the  other  day  by  the 
hands  of  Joe  Rye,  by  whom  he  told  me  also  that 
he  should  have  paid  me  much  sooner  had  he  not 
feared  to  ofiend  my  delicacy.  Now  I  wish  him 
to  know  that  my  delicacy  is  never  offended  by 
the  receipt  of  money:  on  the  contrary,  I  esteem 
the  want  of  money,  commonly  called  Poverty, 
the  most  indelicate  thing  in  the  world ;  and  so 
did  the  ancient  Romans,  who  therefore  always 
annex  to  the  word  paupertas,  an  epithet  express- 
ing their  abhorrence  of  it,  such,  for  instance, 
as  squalida,  or  sordida,  or  some  such  reproachful 
appellation. 

But  it  was  not  with  an  intention  to  say  this  or 
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In  observing  so  long  a  silence  I  have  been  in- 
fluenced much  more  by  a  vindictive  purpose, — ^a 
purpose  to  punish  you  for  your  suspicion  that  I 
could  possibly  feel  mjrself  hurt  or  offended  by  any 
critical  suggestion  of  yours,  that  seemed  to  reflect 
on  the  purity  of  my  nonsense  verses.  Understand, 
if  you  please,  for  the  future,  that  whether  I  dis- 
port myself  in  Greek  or  Latin,  or  in  whatsoever 
other  language,  you  are  hereby,  henceforth,  and 
for  ever,  entitled  and  warranted  to  take  any 
liberties  with  it,  to  which  you  shall  feel  yourseLT 
inclined,  not  excepting  even  the  lines  themselves 
which  stand  at  the  head  of  this  letter. 

You  delight  me  when  you  call  blank  verse  the 
English  heroic*^  for  I  have  always  thought,  and 
often  said,  that  We  have  no  other  verse  worthy  to 
be  so  entitled.  When  you  read  my  Preface  you 
will  be  made  acquainted  with  my  sentiments  on 
this  subject  pretty  much  at  large ;  for  which  reason 
I  will  curb  my  zeal,  and  say  the  less  about  it  at 
present.  That  Johnson,  who  wrote  harmoniously 
in  riiyme,  should  have  had  so  defective  an  ear  as 
never  to  have  discovered  any  music  at  all  in  blank 
verse,  till  he  heard  a  particular  fnend  of  his  reading 
it,  is  a  wonder  never  sufficiently  to  be  wondered 
at  Yet  this  is  true  on  his  own  acknowledgment, 
and  amounts  to  a  plain  confession,  (of  which 
perhaps  he  was  not  aware  when  he  made  it,)  that 
he  did  not  know  how  to  read  blank  verse  himself. 
In  short,  he  either  suffered  prejudice  to  lead  him 
in  a  string  whithersoever  it  would,  or  his  taste  in 
poetry  was  worth  little.  I  don't  believe  he  ever 
read  any  thing  of  that  kind  with  enthusiasm  in  his 
life ;  and  as  good  poetry  cannot  be  composed  with- 
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out  a  considerable  share  of  that  quality  in  the 
mind  of  the  author,  so  neither  can  it  be  read  or 
tasted  as  it  ought  to  be  without  it. 

I  have  said  all  this  in  the  morning  fasting,  but 
am  soon  going  to  my  tea.  When  therefore  I 
shall  have  told  you  that  we  are  now,  in  the  course 
of  our  printing,  in  the  second  book  of  the  Odyssey ^ 
I  shall  only  have  time  to  add,  that  I  am,  my  dear 
friend,  most  truly  yours,  W.  C. 

I  think  your  Latin  quotations  very  applicable 
to  the  present  state  of  France.  But  France  is 
in  a  situation  new  and  untried  before. 


TO  JOHN   JOHNSON 

Feb.  27,  1791. 

Now,  my  dearest  Johnny,  I  must  tell  thee  in 
few  words  how  much  I  love  and  am  obliged  to 
thee  for  thy  affectionate  services. 

My  Cambridge  honours  are  all  to  be  ascribed  to 
you,  and  to  you  only.  Yet  you  are  but  a  little  man ; 
and  a  little  man  into  the  bargain  who  have  kicked 
the  mathematics,  their  idol,  out  of  your  study. 
So  important  are  the  endings  which  Providence 
frequently  connects  with  small  beginnings.  Had 
you  been  here,  I  could  have  furnished  you  with 
much  employment;  for  I  have  so  dealt  with  your 
fair  Mss.  in  the  course  of  my  polishing  and  im- 
proving, that  1  have  almost  blotted  out  the  whole. 
Such  however  as  it  is,  I  must  now  send  it  to  the 
printer,  and  he  must  be  content  with  it,  for  there 
is  not  time  to  make  a  fresh  copy.  We  are  now 
printing  the  second  book  of  the  Odyssey. 
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Should  the  Oxonians  bestow  none  of  their  notice 
on  me  on  this  occasion,  it  will  happen  singularly 
enough,  that  as  Pope  received  all  his  university 
honours  in  the  subscription  way  from  Oxford,  and 
none  at  all  from  Cambridge,  so  I  shall  have  received 
all  mine  from  Cambridge,  and  none  from  Oxford. 
This  is  the  more  likely  to  be  the  case,  because  I 
understand  that  on  whatsoever  occasion  either  of 
^^  those  learned  bodies  thinks  fit  to  move,  the  other 
always  makes  it  a  point  to  sit  still,  thus  proving 
its  superiority. 

I  shall  send  up  your  letter  to  Lady  Hesketh  in 
a  day  or  two,  knowing  that  the  intelligence  con- 
tained in  it  will  afibrd  her  the  greatest  pleasure. 
Know  likewise  for  your  own  gratification,  that  all 
the  Scotch  imiversities  have  subscribed,  none  ex- 
cepted. 

We  are  all  as  well  as  usual ;  that  is  to  say,  as 
well  as  reasonable  folks  expect  to  be  on  the  craz^^ 
side  of  this  frail  existence. 

I  rejoice  that  we  shall  so  soon  have  you  again 
at  our  fireside.  W.  C. 


TO   MKS.    KING 

Weston  Underwood,  March  2,  1791. 

Dearest  Madam, — I  am  sick  and  ashamed  of 
myself  that  I  forgot  my  promise ;  but  it  is  actually 
true  that  I  did  forget  it.  You,  however,  I  did 
not  forget ;  nor  did  I  forget  to  wonder  and  to  be 
alarmed  at  your  silence,  being  myself  perfectly 
unconscious  of  my  arrears.  All  this,  together 
with  various  other  trespasses  of  mine,  must  be  set 
down  to  the  account  of  Homer;  and  wherever  he 

VOL.  IV.  c 
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the  work  at  Merrill  s  the  bookseller.  I  acquiesced 
in  the  measure;  and  at  his  return  he  pasted  me 
on  a  board,  and  hung  me  in  the  shop,  as  it  has 
proved  in  the  event,  much  to  my  emolument 
For  many,  as  I  understand,  have  subscribed  in 
consequence,  and  among  the  rest  several  of  the 
public  libraries. 

I  am  glad  that  you  have  seen  the  last  North- 
ampton dirge,  for  the  rogue  of  a  clerk  sent  me 
only  half  the  number  of  printed  copies  for  which 
I  stipulated  with  him  at  first,  and  they  were  all 
expended  immediately.  The  poor  man  himself  is 
dead  now;  and  whether  his  successor  will  con- 
tinue me  in  my  office,  or  seek  another  laureate, 
has  not  yet  transpired. 

I  began  with  being  ashamed,  and  I  must  end 
with  being  so.  I  am  ashamed  that,  when  I  wrote 
by  your  messenger,  I  omitted  to  restore  to  you 
Mr.  Martyn's  letter:  but  it  is  safe  and  shall  be 
yours  again.  I  am  sorry  that  you  have  suffered 
so  much  this  winter  by  your  old  complaint  the 
rheumatism.  We  shall  both,  I  hope,  be  better  in 
a  better  season,  now  not  very  distant;  for  I  have 
never  myself  been  free  from  my  fever  since  the 
middle  of  January;  neither  do  I  expect  to  be 
released  till  summer  shall  set  me  free. 

I  am,  my  dear  Madam,  with  Mrs.  Unwin's  best 
compliments  to  yourself  and  Mr.  King,  affection- 
ately yours,  Wm.  Cowper. 

Lady  Hesketh  has  left  us  about  a  month. 
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TO   JOSEPH   HILL 

rVeston,  March  6,  1791. 

After  all  this  ploughing  and  sowing  on  the 
plains  of  Troy,  once  fruitful,  such  at  least  to  my 
translating  predecessor,  some  harvest  I  hope  will 
arise  for  me  also.  My  long  work  has  received  its 
last,  last  touches ;  and  I  am  now  giving  my  preface 
its  final  adjustment.  We  are  in  the  fourth  Odyssey 
in  the  course  of  our  printing,  and  I  expect  that 
I  and  the  swallows  shall  appear  together.  They 
have  slept  all  the  winter,  but  I,  on  the  contrary, 
have  been  extremely  busy.  Yet  if  I  can  virAm 
volitare  per  ora  as  swiftly  as  they  through  the  air, 
I  shall  account  myself  well  requited.     Adieu  I 

W.  C. 

Among  those  who  acknowledged  their  indebted- 
ness to  Cowper  was  the  Rev.  James  Hurdis,  author 
of  The  Village  Curate.  Having  addressed  a  letter 
to  Weston,  Mr  Hurdis  obtained  the  following 
in  reply : — 

TO   THE   REV.   JAMES   HURDIS 

Weston,  March  6,  1791. 

Sir, — I  have  always  entertained,  and  have 
occasionally  avowed,  a  great  degree  of  respect 
for  the  abilities  of  the  unknown  author  of  The 
Village  Curate^  unknown  at  that  time,  but  now 
well  known,  and  not  to  me  only,  but  to  many. 
For  before  I  was  favoured  with  your  obliging 
letter,  I  knew  your  name,  your  place  of  abode, 
your  profession,  and  that  you  had  four  sisters ;  all 
which  I  learned  neither  from  our  bookseller,  nor 
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from  any  of  his  cx)imections ;  you  will  perceive 
therefore  that  you  are  no  longer  an  author  in- 
cognito. The  writer  indeed  of  many  passages  that 
have  fallen  from  your  pen  could  not  long  continue 
sa  LfCt  genius,  true  genius,  conceal  itself  where 
it  may,  we  may  say  of  it,  as  the  young  man  in 
Terence  of  his  beautiful  mistress,  *  IHu  latere  non 
potest.' 

I  am  obliged  to  you  for  your  kind  oflfers  of 
service,  and  will  not  say  that  I  shall  not  be 
troublesome  to  you  hereafter;  but  at  present  1 
have  no  need  to  be  so.  I  have  within  these  two 
days  given  the  very  last  stroke  of  my  pen  to  my 
long  Translation,  and  what  will  be  my  next  career 
I  know  not.  At  any  rate  we  shall  not,  I  hope, 
hereafter  be  known  to  each  other  as  poets  only, 
for  your  writings  have  made  me  ambitious  of  a 
nearer  approach  to  you.  Your  door,  however, 
will  never  be  opened  to  me.  My  fate  and  fortune 
have  combined  with  my  natural  disposition  to  draw 
a  circle  round  me  which  I  cannot  pass;  nor  have 
I  been  more  than  thirteen  miles  from  home  these 
twenty  years,  and  so  far  very  seldom.  But  you 
are  a  younger  man,  and  therefore  may  not  be 
quite  so  immovable;  in  which  case,  should  you 
choose  at  any  time  to  move  Weston  ward,  you  will 
always  find  me  happy  to  receive  you;  and  in  the 
mean  time  I  remain,  with  much  respect, — Your 
most  obedient  servant,  critic,  and  friend, 

W.  C. 

P.S. — I  wish  to  know  what  you  mean  to  do  with 
iSfr  Thomds.^    For  though  I  expressed  doubts  about 

1  Sir  Thomas  Mare,  a  Tragedy,  by  Hurdis. 
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his  theatrical  possibilities,  I  think  him  a  very  re- 
spectable person,  and  with  some  improvement  well 
worthy  of  being  introduced  to  the  public. 


TO  JOSEPH  HILL 

March  10,  1791. 

Give  my  affectionate  remembrances  to  your 
sisters,  and  tell  them  I  am  impatient  to  entertain 
them  with  my  old  story  new  dressed. 

I  have  two  French  prints  hanging  in  my  study, 
both  on  Iliad  subjects ;  and  I  have  an  English  one 
in  the  parlour,  on  a  subject  from  the  same  poem. 
In  one  of  the  former,  Agamemnon  addresses  Achil- 
les exactly  in  the  attitude  of  a  dancing-master  turn- 
ing miss  in  a  minuet:  in  the  latter  the  figures  are 
plain,  and  the  attitudes  plain  also.  This  is,  in  some 
considerable  measure  I  believe,  the  difference  be- 
tween my  translation  and  Pope's ;  and  will  serve  as 
an  exemplification  of  what  I  am  going  to  lay  before 
you  and  the  public.  W.  C. 


TO    LADY   HESKETH 

The  Lodge,  March  12,  1791. 

You  are  very  kind,  my  dearest  coz,  to  accede  so 
readily  to  our  purposed  alterations.  They  are  begun 
and  it  will  not  cost  much  time  to  finish  them.  The 
chamber  allotted  to  your  maiden  will  be  a  snug  and 
commodious  one  enough,  and  as  to  the  pantry  there 
will  be  no  need  either  to  mount  or  descend  to  it, 
from  which  account  of  the  matter  you  will  conclude 
that  it  is  on  the  ground.      So  in  fact  it  is,  but  in  a 
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nook  so  perfectly  retired,  that,  well  as  I  may  be  sup- 
posed acquainted  with  the  house,  I  knew  not  that 
such  a  place  existed.  To  give  you  an  idea  therefore 
of  its  situation  would  be  difficult,  perhaps  impossible. 
Suffice  it  to  say  that  it  served  our  predecessors  in 
the  house  in  that  very  capacity,  that  it  has  exactly 
the  aspect  of  the  present  pantry,  consequently  will 
be  cool  and  airy,  and  that  it  adjoins  the  kitchen. 

We  were  sure  that  Johnny's  letter  would  give  you 
pleasure,  and  therefore  sent  it  The  little  man  has 
performed  wonders — professors  and  doctors  and 
whole  colleges,  you  will  see,  have  trooped  to  his 
whistle ;  and  should  Norfolk  and  Suffolk  have  been 
equally  ready  to  follow  him,  our  subscription  list» 
already  splendid,  will  be  as  numerous  as  it  is  respect- 
able, and  his  success  will  remind  me  (it  does  indeed 
already)  of  Fielding  s  droll  simile — 

'  So  a  cock-sparrow  in  some  fanner's  yard 
Hops  at  the  head  of  a  huge  flock  of  Turkeys/ 

Thou  mayst  remember  perhaps  that  long  since 
(not  less  I  suppose  than  a  year  and  a  half)  I 
sent  some  ridiculous  queries  to  the  GentlemarCs 
Magazine^  in  hopes  that  either  the  answers  to 
them,  or  some  grave  gentleman's  censure  of  them» 
would  afford  me  an  opportunity  to  kick  up  a  con- 
troversy about  them,  for  the  amusement  of  myself 
and  my  friends  at  the  Hall.  Long  time  they  re- 
mained unprinted,  but  at  last  they  appeared  and 
were  answered  not  only  in  the  Magazine^  but  soon 
after  in  several  newspapers  also ;  but  nothing  occurred 
that  furnished  me  with  the  occasion  of  wrangling 
that  I  had  sought.  At  length,  however,  in  the  last 
Magazine,  a  musty    and    insipid   antiquarian   has 
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transmitted  to  me  (for  which  I  now  thank  you,  with 
a  lively  sense  of  the  kindness  you  have  shown,  and 
of  the  honour  they  will  do  me).  I  have  sent  them 
copied  with  the  greatest  care.  There  is  no  danger, 
I  hope,  that  they  will  not  be  accurately  printed,  for 
I  shall  revise  the  proofs  of  the  subscription  list  my- 
self. I  have  also  given  him  the  minutest  instruc- 
tions, and  the  clearest  possible,  concerning  the 
conveyance  of  the  books  to  your  country  as  soon 
as  they  shall  be  ready  for  exportation,  copying  them 
from  your  letter.  Thus  nothing  has  been  or  shall 
be  wanting  on  my  part  to  promote  the  proper 
management,  and  effect  a  decent  conclusion  of  this 
business. 

And  now  I  will  say.  Oh  my  poor  worried  and 
tormented  friend  I  why  wast  thou  not,  like  me,  a 
writer  of  verses,  or  almost  any  thing  rather  than  a 
member  of  parliament  ?  Had  you  been  only  a  poor 
poet,  the  critics  indeed  might  probably  have  given 
you  some  trouble;  for  that  inconvenience  no  poet 
may  hope  to  escape  entirely,  but  the  trouble  that 
they  can  give,  how  trivial  it  is  compared  with  that 
of  a  contested  election  1  I  heartily  wish  you  well 
out  of  all  this  troublesome  business,  and  hope  that 
you  will  be  able  to  tell  me  in  your  next  that  you  are, 
and  that  all  is  settled  to  your  mind. 

I  inquired  of  you  in  my  last,  if  you  knew  aught, 
or  had  ever  by  accident  heard  of  such  a  person  as  a 
Mr.  Kellet  of  Cork,  a  banker.  Application  was 
made  to  him  long  since  for  a  subscription  to  my 
Homer,  and  for  his  interest  on  that  behalf,  but  he 
has  returned  no  answer.  He  is  a  sort  of  relation  of 
mine  by  marriage,  having  chosen  his  wife  out  of  my 
own  mother's  family,  and  his  silence  on  this  occasion 
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subjects,  on  which  he  is  not  yet  himself  perfectly 
en%htened  Give  my  love  to  him,  and  tell  him 
that  my  charity  for  his  religion  will  be  all  exhausted 
if  it  prove  the  occasion  of  keeping  him  in  town  all 
the  summer.  I  have  none  even  now  for  those  who 
have  thrown  impediments  in  your  way  though  of 
your  own  persuasion.  The  doctor  dines  with  us 
to-day,  and  I  shall  endeavour  to  learn  from  him 
what  can  possibly  be  their  motives,  for  they  are  far 
out  of  the  reach  of  our  most  ingenious  conjecture. 
I  hope,  however,  that  maugre  all  such  opposition 
you  will  soon  hold  your  lands  on  the  same  terms 
as  others  and  as  rich  as  Providence  designed  you 
should  be. 

If  you  have  not  seen  my  cousin  of  Norfolk  Street 
very  lately  I  shall  now  tell  you  a  piece  of  news,  for 
which  if  the  thing  pleases  you  as  much  as  it  has 
pleased  me,  you  will  thank  me.  The  queries  that 
I  sent  to  Mr.  Urban  are  at  last  censured,  censured 
severely,  and  censured  by  the  man  of  all  the  world 
whom  I  should  have  most  wished  to  censure  them, 
a  grave,  fusty,  worm-eaten  antiquarian.  I  have 
already  sent  up  a  reply  in  which  1  have  given  him 
a  good  dressing,  and  should  it  but  make  him  as 
angry  as  I  think  it  cannot  fail  to  do,  we  shall  have 
rare  sport  all  the  siunmer.  I  had  actually  given 
up  all  hope  of  such  good  fortune,  and  the  arrival 
of  it  now  at  so  late  a  day  is  therefore  doubly 
agreeable. 

Little  Mr.  Buchanan  ^  will  be  of  our  party  to-day, 
who  at  the  last  time  he  was  here  desired  that  when 
I  wrote  next  I  would  make  his  particular  compli- 
ments.    Mrs.  Unwin's  accompany  them,  which  is 

^  Curate  of  Weston  Underwood. 
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sense,  in  short,  and  strength  of  intellect,  seem  to 
me,  rather  than  a  fine  taste,  to  have  been  dis- 
tinguished characteristics.  But  should  you  still 
think  otherwise,  you  have  my  free  permission ;  for 
so  long  as  you  have  yourself  a  taste  for  the  beauties 
of  Cowper,  I  care  not  a  fig  whether  Johnson  had  a 
taste  or  not. 

I  wonder  where  you  find  all  your  quotations,  pat 
as  they  are  to  the  present  condition  of  France.  Do 
you  make  them  yourself,  or  do  you  actually  find 
them?  I  am  apt  to  suspect  sometimes,  that  you 
impose  them  only  on  a  poor  man  who  has  but 
twenty  books^  in  the  world,  and  two  of  them  are 
your  brother  Chester's.  They  are  however  much 
to  the  purpose,  be  the  author  of  them  who  he  may. 

I  was  very  sorry  to  learn  lately  that  my  friend 
at  Chicheley  has  been  some  time  indisposed,  either 
with  gout  or  rheumatism  (for  it  seems  to  be  un- 
certain which),  and  attended  by  Dr.  Kerr.     I  am  at 

^  See  my  l^e  of  WiUiam  Cowper,  p.  526.  Subsequently  this  number^ 
by  gifts  from  friends^  was  increased  to  177.  The  original  catalogue  taken 
by  William  Rarker^  the  bookseller^  and  Miss  Perowne,  is  preserved  in 
the  Cowper  Museum  at  Olney. 

The  twenty  books  were  probably  : — 

1.  His  Other's  Family  Bible.  8.  Pearsall's  Meditations. 

2.  'A  little  Horace  of  mine.'  9.  Milton. 

3.  Ainsworth's       Latin      and         10.  Villoison's /7tad.  (See  4  Oct. 

EnglUh  Dictionary,  1789. ) 

4.  Beattie's  Poems.  11.  Twining's    Aristotle.     (See 

5.  Bums's  Poems.  30  April  1789.) 

6.  Psalms  and  Hymns  (Martin  12.  Clarke's     Commentary     on 

Madan's  collection).  Homer,  (See  March  1788.) 

7.  Vincent     Bourne's     Latin  13.  Travels  o/Solander,    (See  5 

Poems.  July  1788). 

The  remaining  seven  were  perhaps  Thomson's  Seasons,  one  of  John 
Newton's  books^  Hervey's  Meditations,  a  Greek  New  Testament^  a  book 
on  Gardenings  a  volume  of  the  Gentleman's  Magazine,  and  Bishop 
Newton  on  the  Prophecies. 
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Not  that  I  am  myself  inclined  to  expect  in 
general  great  matters,  in  the  poetical  way,  from 
persons  whose  ill  fortune  it  has  been  to  want  the 
common  advantages  of  education;  neither  do  I 
account  it  in  general  a  kindness  to  such,  to  en- 
courage them  in  the  indulgence  of  a  propensity 
more  likely  to  do  them  harm  in  the  end,  than  to 
advance  their  interest.  Many  such  phenomena 
have  arisen  within  my  remembrance,  at  which  aU 
the  world  has  wondered  for  a  season,  and  has  then 
forgot  them. 

The  fSEu^t  is,  that  though  strong  natural  genius 
is  always  accompanied  with  strong  natural  tendency 
to  its  object,  yet  it  often  happens  that  the  tendency 
is  found  where  the  genius  is  wanting.  In  the 
present  instance,  however  (the  poems  of  a  certain 
Mrs.  Leapor^  excepted,  who  published  some  forty 
years  ago),  I  discern,  I  think,  more  marks  of  a 
true  poetical  talent  than  I  remember  to  have 
observed  in  the  verses  of  any  other,  male  or 
female,  so  disadvantageously  circumstanced.  I 
wish  her  therefore  good  speed,  and  subscribe  to 
her  with  all  my  heart 

You  will  rejoice  when  I  tell  you  that  I  have 
some  hopes,  after  all,  of  a  harvest  from  Oxford 
also;  Mr.  Throckmorton  has  written  to  a  person 
of  considerable  influence  there,  which  he  has 
desired  him  to  exert  in  my  favour ;  and  his  request, 
I  should  imagine,  will  hardly  prove  a  vain  one. 
Adieu  1  W.  C 

1  Mary  Leapor  (1722-1746).    Author  of  a  number  of  poems  and  a  play 
The  Unhappy  Father ^  all  published  after  her  death. 
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Hesketh  told  you,  that  1  shall  not  fear  in  the 
matter  of  subscription  a  comparison  even  with 
Pope  himself;  considering  (I  mean)  that  we  live 
in  days  of  terrible  taxation,  and  when  verse,  not 
being  a  necessary  of  life,  is  accounted  dear,  be  it 
what  it  may,  even  at  the  lowest  price.  I  am  no  very 
good  arithmetician,  yet  I  calculated  the  other  day 
in  my  morning  walk,  that  my  two  volumes,  at  the 
price  of  three  guineas,  will  cost  the  purchaser  less 
than  the  se\'enth  part  of  a  farthing  per  line.  Yet 
there  are  lines  among  them  that  have  cost  me  the 
labour  of  hours,  and  none  that  have  not  cost  me 
some  labour.  W.  C. 


TO   MBS.  THROCKMORTON 

25  Marchy  1791. 

I^Iy  dear  Mrs.  Frog, — I  have  waited  to  the 
present  hour  that  I  might  be  able  to  ascertain  what 
measure  of  strength  and  spirits  I  should  be  able  to 
bring  with  me,  if  I  should  dine  with  you  to-day  and 
find  myself  a  [  ]  ^  miserable,  fit  only  to  go  to  sleep, 
for  which  reason,  if  you  please,  I  will  postpone  it 
till  I  can  be  more  agreeable. 

The  cause  of  all  this  is  a  disturbance  that  occurred 
last  night  or  rather  this  morning.  A  party  of 
drunkards  returning  to  Olney  thro'  Weston,  I  know 
not  whence,  at  three  o'clock  amused  themselves  with 
thundering  at  our  door.  I  had  just  then  awaked, 
and  concluding  that  our  own  house  or  yours  was  in 
flames,  was  immediately  seized  with  a  fever,  which 
has  quite  exhausted  me.     The  fever  is  gone,  but  not 

^  Word  omitted  in  the  copy.     The  original  of  Uiis  letter  is  apparently 
VOL.  IV.  D 
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I  should  have  risen  myself  at  all  adventures.  It  was 
the  only  minute  since  you  went,  in  which  I  have 
been  glad  that  you  were  not  here.  Soon  after 
I  came  down,  I  learned  that  a  drunken  party  had 
passed  through  the  village  at  that  time,  and  they 
were  no  doubt  the  authors  of  this  witty,  but 
troublesome  invention. 

Our  thanks  are  due  to  you  for  the  book  you 
sent  us.  Mrs.  Unwin  has  read  to  me  several 
parts  of  it,  which  I  have  much  admired.  The 
observations  are  shrewd  and  pointed ;  and  there 
is  much  wit  in  the  similes  and  illustrations.  Yet 
a  remark  struck  me,  which  I  could  not  help 
making  vivd  voce  on  the  occasion.  If  the  book 
has  any  real  value,  and  does  in  truth  deserve  the 
notice  taken  of  it  by  those  to  whom  it  is  addressed, 
its  claim  is  founded  neither  on  the  expression,  nor 
on  the  style,  nor  on  the  wit  of  it,  but  altogether 
on  the  truth  that  it  contains.  Now  the  same 
truths  are  delivered,  to  my  knowledge,  perpetually 
from  the  pulpit  by  ministers  whom  the  admirers 
of  this  writer  would  disdain  to  hear.  Yet  the 
truth  is  not  the  less  important  for  not  being  ac- 
companied and  recommended  by  brilliant  thoughts 
and  expressions  ;  neither  is  God,  from  whom  comes 
all  truth,  any  more  a  respecter  of  wit  than  He  is 
of  persons.  It  will  appear  soon  whether  they 
applaud  the  book  for  the  sake  of  its  unanswerable 
arguments,  or  only  tolerate  the  argument  for  the 
sake  of  the  splendid  manner  in  which  it  is  enforced. 
I  wish  as  heartily  that  it  may  do  them  good,  as 
if  I  were  myself  the  author  of  it  But  alas !  my 
wishes  and  hopes  are  much  at  variance.  It  will 
be  the  talk  of  the  day,  as  another  publication  of 
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passes  like  an  arrow  through  the  air,  leaving  no  trace 
of  its  flight  behind  it;  but  our  actual  experiences 
make  a  lasting  impression.  We  review  those  which 
interested  us  much,  when  they  occurred,  with  hardly 
less  interest  than  in  the  first  instance ;  and  whether 
few  years  or  many  have  intervened,  our  sensibility 
makes  them  still  present;  such  a  mere  nullity  is 
time,  to  a  creature  to  whom  God  gives  a  feeling 
heart  and  the  faculty  of  recollection. 

That  you  have  not  the  first  sight,  and  sometimes, 
perhaps,  have  a  late  one,  of  what  I  write,  is  owing 
merely  to  your  distant  situation.  Some  things  I 
have  written  not  worth  your  perusal ;  and  a  few,  a 
very  few,  of  such  length,  that,  engaged  as  I  have 
been  to  Homer,  it  has  not  been  possible  that  I 
should  find  opportunity  to  transcribe  them.  At  the 
same  time,  Mrs.  Unwin's  constant  pain  in  her  side 
has  almost  forbidden  her  the  use  of  the  pen.  She 
cannot  use  it  long  without  increasing  that  pain  ;  for 
which  reason  I  am  more  unwilling  than  herself  that 
she  should  ever  meddle  with  it  But,  whether  what 
I  write  be  a  trifle,  or  whether  it  be  serious,  you 
would  certainly,  were  you  present,  see  them  all. 
Others  get  a  sight  of  them,  by  being  so,  who  would 
never  otherwise  see  them ;  and  I  should  hardly  with- 
hold them  from  you,  whose  claim  upon  me  is  of  so 
much  older  a  date  than  theirs.  It  is  not,  indeed, 
with  readiness  and  good-will  that  I  give  them  to 
any  body ;  for,  if  I  live,  I  shall  probably  print  them  ; 
and  my  friends,  who  are  previously  well  acquainted 
with  them,  will  have  less  reason  to  value  the  book 
in  which  they  shall  appear.  A  trifle  can  have 
nothing  to  recommend  it  but  its  novelty.  I  have 
spoken  of  giving  copies ;  but,  in  fact,  I  have  given 
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ment  to  it  in  return.     Should  I  find  a  fair  oppor- 
tunity to  thank  them  hereafter,  I  will  not  neglect  it* 

Could  Homer  come  himself^  distress'd  and  poor. 
And  tune  his  harp  at  Rhedycina's  door, 
The  rich  old  vixen  would  exclaim  (I  fear), 
'  Begone  !  no  tramper  gets  a  farthing  here.' 

I  have  read  your  husband's  pamphlet  through  and 
through.  You  may  think  perhaps,  and  so  may  he» 
that  a  question  so  remote  from  all  concern  of  mine 
could  not  interest  me ;  but  if  you  think  so,  you  are 
both  mistaken.  He  can  write  nothing  that  will  not 
interest  me ;  in  the  first  place,  for  the  writer's  sake ; 
and  in  the  next  place,  because  he  writes  better  and 
reasons  better  than  any  body, — ^with  more  candour,, 
and  with  more  sufficiency,  and  consequently  with 
more  satisfaction  to  all  his  readers,  save  only  his 
opponents.  They,  I  think,  by  this  time  wish  that 
they  had  let  him  alone. 

Tom  is  delighted  past  measure  with  his  wooden 
nag,  and  gallops  at  a  rate  that  would  kill  any  horse 
that  had  a  life  to  lose. 

Mrs.  Nunerly  bids  me  tell  you  that  both  he 
and  his  sister  have  got  rid  of  their  colds,  and  are 
in  perfect  health.  He  has  travelled  so  much  in  his 
nursery  that  I  have  not  had  the  good  fortune  to 
meet  him  since  you  went,  but  I  sent  Samuel 
yesterday  in  the  evening  to  inquire  after  him,  who 
found  him  riding  and  as  happy  as  even  you  could 
wish  him. 

Miss  Bab^  Chester  came  here  yesterday  on  her 
pony  to  introduce  to  me  Lord  Bagot's  eldest  son,, 
accompanied  by  his  tutor.  I  liked  them  both.  The 
young  man  has  a   handsome  countenance,  sensible 

'  Rarbara. 
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pone  your  visit  for  any  such  consideration.  No, 
my  dear  boy !  in  the  affair  of  subscriptions  we  are 
already  illustrious  enough ;  shall  be  so  at  least,  when 
you  shall  have  enlisted  a  college  or  two  more,  which 
perhaps  you  may  be  able  to  do  in  the  course  of  the 
ensuing  week.  I  feel  myself  much  obliged  to  your 
university,  and  much  disposed  to  admire  the  liber- 
ality of  spirit  they  have  shown  on  this  occasion. 
Certainly  I  had  not  deserved  much  favour  of  their 
hands,  all  things  considered.  But  the  cause  of 
literature  seems  to  have  some  weight  with  them, 
and  to  have  superseded  the  resentment  they  might 
be  supposed  to  entertain  on  the  score  of  certain 
censures  that  you  wot  o£     It  is  not  so  at  Oxford. 

W.  C. 


TO   SAMUEL   KOSE 
The  Lodge,  Tkwrsday  Evening,  April  7,  1791. 

My  dear  Fkiend, — Admit  a  client  by  whom  you 
will  get  nothing  but  trouble.  It  is  the  lot  of  all 
you  Londoners  who  have  friends  in  the  country,  and 
was  once  my  own.  I  have  two  wants,  and  only  you 
can  supply  them. 

In  the  first  place  I  want  shoes ;  which  indeed  I 
told  you  when  I  had  last  the  pleasure  to  see  you 
here,  and  you  noted  it  in  your  tables.  Be  so  kind 
as  to  order  your  artist  in  the  leather  way  to  make 
me  three  pair  of  the  common  sort,  and  two  pair  of 
walking  shoes,  substantially  put  together,  and  that 
may  serve  me  two  years,  for  so  long  I  used  those 
which  I  have  lately  discarded.  He  must  allow  him- 
self no  delay,  but  must  work  double  tides,  lest  I 
go  barefoot  or  be  obUged  to  have  recourse  to  the 
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I  sent  your  books  according  to  notice,  and  hope 
they  arrived  safe. 

TO  JOSEPH   HILL 

April  27,  1791. 

My  dear  Friend, — You  heap  kindness  on  kind- 
ness, and  all  on  the  head  of  a  pauper,  who  will  never 
be  able  to  make  you  any  other  return  than  the  lean 
one  of  acknowledgments.  I  shall  be  glad  to  keep 
the  nest-egg,  if  it  can  be  kept,  but  I  apprehend 
rather  that  the  approaching  summer  will  go  near  to 
addle  it  I  will  not,  however,  make  free  with  that 
precious  deposit  unless  constrained  to  it  by  neces- 
sity; a  supply  perhaps  may  in  the  meantime  arise 
from  some  other  quarter,  and  it  is  even  possible 
that  Homer  himself  may  yield  it,  for  the  negotia- 
tion about  price  can  hardly  be  a  long  one.  You 
may  depend  on  my  doing  nothing  without  first  con- 
sulting Rose.^  Apprised  as  I  am  of  my  own  in- 
sufficiency in  the  art  of  bargain-making,  I  am  myself 
the  last  man  in  the  world  in  whom  I  would  place 
confidence  on  such  an  occasion.  This,  you  will 
acknowledge,  implies  some  prudence  and  even  some 
discernment.  As  to  Johnson,  I  am  still  inclined  to 
think  well  of  him,  I  mean  as  to  the  liberality  of  his 
character.  He  certainly  dealt  handsomely  with  me 
in  undertaking  to  print  my  Task  at  his  own  risk 
before  he  had  seen  a  line  of  it.  Then  again,  he  has 
a  good  report  from  all  who  know  him ;  and  thirdly 
and  lastly  he  gave  a  handsome  price,  viz.  £800,  to 
Dr.  Darwin  for  his  Loves  of  the  Plants.^    All  these 

'  Proliably  referring  to  the  copjrriglit  of  the  poems. 
<  Erasmus  Darwin  (1731-1802).       His  Laves  of  the  PlanU,  which 
appeared  in  1789,  was  reviewed  by  Cowper  in  the  Analytical  Review. 
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things  put  together  make  me  hope  well  of  him.  A 
short  time,  however,  will  ascertain  the  question 
clearly. 

With  my  best  respects  to  Mrs.  Hill, — I  am,  most 
sincerely  yours,  Wm.  Cowper. 

From  the  top  of  this  letter  was  cut  off  a  receipt 
for  £40. 


TO   SAMUEL  ROSE 

April  29,  1791. 

My  dear  Friend, — I  forgot  if  I  told  you  that 
Mr.  Throckmorton  had  applied  through  the  medium 

of to  the  University  of  Oxford.^     He  did  so, 

but  without  success.  Their  answer  was,  *  that  they 
subscribe  to  nothing.' 

Pope's  subscriptions  did  not  amount,  I  think,  to 
six  hundred ;  and  mine  will  not  fall  very  short  of 
five.  Noble  doings,  at  a  time  of  day  when  Homer 
has  no  news  to  tell  us ;  and  when,  all  other  comforts 
of  life  having  risen  in  price,  poetry  has  of  course 
fallen.  I  call  it  a  '  comfort  of  life ' ;  it  is  so  to  others, 
but  to  myself  it  is  become  even  a  necessary. 

These  holiday  times  are  very  unfavourable  to 
the  printer's  progress.  He  and  all  his  demons  are 
making  themselves  merry  and  me  sad,  for  I  mourn 
at  every  hinderance. 

I  lately  received  from  Johnson  an  offer  to  pur- 
chase the  copy,  and  graciously  consented  to  sell  it 
to  him.  W.  C. 

1  See  Letter  of  10th  March  1791. 
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TO   MRS.    BALLS 

Weston,  April  SO,  1791. 

My  dear  Cousin, — I  admit  all  your  excuses ;  and 
as  to  my  pardons,  I  will  keep  them  for  those  who 
need  them  more.  I  am  not  very  apt  to  be  angry 
with  my  friends,  and  had  no  doubt  that  when  your 
letter  should  arrive,  it  would  give  sufficient  reasons 
for  its  long  delay.  Yet  I  say  too  much,  when  I  say 
that  I  admit  them  all ;  for  as  to  the  stupidity  that 
you  plead,  that  is  by  no  means  admissible.  How 
can  you  possibly  be  stupid  so  many  months  together, 
without  losing  your  wits  entirely?  And  that  you 
were  in  full  possession  of  them  when  you  wrote 
your  last,  your  letter  itself  evinces  sufficiently. 
That  apology  therefore  must  be  excepted,  and  the 
rest  are  sufficient,  without  it. 

I  look  forward  to  the  beginning  of  June  with 
great  pleasure,  as  to  a  time  that  will  restore  to  me 
a  near  relation,  with  whom  I  have  been  merry  in  the 
days  of  my  youth,  and  with  whom  I  shall  hope 
to  be  cheerful  yet  again ;  a  relation,  too,  who  will 
be  the  more  welcome,  because  till  lately  I  had  no 
hope  that  I  should  see  her  more  I  have  great 
pleasure  also  in  expecting  your  niece,^  of  whom  I 
conjecture  everything  that  is  amiable  and  pleasant 
both  in  temper  and  in  manners  ;  and  thus  I  think  of 
her,  not  only  because  she  is  of  a  family,  every  indi- 
vidual of  which  I  have  found  such,  but  because  she 
is  Johnny's  sister;  and  he  cannot  be  so  nearly 
related  to  anything  that  is  not  perfectly  agreeable. 
By  the  way,  lest  I  should  forget  it,  I  will  mention  it 

^  Catherine  Johnson,  sister  of  John  Johnson. 
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very  day  to  his  sister.    God  give  you  a  good  journey 
to  Cambridge,  and  thence  to  Weston.     Amen ! 


TO   THE   REV.    WAI.TER   BAGOT 

Weston,  May  2, 1791. 

My  dear  Friend, — Monday  being  a  day  in 
which  Homer  has  now  no  demands  upon  me,  I  shall 
give  part  of  the  present  Monday  to  you.  But  it 
this  moment  occurs  to  me,  that  the  proposition  with 
which  I  begin  will  be  obscure  to  you,  unless  followed 
by  an  explanation.  You  are  to  understand  there- 
fore, that  Monday  being  no  post-day,  I  have  con- 
sequently no  proof-sheets  to  correct,  the  correction 
of  which  is  nearly  all  that  I  have  to  do  with  Homer 
at  present ;  I  say  nearly  all,  because  I  am  likewise 
occasionally  employed  in  reading  over  the  whole 
of  what  is  already  printed,  that  I  may  make 
a  table  of  errata  to  each  of  the  poems.  How 
much  is  already  printed,  say  you  ? — I  answer — 
the  whole  Iliads  and  almost  seventeen  books  of 
the  Odyssey. 

About  a  fortnight  since,  perhaps  three  weeks,^  I 
had  a  visit  from  your  nephew,  Mr.  Bagot,  and  his 
tutor,  Mr.  Hurlock,  who  came  hither  under  conduct 
of  your  niece.  Miss  Barbara.  So  were  the  friends 
of  Ulysses  conducted  to  the  palace  of  Antiphates, 
the  Laestrygonian,  by  that  monarch's  daughter.  But 
mine  is  no  palace,  neither  am  I  a  giant,  neither  did 
I  devour  any  one  of  the  party; — on  the  contrary,  I 
gave  them  chocolate,  and  permitted  them  to  depart 
in  peace.     I  was  much  pleased  both  with  the  young 

>  See  letter  of  April  1,  1791. 
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TO   THE   REV.   JOHN   BUCHANAN* 

Wesiom,Mmf  11,1791. 

My  dear  Sir, — ^Tou  have  sent  me  a  beautiful 
poem,^  wanting  nothing  but  metre.  I  would  to 
Heaven  that  you  would  give  it  that  requisite  yourself  v 
for  he  who  could  make  the  sketch,  cannot  but  be 
well  qualified  to  finish.  But  if  you  will  not,  I  will ; 
provided  always  nevertheless,  that  Gk)d  gives  me 
ability,  for  it  will  require  no  common  share  to  da 
justice  to  your  conceptions. — I  am  much  yours, 

W.  C. 

Your  little  messenger  vanished  before  I  could 
catch  him. 


TO   MRS.    THROCKMORTON 

The  Lodge,  May  17, 1791. 

My  dear  Mrs.  Frog, — Though  you  were  a 
whole  letter  in  my  debt  I  yet  had  it  in  contem- 
plation  to  write  to  you,  and  should  certainly  have 
done  so  had  any  thing  occurred  worthy  of  com- 
munication. But  the  affairs  in  our  village  have 
proceeded  in  one  even  tenor  ever  since  your  last 
departure,  undisturbed  by  the  least  interruptioD 
(except  a  night  or  two  since  another  drunken  party 
passed  through  it,  breaking  windows  as  they  went» 
but  not  ours).  The  doctor  has  met  with  another 
lion.  Mrs.  Unwin  and  I,  entering  Hill  Field  on 
our  return  fix>m  Olney,  saw  him  near  the  middle  of 

^  He  lived  at  what  U  now  the  Cowper's  Oak  Inn,  a  few  doors  from 
Cowper.  <  Tke  Four  Age$.     See  letter  of  June  2S,  1791. 
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My  bird  is  washing  himself  and  spurtles  my 
paper,  so  adieu,  my  dear  Mrs.  Frog,  and  believe  me, 
with  my  love  to  you  and  yours, — Your  affectionate 

Wm.  Cowper, 

I  grieve  that  your  brother  is  indisposed.  Re- 
member me  kindly  to  him.  All  will  be  well,  I 
hope,  both  with  him  and  with  me,  in  less  than  a 
century.     IVJrs.  Unwin  sends  her  compts. 


TO   CATHERINE  JOHNSON^ 

3%  17,  1791. 

My  dear  Cousin, — That  you  may  know  some- 
what of  me,  at  least  before  you  come,  I  send  you  my 
handwriting,  just  to  tell  you  that  Mrs.  Unwin  and  I 
expect  you  here  with  a  pleasure  which  no  pleasure 
can  exceed,  except  what  we  shall  feel  on  your  actual 
arrivaL  I  learn  from  your  brother  that  you  are  in  a 
degree  beyond  himself  apprehensive  of  strangers, 
but  be  not  afraid  of  us,  my  sweet  Catherine,  before 
you  come,  for  we  will  venture  to  assure  you  that 
you  shall  have  no  reason  to  be  so  afterward. — With 
Mrs.  Unwin's  best  love,  I  am,  very  affectionately 
yours,  Wm.  Cowper. 

TO    LADY   HESKETH 

The  Lodge,  Ma^  18,  1791. 

My  dearest  Coz, — Has  another  of  thy  letters 
fallen  short  of  its  destination ;  or  wherefore  is  it, 
that  thou  writest  not  ?  One  letter  in  five  weeks  is 
a  poor  allowance  for  your  friends  at  Weston.     One 

>  a  sister  of  'Johnny  of  Norfolk/    She  married  her  cousin^  Charles 
Heintt,  and  died  in  1820. 
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exerting  yourself  in  my  cause,  I  should  congratulate 
you  on  the  hope  there  seems  to  be  that  your 
labour  will  soon  have  an  end. 

You  will  wonder  perhaps,  my  Johnny,  that  Mrs. 
Unwin,  by  my  desire,  enjoined  you  to  secrecy  con- 
cerning the  translation  of  the  Frogs  and  Mice. 
Wonderful  it  may  well  seem  to  you  that  I  should 
wish  to  hide  for  a  short  time  from  a  few,  what  I  am 
just  going  to  publish  to  all.  But  I  had  more 
reasons  than  one  for  this  mysterious  management ; 
that  is  to  say,  I  had  two.  In  the  first  place,  I 
wished  to  surprise  my  readers  agreeably;  and 
secondly,  I  wished  to  allow  none  of  my  friends 
an  opportunity  to  object  to  the  measure,  who  might 
think  it  perhaps  a  measure  more  bountiful  than 
prudent.  But  I  have  had  my  sufficient  reward, 
though  not  a  pecuniary  one.  It  is  a  poem  of  much 
humour,  and  accordingly  I  found  the  translation  of 
it  very  amusing.  It  struck  me  too,  that  I  must 
either  make  it  a  part  of  the  present  publication,  or 
never  publish  it  at  all;  it  would  have  been  so 
terribly  out  of  its  place  in  any  other  volume. 

I  long  for  the  time  that  shall  bring  you  once 
more  to  Weston,  and  all  your  et  ceteras  with  you. 
O !  what  a  month  of  May  has  this  been !  Let 
never  poet,  English  poet  at  least,  give  himself  to 
the  praises  of  May  again.  W.  C. 

TO    MRS.    KING 

Weston  Underwood,  May  26,  1791. 

My  dear  Madam, — It  is  high  time  that  I  should 
¥n-ite,  be  it  only  to  convince  you  that  my  regard 
for  you  will  prompt  me  to  it,  even  though  I  have 
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might,  if  we  would,  have  known  each  other  better 
in  this. 

It  is  so  long  since  I  wrote  my  last  letter  to  you, 
that  I  cannot  at  all  recollect  the  date  of  it ;  but  I 
seem  to  remember  telling  you  in  it,  that  I  had 
narrowly  escaped  the  greatest  of  all  my  terrors,  a 
nervous  fever.  To  say  that  I  escaped  it  is  indeed 
saying  too  much,  for  I  question  if  I  am  at  any 
time  entirely  free  from  it ;  but  I  thank  God  that 
I  escaped  the  degree  of  it,  with  which,  in  January, 
I  seemed  to  be  threatened.  At  present  I  am  in 
pretty  good  health,  yet  not  quite  so  well,  I  think, 
as  in  former  years  at  this  season.  Mrs.  Unwin, 
I  believe,  is  about  as  well  as  when  she  had  the 
pleasure  to  see  you  at  Weston. 

Thus,  my  dear  Madam,  I  have  said  all  that 
appears  to  me  worth  saying  at  present.  I  have 
told  you  how  we  fare  ourselves,  and  that  we  are 
anxious  to  know  how  it  £ures  with  you.  I  will 
add  nothing  but  Mrs.  Un win's  best  compliments, 
together  with  my  own,  to  both  our  fiiends  at 
Pertenhall,  and  I  am,  dear  Madam,  affectionately 
yours,  Wm.  Cowper. 


TO   LADY   HESKETH 

The  Lodge,  May  27,  1791. 

My  dearest  Coz, — I,  who  am  neither  dead,  nor 
sick,  nor  idle,  should  have  no  excuse,  were  I  as 
tardy  in  answering,  as  you  in  writing.  I  live  in- 
deed where  leisure  abounds ;  and  you  where  leisure 
is  not :  a  difference  that  accounts  sufficiently  both 
for  your  silence  and  my  loquacity. 
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Paine  s^  book,  but  refused  to  see  it  when  it  was 
oflfered  to  me.  No  man  shall  convince  me  that  I  am 
improperly  governed,  while  I  feel  the  contrary. — 
Adieu!  W.  C. 

TO  JOHN  JOHNSON 

Weston,  June  1,  1791. 

My  d£ar£st  Johnny, — Now  you  may  rest — now 
I  can  give  you  joy  of  the  period,  of  which  I  gave 
you  hope  in  my  last ;  the  period  of  all  your  labours 
in  my  service.  But  this  I  can  foretell  you  also, 
that  if  you  persevere  in  serving  your  friends  at  this 
rate,  your  life  is  likely  to  be  a  life  of  labour : — ^Yet 
persevere !  your  rest  will  be  the  sweeter  hereafter ! 
In  the  mean  time  I  wish  you,  if  at  any  time  you 
should  find  occasion  for  him,  just  such  a  friend  as 
you  have  proved  to  me  1  W.  C. 


TO  THE   REV.  JAMES   HURDIS 

Weston,  June  13,  1791. 

My  dear  Sir, — I  ought  to  have  thanked  you  for 
your  agreeable  and  entertaining  letter  much  sooner, 
but  I  have  many  correspondents,  who  will  not  be 
said  nay;  and  have  been  obliged  of  late  to  give 
my  last  attentions  to  Homer.  The  very  last  in- 
deed ;  for  yesterday  1  despatched  to  town,  after  re- 
vising them  carefully,  the  proof  sheets  of  subscribers' 
names,  among  which  I  took  special  notice  of  yours, 
and  am  much  obliged  to  you  for  it.  We  have  con- 
trived, or  rather  my  bookseller  and  printer  have 
contrived  (for  they  have  never  waited  a  moment 

>  Thomas  Paine  (1737-1809).     His  RighU  qfMan  appeared  in  1791-2. 
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ing,  and  coaxing,  and  laying  them  in  one's  bosom. 
You  remember  the  little  ewe  lamb,  mentioned 
by  the  prophet  Nathan;  the  prophet  perhaps 
invented  the  tale  for  the  sake  of  its  application  to 
David's  conscience ;  but  it  is  more  probable  that 
Gk>d  inspired  him  with  it  for  that  purpose.  If  he 
did,  it  amounts  to  a  proof  that  He  does  not  over- 
look, but  on  the  contrary  much  notices  such  little 
partialities  and  kindness  to  his  dumb  creatines,  as 
we,  because  we  articulate,  are  pleased  to  call 
them. 

Your  sisters  are  fitter  to  judge  than  I,  whether 
assembly  rooms  are  the  places  of  all  others,  in  which 
the  ladies  may  be  studied  to  most  advantage.  I  am 
an  old  fellow,  but  I  had  once  my  dancing  days,  as 
you  have  now ;  yet  I  could  never  find  that  I  had 
learned  half  so  much  of  a  woman's  real  character 
by  dancing  with  her,  as  by  conversing  with  her  at 
home,  where  I  could  observe  her  behaviour  at  the 
table,  at  the  fireside,  and  in  all  the  trying  circum- 
stances of  domestic  life.  We  are  all  good  when  we 
are  pleased ;  but  she  is  the  good  woman,  who  wants 
not  a  fiddle  to  sweeten  her.  If  I  am  wrong,  the 
young  ladies  will  set  me  right ;  in  the  mean  time  I 
will  not  tease  you  with  graver  arguments  on  the 
subject,  especially  as  I  have  a  hope  that  years,  and 
the  study  of  the  Scripture,  and  His  Spirit,  whose 
word  it  is,  will  in  due  time  bring  you  to  my  way  of 
thinking.  I  am  not  one  of  those  sages,  who  require 
that  young  men  should  be  as  old  as  themselves 
before  they  have  had  time  to  be  so. — With  my  love 
to  your  fair  sisters,  I  remain.  Dear  Sir,  most  truly 
yours,  W.  C. 
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aunt  ^  of  his,  and  his  sister.'  I  love  them  all  dearly, 
and  am  well  contented  to  resign  to  them  the  place 
in  my  attentions  so  lately  occupied  by  the  chie&  of 
Greece  and  Troy.  His  aunt  and  I  have  spent  many 
a  merry  day  together,  when  we  were  some  forty 
years  younger;  and  we  make  shift  to  be  merry 
together  still.  His  sister  is  a  sweet  young  woman, 
graceful,  good-natured,  and  gentle,  just  what  I  had 
imagined  her  to  be  before  I  had  seen  her. — Fare- 
weU.  W.  C. 


TO  DR.    JAMES    COGSWELL* 

fVeHon  Underwood,  near  Olney,  Buch, 
June  15,  1791. 

Dear  Sir, — Your  letter  and  obliging  present 
from  so  great  a  distance  deserved  a  speedier  ac- 
knowledgment, and  should  not  have  wanted  one  so 
long,  had  not  circumstances  so  fallen  out  since  I 
received  them  as  to  make  it  impossible  for  me  to 
write  sooner.  It  is  indeed  but  within  this  day  or 
two  that  I  have  heard  how,  by  the  help  of  my  book- 
seller, I  may  transmit  an  answer  to  you. 

My  title-page,  as  it  well  might,  misled  you.  It 
speaks  me  of  the  Inner  Temple,  and  so  I  am,  but  a 
member  of  that  society  only,  not  as  an  inhabitant. 
I  live  here  almost  at  a  distance  of  sixty  miles  fix>m 
London,  which  I  have  not  visited  these  eight-and- 
twenty  years,  and  probably  never  shall  again.  Thus 
it  fell  out,  that  Mr.  Morewood  had  sailed  again  for 
America  before  your  parcel  reached  me ;  nor  should 
I  (it  is  likely)  have  received  it  at  all,  had  not  a 

^  Mrs.  Balls  (Harriet  Donne).  *  Catherine  Johnson. 

'  See  letters  of  May  18,  1791,  and  April  25, 1793. 
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universally  read  by  people  of  that  rank  to  which  she 
addresses  them.  Your  manners  I  suppose  may  be 
more  pure  than  ours,  yet  it  is  not  unlikely  that  even 
among  you  may  be  found  some  to  whom  her  stric- 
tures are  applicable.  I  return  you  my  thanks,  Sir, 
for  the  volumes  you  sent  me,  two  of  which  I  have 
read  with  pleasure,  Mr.  Edwards's  book,  and  the 
Conquest  of  Canaan}  The  rest  I  have  not  had  time 
to  read,  except  Dr.  Dwight's  Sermon,  which  pleased 
me  almost  more  than  any  that  I  have  either  seen  or 
heard. 

I  shall  account  a  correspondence  with  you  an 
honour,  and  remain,  dear  Sir,  your  obliged  and 
obedient  servant,  W.  C. 

TO  MRS.    THROCKMORTON 

The  Lodge,  June  18,  1791. 

My  dear  Mrs.  Frog, — My  best  information 
about  you  is  not  good  enough  to  ascertain  with 
precision  where  you  are  to  be  found  at  present; 
whether  you  are  at  Lord  Petre's,  at  Tunbridge, 
or  elsewhere,  for  various  have  been  the  reports 
concerning  your  next  destination.  I  have  double 
merit  therefore  in  writing,  both  because  you  are 
a  letter  in  my  debt,  and  because  I  am  not  sure 
that  I  shall  be  able  to  address  this  to  you  when 
I  have  done.  But  of  this  I  am,  or  seem  to  be, 
tolerably  sure,  that  you  will  have  left  London, 
that  scene  of  constant  bustle  and  engagement, 
and  will  consequently,  if  you  seek  it  in  good 
earnest,  be  mistress  of  leisure  enough  to  answer 

^  A  poem,  in  eleven  books,  by  Timothy  Dwight,  printed  at  Hartford, 
in  New  England,  1785 ;  reprinted  in  London  for  J.  Johnson,  in  1788. 
Cowper  reviewed  the  work  in  the  Analytical  Review. 
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day,  when,  after  surveying  it  from  top  to  bottom^ 
they  found  it  such  as  being  put  into  repair  would 
have  suited  them,  and  we  well  hoped  our  point 
accomplished ;  but  in  the  evening  came  the  Doctor, 
who  dashed  our  hopes  by  informing  us  that  the 
house  is  not  Mr.  Throckmorton's.  Write  to  me 
soon  if  you  love  me,  if  it  be  only  to  tell  me  you 
are  well,  and  when  we  shall  see  you  again.  Has 
your  bill  at  last  succeeded  ?  That  it  has  passed  I 
know,  but  has  it  passed  in  such  a  shape  as  makes 
it  serviceable,  or  have  they  docked  and  curtailed 
it  in  such  a  manner  as  to  have  made  it  nothing 
worth  ?  These  are  all  interesting  topics ;  and  now 
that  I  have  not  only  written  you  a  letter  but 
furnished  you  also  with  material  for  an  answer,  with 
Mrs.  Unwin's  best  compliments  and  Johnny's,  I 
shall  take  my  leave,  wishing  you  well  at  the  Hal) 
again,  and  assuring  you  with  great  truth  that  I 
am,  aflfectionately  yours,  Wm.  Cowper. 

TO   LADY   HESKETH 

The  Lodge,  June  23,  1791. 

Send  me  a  draft,  my  dearest  coz,  for  as  much 
money  as  I  hope  thou  hast  by  this  time  received 
on  my  account,  viz.  from  Anonymous,  and  viz. 
frt)m  Wm.  Cowper,  for  we  are  driven  to  our  last 
guinea.  Let  me  have  it  by  Sunday's  post,  lest 
we  become  absolutely  insolvent 

We  have  received  beef^  tongues,  and  tea. 
And  certainly  from  none  but  thee; 
Therefore  with  all  our  power  of  lungs. 
Thanks  for  beef,  and  tea,  and  tongues! 

As   I   said,   so   it  proves.       I   told   you  that   I 

VOL,  IV.  F 
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the  house  will  be  hired  immediately.  It  will  please 
thee,  I  think,  to  know  that  we  are  likely  to  have 
our  solitary  situation  a  little  enlivened,  and  there- 
fore I  have  given  thee  this  detail  of  the  matter. 

I  told  thee,  I  believe,  that  my  work  is  to  be 
published  on  the  1st  of  July.  So  Johnson  piu*- 
posed  when  I  heard  from  him  last,  but  whether 
he  wiU  so  perform  or  not  must  be  left  to  time  to 
discover.  I  see  not  what  should  hinder  it.  He 
has  not  yet  made  known  on  what  terms  he  will 
treat  with  me  for  the  copy.  Perhaps  he  will  stay 
till  he  has  had  an  opportunity  in  some  measure 
to  learn  the  world's  opinion  of  it,  to  which  I  have 
no  objection.  I  do  not  wish  more  than  a  just 
price  for  it,  but  should  be  sorry  to  take  less ;  and 
there  will  be  danger  of  either  too  much  or  too 
little  till  the  public  shall  have  stamped  its  value. 

My  chief  distress  at  present  is  that  I  cannot 
write,  at  least  can  write  nothing  that  will  satisfy 
myself.  I  have  made  once  or  twice  a  beginning, 
and,  disgusted  with  what  I  have  done,  have  dropped 
it.  I  have  a  subject,  and  a  subject  for  a  long 
work, — a  subject  that  I  like,  and  that  will  suggest 
much  poetical  matter. — Mr  Buchanan  gave  it  me, 
and  it  is  called  The  Four  Ages  of  Man} — But  I 
had  need  to  have  many  more  ages  before  me  unless 
I  can  write  on  it  to  better  purpose. 

With  aflTectionate  compliments  from  our  guests, 
and  with  Mrs.  Unwin's  kindest  remembrances,  I 
remain,  dearest  coz,  ever  thine, 

Wm.  Cowper. 

1  See  Letter  of  11  May^  1791.  Of  this  poem  only  thirty-eight  lines 
were  written. 
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most  melancholy  lot  that  can  befall  a  mortal.  God 
knows  what  will  be  my  doom  hereafter ;  but 
precious  as  life  necessarily  seems  to  a  mind 
doubtful  of  its  future  happiness,  I  love  not  the 
world,  I  trust,  so  much  as  to  wish  a  place  in  it, 
when  all  my  beloved  shall  have  left  it. 

You  speak  of  your  late  loss  in  a  manner  that 
affected  me  much ;  and  when  I  read  that  part  of 
your  letter,  T  mourned  with  you,  and  for  you.  But 
surely,  I  said  to  myself,  no  man  had  ever  less  reason 
to  charge  his  conduct  to  a  wife  with  any  thing 
blame-worthy.  Thoughts  of  that  complexion,  how- 
ever, are  no  doubt  extremely  natural  on  the  occasion 
of  such  a  loss ;  and  a  man  seems  not  to  have  valued 
sufficiently,  when  he  possesses  it  no  longer,  what, 
while  he  possessed  it,  he  valued  more  than  life.  I 
am  mistaken,  too,  or  you  can  recollect  a  time  when 
you  had  fears,  and  such  as  became  a  Christian,  of 
loving  too  much;  and  it  is  likely  that  you  have 
even  prayed  to  be  preserved  from  doing  so.  I 
suggest  this  to  you  as  a  plea  against  those  self- 
accusations,  which  I  am  satisfied  that  you  do  not 
deserve,  and  as  an  effectual  answer  to  them  all. 
You  may  do  well,  too,  to  consider,  that  had  the 
deceased  been  the  survivor,  she  would  have  charged 
herself  in  the  same  manner ;  and  I  am  sure  you  will 
acknowledge,  without  any  sufficient  reason.  The 
truth  is,  that  you  both  loved  at  least  as  much  as 
you  ought,  and  I  dare  say  had  not  a  fi-iend  in  the 
world  who  did  not  frequently  observe  it.  To  love 
just  enough,  and  not  a  bit  too  much,  is  not  for 
creatures  who  can  do  nothing  welL  If  we  fail  in 
duties  less  arduous,  how  should  we  succeeded  in 
this,  the  most  arduous  of  all  ? 
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My  Norfolk  cousins  are  now  with  us.  We  are 
both  as  well  as  usual;  and  with  our  affectionate 
remembrances  to  Miss  Catlett, — I  remain,  sincerely 
yours,  Wm.  Cowper. 


TO   LADY   HESKETH 

The  Lodge,  June  26,  1791. 

Many  thanks,  my  cousin,  for  the  bills,  which 
arrived  safe,  with  all  their  accompaniments. 
Money  is  never  unwelcome  here,  but  at  this  time 
is  especially  welcome,  when  servants'  wages  and 
house-rent  call  for  it.  Mrs.  Unwin  enjoins  me 
particularly  to  make  you  her  affectionate  acknow- 
ledgments both  for  the  bonnet  materials  and  for 
directions  how  to  make  the  bonnet. 

I  am  glad  that  Johnson  waited  on  you,  and 
glad  that  he  acquitted  himself  so  well  in  your 
presence;  glad  too,  that  he  likes  my  prose,  and 
filled  with  wonder  that  he  likes  my  letters^ 
because  to  him  I  have  hardly  sent  any  but  letters 
of  jobation.  I  verily  believe  that  though  a  book- 
seller, he  has  in  him  the  soul  of  a  gentleman. 
Such  strange  combinations  sometimes  happen,  and 
such  a  one  may  have  happened  in  his  instance. 
We  shall  see. 

Johnny  Higgins  shall  have  his  waistcoat  to- 
morrow, together  with  a  note  in  which  I  will 
tell  him  all  that  you  say  concerning  his  per- 
formance in  the  drawing  way.  Your  gift  will  not 
be  the  less  acceptable  to  him  because,  being  in 
mourning,  he  cannot  wear  it  at  present.  It  is 
perfectly  elegant,  and  he  will  always  be,  and  will 
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and  Bedford  is,  I  believe,  nearly  finished,  but 
that  I  have  never  seen.  The  sooner  you  come 
to  look  at  these  things  with  your  own  eyes,  the 
better. 

I  have  hardly  left  myself  room  to  tell  you  a  story 
which  yet  I  must  tell,  but  as  briefly  as  possible. 
While  I  reposed  myself  yesterday  evening  in  the 
shop  of  Mr.  Palmer,^  lyu^g  at  my  length  on  the 
counter,  a  labouring  man  came  in.  He  wanted  a 
hat  for  his  boy,  and  having  bought  one  at  two 
shillings,  said  he  must  have  a  handkerchief  for 
himself,  a  silk  one,  to  wear  about  his  neck  on 
Sundays.  After  much  bargaining  he  suited  himself 
with  one  at  last  for  four  shillings  and  sixpence.  I 
liked  the  man's  looks,  and  having  just  one  shilling  in 
my  purse,  I  held  it  to  him,  saying :  '  Here,  honest 
friend,  here's  something  towards  paying  for  your 
purchase  1 '  He  took  the  shilling  and  looked  at  me 
steadily  for  a  long  time,  saying  nothing.  At  last 
his  surprise  burst  forth  in  these  words — *  I  never  saw 
such  a  gentleman  in  my  life ! '  He  then  faced  about, 
and  was  again  for  a  long  time  silent;  but  at  last, 
turning  to  me  again,  he  said — '  If  I  had  known  you 
had  been  so  stout  I  would  have  had  a  better.'  Mr. 
Andrews  told  him  that  the  cutting  off  would  make 
no  difference  to  him,  and  he  might  have  a  better  if 
he  pleased,  so  he  took  one  at  the  price  of  five  shillings, 
and  went  away  all  astonishment  at  my  great  bounty. 
I  have  learned  since  that  he  is  a  very  worthy 
industrious  fellow,  and  has  a  mother  between 
seventy  and  eighty,  who  walks  every  Sunday  eight 
miles  to  hearing,  as  they  call  it,  and  back  again. 
This  is  another  instance  that  my  skill  in  physiognomy 

1  Oppodte  Cowper's  old  house  at  Olney. 
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whose  name  I  cannot  now  recover,  but  whom  Mr. 
Rose  consulted,  I  should  be  glad  if  you  would  ask 
his  opinion.  In  the  mean  time  I  shall  take  the  first 
opportunity  to  consult  Mr.  Gregson. 

I  expect  to  see  shortly  Mrs.  Bodham  here  and  her 
husband.  If  they  come,  which  depends  on  the 
.  recovery  of  a  relation  of  theirs,  at  present  very  much 
indisposed,  they  will  stay,  I  imagine,  a  parson  s  week,^ 
that  is  to  say,  about  a  fortnight  and  no  longer. 
September  in  the  mean  time  will  be  approaching, 
and  will  arrive  welcome,  most  welcome  to  us,  because 
it  promises  to  bring  you  with  it.  I  dreamed  last 
night  that  you  are  at  Bath :  your  next  will  inform  me 
whether  this  is  true  or  false.  My  dream  was  owing 
perhaps  merely  to  your  longer  silence  than  usual, 
for  which  not  knowing  how  to  account  while  I  am 
waking,  I  endeavoured  to  solve  the  difficulty  in  my 
sleep. — Adieu  1  Let  me  hear  from  thee,  and  believe 
me,  as  I  know  thou  dost,  with  Mrs.  Unwin  s 
affectionate  compliments. — Ever  thine, 

Wm.  Cowpeb. 

The  swelling  is  under  the  ribs  at  the  side  of  the 
stomach,  on  the  right. 

Cowper's  Translation  ^^omer' was  published  on 
1st  July  1791. 

^  From  a  Monday  till  the  Saturday  week  following'. 

'  Cowper  8  translation  was  commenced  2l8t  November  1784,  and  com- 
pleted 25tli  August  1790.  Consequently  it  took  nearly  six  years.  On 
8th  September  1790  it  was  carried  to  London.  Then  Cowper  gave  it 
a  second  revision^  which  he  concluded  4th  March  1791.  He  continued 
to  revise  the  work  almost  up  to  the  time  of  his  deaths  with  a  view  to 
a  second  edition. 
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advise  me  what  to  do  with  it  Whether  to  keep  it 
till  the  fortune  of  my  work  may  be  more  probably 
conjectured,  or  whether  to  sell  it  now.  Whether  to 
dispose  of  the  whole,  or  to  retain  a  share  in  it? 
Direct  me  in  all,  for  I  am  in  these  matters  non 
compos. 

I  wrote  to  Johnson  yesterday  after  closing  my 
letter  to  you,  and  desired  him  to  send  a  copy  to  Mr. 
Griffiths.' 

You  may  depend  on  my  taking  the  first  oppor- 
tunity to  select,  etc.,  as  we  agreed  should  be  done 
when  we  conversed  together  on  that  subject.  But 
the  publication  of  any  such  remarks  on  the  work  as 
you  propose  will  be  a  trouble  that  I  presume  you 
will  not  have  to  encounter  yet.  You  will  know  the 
fittest  time. 

I  write,  as  it  happens,  with  much  interruption,  so 
as  hardly  to  know  if  I  have  expressed  my  own 
meaning.  Give  my  best  love  to  Mr.  Hill  if  you  see 
him,  and  my  thanks,  so  justly  due  to  him,  for  the 
interest  he  takes  in  all  my  matters. 

We  shall  see  you,  I  hope,  in  Septbr. — In  the  mean 
time,  I  remain,  with  Mrs.  Unwin's  afiectionate 
remembrances,  yours,  my  dear  friend,  most  truly, 

Wm.  COWPEB. 


TO  MRS.   BODHAM 


Wetim  Underwood,  Jufy  7, 1791. 

My  dearest  Cousin, — Most  true  it  is,  however 
strange,  that  on  the  twenty-fifth  of  last  month  I 
wrote  you  a  long  letter,  and  verily  thought  I  had 

1  Mr.  Ralph  Griffiths  of  the  Mmthly  Review.    See  roL  L  p.  484. 
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it  would  neither  be  pleasant  to  me  to  relate,  nor  to 
you  to  know,  and  which  could  not  well  be  com- 
prised in  a  letter.  Let  it  suffice  for  me  to  say, 
that  could  they  be  imparted,  you  would  admit 
the  force  of  them.  It  shall  be  our  mutual  con- 
solation that  if  we  cannot  meet  at  Mattishall,  at 
least  we  may  meet  at  Weston,  and  that  we  shall 
meet  here  with  double  satisfaction,  being  now  so 
numerous. 

Your  sister  is  well ;  Kitty  I  think  better  than 
when  she  came,  and  Johnny  ails  nothing,  except 
that  if  he  eat  a  little  more  supper  than  usual  he  is 
apt  to  be  riotous  in  his  sleep.  We  have  an  ex- 
cellent physician  ^  at  Northampton,  whom  our  dear 
Catharine  wishes  to  consult,  and  I  have  recom- 
mended it  to  Johnny  to  consult  him  at  the  same 
time.  His  nocturnal  ailment  is,  I  dare  say,  within 
the  reach  of  medical  advice,  and  because  it  may 
happen  sometime  or  other  to  be  very  hurtful  to  him 
I  heartily  wish  him  cured  of  it.  Light  suppers  and 
early  rising  perhaps  might  alone  be  sufficient ; — but 
the  latter  is  a  difficulty  that  threatens  not  to  be 
easily  surmoimted. 

We  are  all  of  one  mind  respecting  you,  therefore 
I  send  the  love  of  all,  though  I  shall  see  none  of 
the  party  tiU  breakfast  calls  us  together.  Great 
preparation  is  making  in  the  empty  house.  The 
spiders  have  no  rest,  and  hardly  a  web  is  to  be  seen, 
where  lately  there  were  thousands. 

I  am,  my  dearest  cousin,  with  best  respects  to 
Mr.  Bodham,  most  affisctionately  yours, 

Wm.  Cowper. 

»  Dr.  Kerr. 
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TO  THE  REV.   JOHN  NEWTON 

Jufy  22,  1791. 

My  deak  Friend, — I  did  not  foresee,  when  I 
challenged  you  to  a  brisker  correspondence,  that 
a  new  engagement  of  all  my  leisure  was  at  hand ; 
— a  new,  and  yet  an  old  one.  An  interleaved 
copy  of  my  Homer  arrived  soon  after  from 
Johnson,  in  which  he  recommended  it  to  me  to 
make  any  alterations  that  might  yet  be  expedient, 
with  a  view  to  another  impression.  The  alterations 
that  I  make  are  indeed  but  few,  and  they  are  also 
short ;  not  more,  perhaps,  than  half  a  line  in  two 
thousand.  But  the  lines  are,  I  suppose,  nearly 
forty  thousand  in  all ;  and  to  revise  them  critically 
must  consequently  be  a  work  of  labour.  I  suspend 
it,  however,  for  your  sake,  till  the  present  sheet 
be  filled,  and  that  I  may  not  seem  to  shrink  fix>m 
my  own  offer. 

Mr.  Bean  has  told  me  that  he  saw  you  at  Bed- 
ford, and  gave  us  your  reasons  for  not  coming  our 
way.  It  is  well,  so  far  as  your  own  comfortable 
lodging  and  our  gratification  were  concerned,  that 
you  did  not;  for  our  house  is  brimful,  as  it 
has  been  all  the  summer,  with  my  relations  firom 
Norfolk.  We  should  all  have  been  mortified, 
both  you  and  we,  had  you  been  obliged,  as  you 
must  have  been,  to  seek  a  residence  elsewhere. 

I  am  sorry  that  Mr.  Venn's  labours^  below  are 
so  near  to  a  conclusion.  I  have  seen  few  men 
whom  I  could  have  loved  more,  had. [opportunity 
been  given  me  to  know  him  better.     So,  at  least, 

'  Rev.  Henry  Venn,  £unoii8  Evangelical  diyine.    He  survived,  how- 
ever, for  six  years  alter  this.     He  died  24  June  1797. 
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ness  of  my  own  opinion,  but  have  £Eiirly  and 
honestly  adhered  as  closely  to  it  as  I  could.  Yet 
your  Lordship  will  not  have  to  compliment  me  on 
my  success,  either  in  respect  of  the  poetical  merit  of 
many  lines,  or  of  their  fidelity.  They  have  just 
enough  of  each  to  make  them  deficient  in  the  other. 

Oh  PhcBnix,  fiither^  friend,  guest  sent  from  Jove  ! 
Me  no  such  honours  as  they  yield  can  move. 
For  I  expect  my  honours  from  above. 
Here  Jove  has  fix'd  me ;  and  while  breath  and  sense 
Have  place  within  me,  I  will  never  hence. 
Hear  too,  and  mark  me  well — Haunt  not  mine  ears 
With  sighs,  nor  seek  to  melt  me  with  thy  tears 
For  yonder  chief,  lest  urging  such  a  plea 
Through  love  of  him,  thou  hateful  prove  to  me. 
Thy  friendship  for  thy  friend  shall  brighter  shine 
Wounding  his  spirit  who  has  wounded  mine. 
Divide  with  me  the  honours  of  my  throne — 
These  shall  return,  and  make  their  tidings  known : 
But  go  not  thou !— thy  couch  shall  here  be  dress'd 
With  softest  fleeces  for  thy  easy  rest. 
And  with  the  earliest  blush  of  opening  day 
We  will  consult  to  seek  our  home,  or  stay. 

Since  I  wrote  these  I  have  looked  at  Pope's. 
1  am  certainly  somewhat  closer  to  the  original  than 
he,  but  further  I  say  not. — I  shaU  widt  with  im- 
patience for  your  Lordship's  conclusions  from  these 
premises,  and  remain  in  the  mean  time  with  great 
truth,  my  Lord,  etc.  W.  C. 

TO  WILLIAM   COWPER   FROM  LORD  THURLOW 

Aug.  1791. 

Dear  Cowper, — I  have  received  your  letter  on 
my  journey  through  London,  and  as  the  chaise 
waits  I  shall  be  short. 

I  did  not  mean  it  as  a  sign  of  any  presumption 
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certain,  though  the  time  when,  is  not  so.  When 
the  whole  is  received  there  will  be  a  smaU  surplus 
in  your  hands,  which  I  will  beg  you  to  remit  to  me 
without  fiirther  demand. 

I  give  you  a  discharge  for  Mr.  Walter  Bagot's 
twenty  pounds  subscription.  Lady  Walsingham^ 
stands  in  the  list  as  a  simple  subscriber,  which  is  a 
mistake :  she  sent  five  guineas. 

What  do  you  apprehend  will  be  the  effect  of 
Boydell's  opposition  ? — I  am,  dear  Sir,  yours, 

Wm.  Cowper. 

to  samuel  rose 

The  Lodge,  SepL  14,  1791. 

My  dear  Friend, — ^Whoever  reviews  me  will 
in  fact  have  a  laborious  task  of  it,  in  the  per- 
formance of  which  he  ought  to  move  leisurely, 
and  to  exercise  much  critical  discernment.  In 
the  mean  time  my  courage  is  kept  up  by  the 
arrival  of  such  testimonies  in  my  favour,  as  give 
me  the  greatest  pleasure ;  coming  from  quarters  the 
most  respectable.  I  have  reason,  therefore,  to  hope 
that  our  periodical  judges  will  not  be  very  adverse 
to  me,  and  that  perhaps  they  may  even  favour  me. 
If  one  man  of  taste  and  letters  is  pleased,  another 
man  so  qualified  can  hardly  be  displeased;  and 
critics  of  a  different  description  grumble,  they  will 
not,  however,  materially  hurt  me. 

You,  who  know  how  necessary  it  is  to  me 
to  be  employed,  will  be  glad  to  hear  that  I 
have  been  called  to  a  new  literary  engagement, 
and  that  I  have  not  refused  it.  A  Milton  that 
is  to  rival,  and  if  possible  to  exceed  in  splendour 

^  Wife  of  Cowper's  old  friend  Mr.  De  Grey,  crested  Lord 
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finished  it,  I  shall  have  run  through  all  the  degrees 
of  my  {HTofession,  as  author,  translator,  and  editor. 
I  know  not  that  a  fourth  could  be  found ;  but  if  a 
fourth  can  be  found,  I  dare  say  I  shall  find  it. 

Mrs.  Unwin  joins  me  in  best  compliments  to 
yourself  and  Mr.  King,  who  I  hope  by  this  time  has 
entirely  recovered  from  the  cold  he  had  when  you 
wrote,  and  from  all  the  effects  of  it  I  shall  be 
happy  to  learn  from  you  that  you  have  had  no 
more  attacks  of  your  most  painful  disorder  in  the 
stomach,  and  remain  in  the  mean  time,  my  dear 
madam,  your  afiectionate  friend  and  humble  servant^ 

Wm,  Cowpee. 


TO  CLOTWORTHY   BOWLEY 

WesUm  Underwbod,  Od.  22,  1791. 

My  dear  Rowley, — How  often  am  I  to  be 
mortified  by  hearing  that  you  have  been  within 
sixty  miles  of  me,  and  have  taken  your  flight  again 
to  an  immeasurable  distance?  Will  you  never  in 
one  of  these  excursions  to  England  (three  of  which 
at  least  you  have  made  since  we  have  had  inter- 
course by  letter,) — will  you  never  find  your  way  to 
Weston?  Consider  that  we  are  neither  of  us 
immortal,  and  that  if  we  do  not  contrive  to  meet 
before  we  are  fifty  years  older,  our  meeting  in  this 
world  at  least  will  be  an  afiair  altogether  hopeless ; 
for  by  that  time  your  travelling  days  will  be  over, 
as  mine  have  been  these  many  years. 

I  often  think  of  Carr,^  and  shall  always  think  of 
him  with  afiection.  Should  I  never  see  him  more, 
I  shall  never,  1  trust,  be  capable  of  forgetting  his 

1  Fellow  Templar  of  Cowper^s. 
VOL.  IV.  I 
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should  you  be  obliged  to  pay  for  them,  le  jeu  ne 
vaudra  pas  les  chandelles. 

I  rejoice  that  your  family  are  all  well,  and  in 
every  thing  that  conduces  to  your  happiness. 
Adieu,  my  good,  old,  and  valued  friend;  permit 
me  to  thank  you  once  more  for  your  kind  services  in 
the  matter  of  my  subscription. — And  believe  me 
most  truly  yours,  Wm.  Cowper. 


TO    THE   REV.    WALTER   BAGOT 

Weston,  Oct,  25,  1791. 

My  dear  Friend, — ^Your  unexpected  and  tran- 
sient visit,  like  every  thing  else  that  is  past,  has  now 
the  appearance  of  a  dream ;  but  it  was  a  pleasant 
one,  and  I  heartily  wish  that  such  dreams  could 
recur  more  frequently.  Your  brother  Chester 
repeated  his  visit  yesterday,  and  I  never  saw  him 
in  better  spirits.  At  such  times  he  has,  now  and 
then,  the  very  look  that  he  had  when  he  was  a  boy ; 
and  when  I  see  it,  I  seem  to  be  a  boy  myself,  and 
entirely  forget  for  a  short  moment  the  years  that 
have  intervened  since  I  was  one.  The  look  that  I 
mean  is  one  that  you,  I  dare  say,  have  observed. — 
Then  we  are  at  Westminster  again.  He  left  with 
me  that  poem  of  your  brother  Lord  Bagot's,  which 
was  mentioned  when  you  were  here.  It  was  a  treat 
to  me,  and  I  read  it  to  my  cousin  Lady  Hesketh 
and  to  Mrs.  Unwin,  to  whom  it  was  a  treat  also. 
It  has  great  sweetness  of  numbers,  and  much 
elegance  of  expression,  and  is  just  such  a  poem 
as  I  should  be  happy  to  have  composed  myself 
about  a  year  ago,  when  I  was  loudly  called  upon 
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my  attention  to  a  mountain  of  unanswered  letters^ 
which  I  have  just  now  reduced  to  a  molehill ;  yours 
lay  at  the  bottom,  and  I  have  at  last  worked  my 
way  down  to  it. 

It  gives  me  great  pleasure  that  you  have  found 
a  house  to  your  minds.  May  you  all  three  be 
happier  in  it  than  the  happiest  that  ever  occupied 
it  before  you!  But  my  chief  delight  of  all  is  to 
learn  that  you  and  Kitty  are  so  completely  cured 
of  your  long  and  threatening  maladies.  I  always 
thought  highly  of  Dr.  Kerr,  but  his  extraordinary 
success  in  your  two  instances  has  even  inspired  me 
with  an  aflfection  for  him. 

My  eyes  are  much  better  than  when  I  wrote 
last,  though  seldom  perfectly  well  many  days 
together.  At  this  season  of  the  year  I  catch  per- 
petual colds,  and  shall  continue  to  do  so,  till  I 
have  got  the  better  of  that  tenderness  of  habit 
with  which  the  summer  never  fails  to  affect  me. 

I  am  glad  that  you  have  heard  well  of  my  work 
in  your  country.  Sufficient  proofs  have  reached  me 
from  various  quarters,  that  I  have  not  ploughed 
the  field  of  Troy  in  vain. 

Were  you  here  1  would  gratify  you  with  an 
enumeration  of  particulars ;  but  since  you  are  not, 
it  must  content  you  to  be  told,  that  I  have  every 
reason  to  be  satisfied.  <^.<« 

Mrs.  Unwin,  I  think,  in  her  letter  to  cousin 
Balls,  made  mention  of  my  new  engagement.  I 
have  just  entered  on  it,  and  therefore  can  at  present 
say  little  about  it. 

It  is  a  very  creditable  one  in  itself;  and  may  I 
but  acquit  myself  of  it  with  sufficiency,  it  will  do 
me  honour.     The  commentator's  part,  however,  is 
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crowned  head  or  two  to  keep  me  in  countenance,  I 
should  even  blush  to  think  of  it. 

I  would  that  I  could  see  some  of  the  mountains 
which  you  have  seen;  especially,  because  Dr. 
Johnson  has  pronounced  that  no  man  is  qualified 
to  be  a  poet  who  has  never  seen  a  mountain.^ 
But  mountains  I  shall  never  see,  unless,  perhaps, 
in  a  dream,  or  unless  there  are  such  in  heaven. 
Nor  those,  unless  I  receive  twice  as  much  mercy 
as  ever  yet  was  shown  to  any  man. 

I  am  now  deep  in  Milton,  translating  his  Latin 
poems  for  a  pompous  edition,  of  which  you  have 
undoubtedly  heard.  This  amuses  me  for  the 
present,  and  will  for  a  year  or  two.  So  long,  I 
presume,  I  shall  be  occupied  in  the  several  functions 
that  belong  to  my  present  engagement. 

Mrs.  Unwin  and  I  are  about  as  well  as  usual; 
always  mindful  of  you,  and  always  affectionately  so. 
Our  united  love  attends  yourself  and  Miss  Catlett 
— Believe  me  most  truly  yours, 

Wm.  Cowper. 

to  the  rev.  walter  bagot 

WesUm  Underwood,  Dec.  5,  1791. 

My  DEAR  Friend, — Your  last  brought  me  two 
cordials ;  for  what  can  better  deserve  that  name  than 
the  cordial  approbation  of  two  such  readers  as  your 
brother,  the  bishop,  and  your  good  friend  and 
neighbour,  the  clergyman?      The  former  I  have 

^  Regions  moimtainous  and  wild,  thinly  inhabited  and  little  cultivated, 
make  a  great  part  of  the  earth,  and  he  that  has  never  seen  them  most 
live  unacquainted  with  much  of  the  face  of  nature,  and  with  one  of  the 
great  scenes  of  human  existence. — Johnson's  Journey  to  the  Weetem 
Ulande  (if  Scotland. 
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apprehended  that  Agamemnon  would  not  content 
himself  with  Briseis  only,  when  he  says, 

But  I  have  other  precious  things  on  board. 
Of  THESB  take  non£  away  without  my  leave,  etc 

It  is  certain  that  the  words  are  ambiguous,  and  that 
the  sense  of  them  depends  altogether  on  the 
punctuation.  But  I  am  always  imder  the  correction 
of  so  able  a  critic  as  your  neighbour,  and  have 
altered,  as  I  say,  my  version,  accordingly. 

As  to  Milton,  the  die  is  cast  I  am  engaged, 
have  bargained  with  Johnson,  and  cannot  recede. 
I  should  otherwise  have  been  glad  to  do  as  you 
advise,  to  make  the  translation  of  his  Latin  and 
Italian,  part  of  another  volume ;  for,  with  such  an 
addition,  I  have  nearly  as  much  verse  in  my  budget 
as  would  be  required  for  the  purpose.  This  squabble, 
in  the  mean  time  between  Fuseli  and  Boydell,^  does 
not  interest  me  at  all ;  let  it  terminate  as  it  may, 
I  have  only  to  perform  my  job,  and  leave  the  event 
to  be  decided  by  the  combatants. 

Suave f  vuari  magno  imrbatUUnu  asquora  vaUis 
E  terrd  magnum  alUrius  spedare  laborem. 

Adieu,  my  dear  friend,  I  am  most  sincerely  yours, 

W.  C. 

Why  should  you  suppose  that  I  did  not  admire 
the  poem  you  showed  me?  I  did  admire  it,  and 
told  you  so,  but  you  carried  it  off  in  your  pocket, 
and  so  doing  left  me  to  forget  it,  and  without  the 
means  of  inquiry. 

'  A  quarrel  about  the  paintings  in  the  Shaksperian  Gallery  in  Pall 
Mali 
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TO   SAMUEL   ROSE 

Weston,  Dec.  21,  1791. 

My  dear  Friend, — It  grieves  me,  after  having 
indulged  a  little  hope  that  I  might  perhaps  have 
the  pleasure  to  see  you  in  the  holidays,  to  be 
obliged  to  disappoint  myself.  The  occasion  too  is 
such  as  will  ensure  me  your  sympathy. 

On  Saturday  last,^  while  I  was  at  my  desk  near 
the  window,  and  Mrs.  Unwin  at  the  fireside, 
opposite  to  it,  I  heard  her  suddenly  exclaim,  '  Oh  I 
Mr.  Cowper,  don't  let  me  £el11  I '  I  turned  and  saw 
her  actually  falling,  together  with  her  chair,  and 
started  to  her  side  just  in  time  to  prevent  her. 
She  was  seized  with  a  violent  giddiness,  which  lasted, 
though  with  some  abatement,  the  whole  day,  and 
was  attended  too  with  some  other  most  alarming 
symptoms.  At  present  however  she  is  relieved  from 
the  vertigo,  and  seems  in  all  respects  better,  except 
that  she  is  so  enfeebled  as  to  be  unable  to  quit  her 
bed  for  more  than  an  hour  in  a  day. 

She  has  been  my  faithful  and  afiectionate  nurse 
for  many  years,  and  consequently  has  a  claim  on 
all  my  attentions.  She  has  them,  and  will  have 
them  as  long  as  she  wants  them ;  which  will  pro- 
bably be,  at  the  best,  a  considerable  time  to  come. 

I  feel  the  shock,  as  you  may  suppose,  in  every 
nerve.  God  grant  that  there  may  be  no  repetition 
of  it.  Another  such  a  stroke  upon  her  would,  I 
think,  overset  me  completely ;  but  at  present  I 
hold  up  bravely. 

^  ^December  17. — Mr.  Higgins  told  us,  in  the  eve^  Mrs.  Unwin  was 
taken  ill  in  the  mom  with  a  dizziness. 

'December  18. — I  went  over  this  mom.  As  soon  as  I  went  I  was  had 
up  to  see  her,  and  prayed.' — Teedcn'e  Diary, 
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TO   THE   REV.   JOHN   NEWTON 

Weston,  Jan.  1,  1792. 

My  dear  Friend, — What  you  call  a  note  I  call 
a  letter,  and  a  very  kind  one,  and  as  such  entitled  to 
my  grateful  acknowledgments.  You  must  receive 
a  note  indeed  in  return,  for  more  I  shall  not  be  able 
to  afford  you  at  present,  but  I  write  to  relieve  you 
from  a  part  at  least  of  your  friendly  anxiety  on 
our  account. 

Mrs.  Unwin  is  better,  and  I  hope  gathers  strength 
daily.  She  rises  not  much  later  than  her  usual 
hour,  and  sits  up  till  about  eight  in  the  evening,  but 
does  not  yet  leave  her  chamber. 

You  have  learned,  I  suppose,  from  Mr.  Bean  the 
manner  in  which  this  illness  seized  her.  Nothing 
could  be  more  sudden  or  alarming.  She  would  have 
fallen  to  the  floor,  if  I  had  not  sprang  to  her  help, 
for  while  I  was  writing  at  the  other  side  of  the  room, 
she  called  to  me  to  save  her  from  falling.  She 
seemed  to  have  lost  for  a  few  moments  all  use  of  her 
limbs  from  the  waist  downward,  for  it  was  with  the 
utmost  difficulty  that  I  replaced  her  in  her  seat, 
having  caught  her  in  the  moment  when  she  was 
sliding  from  it.  It  was  a  violent  vertigo  that  seized 
her  brain,  and  disturbed  her  sight  so  much  that  for 
a  day  or  two  she  saw  objects  inverted. 

I  thank  God — no  sjrmptoms  of  the  paralytic  kind 
remain.  Her  senses  were  never  affected,  but  her 
speech  acquired  a  rapidity  which  would  not  allow  it 
to  be  perfectly  distinct.  She  has  however  now 
nearly  regained  her  usual  utterance,  and  will,  I 
hope,  soon  resume  her  place  in  the  study,  and  all 
her  former  functions  in  the  family. 

VOL.  IV.  K 
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It  was  a  fortnight  yesterday  since  she  was  taken 
with  this  illness.  You  would  not  have  received 
your  first  notice  of  it  from  Mr.  Bean,  had  I  not 
during  the  first  week  found  myself  incapable  of 
writing,  and  abstained  from  it  during  the  second 
with  a  design  of  communicating  to  you  the  news  of 
her  indisposition  and  of  her  recovery  both  together. 

Ccetera  desunt. 


TO  SAMUEL  ROSE 

1  Jan.  1792. 

My  spirits  were  much  and  dreadfully  affected  for 
about  a  week,  but  the  sight  of  Mrs.  Unwin's  daily 
recovery  has  been  my  effective  restorative,  so  that 
at  present  I  am  as  cheerful  as  I  generally  am, 
especially  at  this  season  of  the  year,  the  most  un- 
favourable of  all  to  persons  disposed  to  melancholy. 

W.  C. 

TO   SAMUEL   ROSE 

6  Jan.  1792.^ 

TO   MRS.    KING 

Weston  Underwood,  Jan.  26,  1792. 

My  dear  Madam, — Silent  as  I  have  long  been, 
I  have  had  but  too  good  a  reason  for  being  so. 
About  six  weeks  since,  Mrs.  Unwin  was  seized  with 
a  sudden  and  alarming  disorder,  a  vertigo,  which 
would  have  thrown  her  out  of  her  chair  to  the 
ground,  had  I  not  been  quick  enough  to  catch  her 

^  [There  is  in  existence  a  letter  of  this  date  to  Rose^  although  the 
«ditor  has  not  had  an  opportunity  of  transcribing  it.  It  mentions 
Romney  the  painter,  also  that  Mrs.  Unwin  continues  to  recover  strength 
— 'the  principal  means  of  her  recovery  has  been  the  daily  use  of  the 
electrical  machine.'] 
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while  she  was  falling.  For  some  moments  her 
knees  and  ancles  were  so  entirely  disabled,  that  she 
had  no  use  of  them ;  and  it  was  with  the  exertion  of 
all  my  strength  that  I  replaced  her  in  her  seat. 
Many  days  she  kept  her  bed,  and  for  some  weeks 
her  chamber ;  but,  at  length,  has  joined  me  again  in 
the  study.  Her  recovery  has  been  extremely  slow, 
and  she  is  still  feeble;  but,  I  thank  God,  not  so 
feeble  but  that  I  hope  for  her  perfect  restoration  as 
the  spring  advances.  I  am  persuaded  that,  with 
your  feelings  for  your  friends,  you  will  know  how  to 
imagine  what  I  must  have  suffered  on  an  occasion 
so  distressing,  and  to  pardon  a  silence  owing  to  such 
a  cause. 

The  account  you  give  me  of  the  patience  with 
which  a  lady  of  your  acquaintance  has  lately  en- 
dured the  terrible  operation  of  having  her  breast 
laid  open,  is  a  strong  proof  that  your  sex  surpasses 
ours  in  heroic  fortitude.  I  call  it  by  that  name, 
because  I  verily  believe  that,  in  God's  account, 
there  is  more  true  heroism  in  suffering  His  will  with 
meek  submission,  than  in  doing  our  own,  or  that  of 
our  fellow-mortals  who  may  have  a  right  to  com- 
mand us,  with  the  utmost  valour  that  was  ever 
exhibited  in  a  field  of  battle.  Renown  and  glory 
are,  in  general,  the  incitements  to  such  exertions; 
but  no  laurels  are  to  be  won  by  sitting  patiently 
under  the  knife  of  a  surgeon.  The  virtue  is,  there- 
fore, of  a  less  suspicious  character  ;  the  principle  of 
it  more  simple,  and  the  practice  more  difficult: — 
considerations  that  seem  sufficiently  to  warrant  my 
opinion,  that  the  infallible  Judge  of  human  conduct 
may  possibly  behold  with  more  complacency  a 
suffering  than  an  active  courage. 
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him  to  be  Satan,  and  I  suppose  him  to  be  Satan's 
master.     Who  shall  decide  between   us? — Yours, 

Wm.  Cowper.^ 

to  the  rev,  walter  bagot 

Weston  Underwood,  Feb,  14,  1792. 

My  dear  Friend, — It  is  the  only  advantage  I 
believe  that  they  who  love  each  other  derive  from 
living  at  a  distance,  that  the  news  of  such  ills  as 
may  happen  to  either  seldom  reaches  the  other 
till  the  cause  of  complaint  is  over.  Had  I  been 
your  next  neighbour  I  should  have  suffered  with 
you  during  the  whole  indisposition  of  your  two 
children,  and  your  own.  As  it  is,  I  have  nothing 
to  do  but  to  rejoice  in  your  own  recovery  and 
theirs,  which  I  do  sincerely,  and  wish  only  to  learn 
from  yourself  that  it  is  complete. 

I  thank  you  for  suggesting  the  omission  of  the 
line  due  to  the  helmet  of  Achilles.  How  the 
omission  happened  I  know  not,  whether  by  my 
fault  or  the  printer's ;  it  is  certain,  however,  tiiat  I 
had  translated  it,  and  I  have  now  given  it  its  proper 
place. 

I  purpose  to  keep  back  a  second  edition,  till  I 
have  had  an  opportunity  to  avail  myself  of  the 
remarks  both  of  friends  and  strangers.  The  ordeal 
of  criticism  still  awaits  me  in  the  reviews,  and 
probably  they  will  all  in  their  turn  mark  many 
things  that  may  be  mended.  By  the  GentlemarCs 
Magazine  I  have  already  profited  in  several  instances. 
My  reviewer  there,  though  favourable  in  the  main, 

^  '  10  February,  1792. — I  received  this  day  a  most  mournful  letter  from 
the  Esqr.  declaring  his  firm  belief  that  God  was  his  enemy  and  not 
Satan.    I  was  overwhelmed  with  grief  and  sorrow.' — TeedofCs  Diary, 
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In  February  1792  commenced  Cowper's  acquaint- 
ance with  Mr.  Thomas  Park.  Mr.  Park  sent 
Cowper  a  kind  letter  and  a  parcel  containing  Cur- 
sory Remarks  and  Fletcher's  Faithful  Shepherdesse. 
In  reply  came  the  foUowing  :— 

TO. THOMAS   PARK^ 

fVuUm  Underwood,  Feb.  19,  1792. 

Dear  Sir, — Yesterday  evening  your  parcel  came 
safe  to  hand,  containing  the  Cursory  Remarks^ 
Fletcher's  Faithful  Shepherdesse^  and  your  kind 
letter,  for  all  which  I  am  much  obliged  to  you. 

Every  thing  that  relates  to  Milton  must  be  wel- 
come to  an  editor  of  him ;  and  I  am  so  unconnected 
with  the  learned  world  that,  unless  assistance  seeks 
me^  I  am  not  very  likely  to  find  it.  Fletcher's  work 
was  not  in  my  possession;  nor,  indeed,  was  I 
possessed  of  any  other,  when  I  engaged  in  this 
undertaking,  that  could  serve  me  much  in  the  per- 
formance of  it.  The  various  untoward  incidents  of 
a  very  singular  life  have  deprived  me  of  a  valuable 
collection,  partly  inherited  from  my  father,  partly 
from  my  brother,  and  partly  made  by  myself;  so 
that  I  have  at  present  fewer  books  than  any  man 
ought  to  have  who  writes  for  the  public,  especially 
who  assumes  the  character  of  an  editor.  At  the 
present  moment,  however,  I  find  myself  tolerably 
well  provided  for  this  occasion  by  the  kindness  of  a 

*  Thomas  Park  (1759-1834)  was  a  very  famous  antiquary  and  biblio- 
grapher in  his  day.  He  had  been  originally  brought  up  as  an  engraver, 
but  in  1797  he  gave  himself  up  entirely  to  the  study  of  antiquities. 
Cowper  encouraged  him  to  print  his  poems,  and  Anna  Seward  helped 
him  to  correct  his  compositions.  He  published  several  volumes  of  very 
minor  poetry,  but  his  greater  service  to  literature  was  in  his  editions  of 
various  authors. 
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TO   THE  KEV.   JOHN   NEWTON 

FA.  20,  1792. 

My  dear  Friend, — ^When  I  wrote  the  lines  ^ 
in  question,  I  was,  as  I  almost  always  am,  so 
pressed  for  time,  that  I  was  obliged  to  put  them 
down  in  a  great  hurry.  Perhaps  I  pointed  them 
wrong.  If  a  full  stop  be  made  at  the  end  of  the 
second  line,  the  appearance  of  inconsistency,  per- 
haps, will  vanish :  but  should  you  still  think  them 
liable  to  that  objection,  they  may  be  altered 
thus : — 

In  vain  to  live  from  age  to  age 

We  modem  bards  endeavour; 
But  write  in  Patty's  book  one  page. 

You  gain  your  point  for  ever. 

Trifling  enough,  I  readily  confess  they  are ;  but 
I  have  always  allowed  myself  to  trifle  occasionaUy ; 
and  on  this  occasion  had  not,  nor  have  at  present, 
time  to  do  more.  By  the  way,  should  you  think 
this  amended  copy  worthy  to  displace  the  former, 
I  must  wait  for  some  future  opportunity  to  send 
you  them  properly  transcribed  for  the  purpose. 

It  is  rather  singular  that  the  same  post  which 
brought  me  yours  in  which  you  express  your  dis- 
approbation of  this  trifle,  as  such,  brought  me  like- 
wise a  request  from  a  very  pious  lady  that  I  would 
write  for  her  a  copy  of  verses  on  a  pen  stolen  by 
a  niece  of  hers,  from  the  Prince  of  Wales's  standish. 
I  am  obliged  to  comply,  and  consequently  must 
trifle  again ; — and  thus  it  fares  with  poets  by  pro- 

^  Lines  written  for  insertion  in  a  collection  of  Handwritings  and 
Signatures,  made  by  Miss  Patty,  sister  of  Hannah  More,  6  March  1792. 
See  Globe  Ed.  p.  884,  and  letter  of  16  November  1791. 
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still  slowly.  She  unites  with  me  in  affectionate 
remembrances  to  yourself  and  Miss  Catlett,  and 
Lady  Hesketh  adds  her  compliments.  Adieu,  my 
dear  fiiend,  I  am  most  truly  yours, 

Wm.  Cowpee. 

Many  thanks  for  a  barrel  of  oysters,  which  came, 
notwithstanding  the  late  warm  weather,  perfectly 
sweet  and  good. 

P.S. — Lady  Hesketh  made  the  same  objection 
to  my  verses  as  you ;  but  she  being  a  lady-critic, 
I  did  not  heed  her.  As  they  stand  at  present 
however,  they  are  hers;  and  I  believe  you  will 
think  them  much  improved. 

My  heart  bears  me  witness  how  glad  I  shall 
be  to  see  you  at  the  time  you  mention ;  and  Mrs. 
Unwin  says  the  same. 

TO   THE   REV.   JAMES   HURDIS 

Weskm,  Feb.  21,  1792. 

My  dear  Sir, — My  obligations  to  you  on  the 
score  of  your  kind  and  friendly  remarks  demanded 
from  me  a  much  more  expeditious  acknowledg- 
ment of  the  numerous  packets  that  contained  them ; 
but  I  have  been  hindered  by  many  causes,  each  of 
which  you  will  admit  as  a  sufficient  apology,  but 
none  of  which  I  will  mention  lest  I  should  give 
too  much  of  my  paper  to  the  subject.  My  acknow- 
ledgments are  likewise  due  to  your  fair  sister,  who 
has  transcribed  so  many  sheets  in  so  neat  a  hand, 
and  with  so  much  accuracy. 

At  present  I   have  no  leisure  for  Homer,  but 
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or  dying,  and  did  not  choose  perhaps  to  trust  them 
to  executors.  W.  G. 

TO   SABiUEL  TEEDON 

WetUm,  Friday,  24  Feb.  1792. 

Mrs.  Unwin  and  Mr.  Cowper  thank  Mr.  Teedon 
for  his  last  favour.  The  health  of  the  former  seems 
still  gradually  to  mend,  and  Mr.  Cowper's  experi- 
ence has  of  late  seemed  to  be  a  shade  or  two  lighter. 


TO   THE   REV.   JAMES   HURDIS 

WnUm,  March  2,  179S. 

My  DEAR  Sir, — I  have  this  moment  finished  a 
comparison  of  your  remarks  with  my  text,  and 
feel  so  sensibly  my  obligations  to  your  great 
accuracy  and  kindness,  that  I  cannot  deny  myself 
the  pleasure  of  expressing  them  immediately.  I 
only  wish  that  instead  of  revising  the  two  first 
books  of  the  Iliad,  you  could  have  found  leisure 
to  revise  the  whole  two  poems,  sensible  how  much 
my  work  would  have  benefited. 

I  have  not  always  adopted  your  lines,  though  often 
perhaps  at  least  as  i?ood  as  my  own ;  because  there 
Jdll  and  must  be  dissimilarity  of  manner  between 
two  so  accustomed  to  the  pen  as  we  are.  But  I 
have  let  few  passages  go  unamended,  which  you 
seemed  to  think  exceptionable ;  and  this  not  at  all 
from  complaisance ;  for  in  such  a  case  I  would  not 
sacrifice  an  iota  on  that  principle,  but  on  clear 
conviction. 

1  have  as  yet  heard  nothing  from  Johnson  about 
the  two  Mss.  you  announce,  but  feel  ashamed  that 
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cousin.  You  even  thought  that  they  could  not  be 
mended :  but  she  was  of  a  different  opinion,  and  has 
given  a  copy  of  them  I  think  still  better.  Unless, 
therefore,  you  have  already  sent  them,  I  shall  be 
obliged  to  you  if  you  will  not,  till  I  can  remit  to  you 
this  best  edition,  which  I  shall  soon  be  able  to  do  by 
the  aid  of  my  cousin,  who  goes  to  town  on  Wednes- 
day.    They  are  at  present  thus  altered : — 

In  vain  to  live  from  age  to  age. 

While  modem  bards  endeavour, 
/  write  my  name  in  Patty's  page. 

And  gain  my  point  for  ever. 

The  greater  propriety  of  this  way  of  expressing  it 
will  present  itself  to  you,  and  therefore  need  not  be 
mentioned. 

You  may  dismiss  all  fears  lest  I  should  bestow 
praise  on  so  unworthy  a  subject  of  it  as  his  Royal 
Highness ;  ^  there  is  not  a  character  in  Europe  that  I 
more  abominate.  Whatever  I  may  write  on  that 
occasion,  shall,  you  may  depend  on  it,  do  him  as 
little  honour  and  as  much  justice  as  the  lines  you 
sent  me.  I  have  paid  here  and  there  a  compliment 
to  persons  who  I  knew  deserved  one,  and  I  would 
not  invalidate  them  all  by  proving  that  my  Muse 
is  an  indiscriminating  harlot,  and  her  good  word 
nothing  worth. 

All  our  little  world  is  going  to  London,  the  gulf 
that  swallows  most  of  our  good  things,  and,  like  a 
bad  stomach,  too  often  assimilates  them  to  itself. 
Our  neighbours  at  the  Hall  go  thither  to-morrow. 
Mr.  and   Mrs.  Throckmorton,  as  we  lately  called 

'  The  Prince  of  Wales^  afterwards  George  iv.     He  was  bom  in  17^> 
so  at  this  time  was  about  thirty.     See  Letter  of  18  March  1792. 


^^^ 
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commentator  manfully.  The  worst  of  it  is,; 
am  anticipated,  in  almost  all  my  opportunil 
shine,  by  those  who  have  gone  before  me.       I 

TO   WILLIAM    HAYLEY 

fVetUm,  April  6,  1792. 

My  dear  Friend, — God  grant  that  this  friend- 
ship of  ours  may  be  a  comfort  to  us  all  the  rest 
of  our  days,  in  a  world  where  true  friendships  are 
rarities,  and  especially  where,  suddenly  formed,  they 
are  apt  soon  to  terminate!  But,  as  I  said  before, 
I  feel  a  disposition  of  heart  toward  you  that  I 
never  felt  for  one  whom  I  had  never  seen ;  and 
that  shall  prove  itself,  I  trust,  in  the  event  a 
propitious  omen. 

•  ••••• 

Horace  says  somewhere,  though  I  may  quote  it 
amiss  perhaps,  for  I  have  a  terrible  memory : 

Utrumque  nostrum  incredibili  modo 
Coruentii  asintm, 

.    .   .    Our  stars  consent,  at  least  have  had  an  in- 
fluence   somewhat    similar    in    another  and  more 

important  article. .  .  . 

It  gives'  me  the  sincerest  pleasure  that  I  may 
hope  to  see  you  at  Weston ;  for  as  to  any  migra- 
tions of  mine,  they  must,  I  fear,  notwithstanding 
the  joy  I  should  feel  in  being  a  guest  of  yours,  i 
be  still  considered  in  the  light  of  impossibilities.  \ 
Come  then,  my  friend,  and  be  as  welcome,  as  the 
country  people  say  here,  as  the  flowers  in  May! 
I  am  happy,  as  I  say,  in  the  expectation;  but 
the  fear,  or  rather  the  consciousness  that  I  shall 
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curate  of  a  neighbouring  village ;  ^  then  fix)m  Walter 
Bagot;  then  from  Henry  Cowper;  and  now  from 
you.  It  was  a  blunder  hardly  pardonable  in  a  man 
who  has  lived  amid  fields  and  meadows  grazed  by 
sheep,  almost  these  thirty  years.  I  have  accordingly 
satirized  myself  in  two  stanzas  which  I  composed 
last  night  while  I  lay  awake,  tormented  with  pain, 
and  well  dozed  with  laudanum.  If  you  find  tiiem 
not  very  brilliant,  therefore,  you  will  know  how 
to  account  for  it. 

Cowper  had  sinn'd  with  some  excuse^ 

If^  bound  in  rhyming  tethers^ 
He  had  committed  this  abuse 

Of  changing  ewes  for  wethers ; 

But^  male  for  female  is  a  trope. 

Or  rather  bold  misnomer, 
That  would  have  startled  even  Pope, 

When  he  translated  Homer. 

Having  translated  all  the  Latin  and  Italian 
Miltonics,  I  was  proceeding  merrily  with  the 
Commentary  on  the  Paradise  Lost,  when  I  was 
seized,  a  week  since,  with  a  most  tormenting  dis- 
order; which  has  qualified  me,  however,  to  make 
some  very  feeling  observations  on  that  passage 
when  I  shall  come  to  it : 

Ill  fare  our  ancestor  impure. 


For  this  we  may  thank  Adam; — and  you  may 
thank  him  too,  that  I  am  not  able  to  fill  my 
sheet,  nor  endure  a  writing  posture  any  longer. 
I  conclude  abruptly,  therefore;  but  sincerely  sub- 
scribing myself,  with  my  best  compliments  to  Mrs. 
Hill,  your  affectionate,  Wm.  Cowper. 

*  Rev.  John  Buchanan,  curate  of  Ravenstone.     He  resided  at  Weston. 
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to  believe  it  impossible  that  I  should  for  a  moment 

suspect  you  of  duplicity  or  misrepresentation.      I 

have  been  grossly  slandered,  but  neither  by  you, 

nor  in  consequence  of  any  thing  that  you  have 

either  said  or  written. — I  remain  therefore,  still  as 

heretofore,  with  great  respect,  viuch  and  truly  yours, 

W.  C. 
Mrs.  Unwinds  compliments  attend  you. 

TO  THE  NORTHAMPTON   MERCUKY 
To  the  Printers  of  the  Northampton  Mercury 

Weston  Underwood,  16  AprU  1792. 

Sirs, — Having  lately  learned  that  it  is  pretty 
generally  reported,  both  in  your  county  and  in  this, 
that  my  present  opinion,  concerning  the  Slave 
Trade,  differs  totally  from  that  which  I  have  here- 
tofore given  to  the  public,  and  that  I  am  no  longer 
an  enemy  but  a  friend  to  that  horrid  traffic;  I 
entreat  you  to  take  an  early  opportumty  to  insert 
in  your  paper  the  following  lines,  written  no  longer 
since  than  this  very  morning,  expressly  for  the  two 
purposes  of  domg  just  honour  to  the  gentleman 
with  whose  name  they  are  inscribed,  and  of  vindi- 
cating myself  from  an  aspersion  so  injurious. — I  am, 
etc.,  W.  CowpER. 

SONNET 

TO  WILLIAM  WILBERFORCE,  ESQ. 

'Thy  coimtiy,  Wilberforce,  with  just  disdain,'  etc 

TO   SAMUEL  ROSE 

The  Lodge,  24  April  1792. 

I  AM  now  nearly  recovered  from  my  awkward 
malady,  but  it  has  been  a  sad  hindrance  to  me  in 


1792]  TO  THOMAS  HAYLEY  197 

prepare  you  for  a  discovery  which  you  will  be  sure 
to  make  when  I  shall  have  the  happiness  to  see 
you,  and  which  will  shock  you  the  less  in  being  an- 
nounced. There  are  certain  Latin  poets  that  I  have 
seen  ages  ago  of  whom  Vida^  is  one,  and  which  have 
been  recommended  to  my  perusal  on  this  occasion. 
But  I  have  so  little  faith  in  my  own  industry  that 
I  hardly  dare  venture  to  say,  pray  bring  them,  lest 
I  should  trouble  you  in  vain.  In  truth  and  in 
reality  I  am  sadly  made  up  for  an  editor,  as  I  have 
told  you  already  and  shall  soon  convince  you,  and 
had  it  not  been  for  my  foolish  bookseller,  who 
would  buckle  this  honour  to  my  back,  to  bear  the 
burthen  whether  I  would  no,  I  had  never  been  one. 

I  received  on  Saturday  a  letter  from  a  clergyman 
whom  I  have  never  seen,  in  which,  supposing  that  I 
shall  write  a  life  of  Milton,  he  tells  me  that  he  has 
been  informed  that  there  are  several  curious  and 
interesting  anecdotes  relative  to  the  private  life  of 
our  author  to  be  found  in  the  Ashmolean  Museum. 
I  would  give  the  world  that  I  had  a  friend  at 
Oxford  whom  I  could  employ  this  moment  to 
rummage  the  whole  collection  for  you  from  one  end 
to  the  other.  But  I  have  not  a  literary  friend  upon 
earth  except  yourself,  unhappy  man  as  you  are  to 
be  the  only  one  of  that  character  destined  to 
be  so  befriended  1  You,  however,  have  many,  and 
probably  some  within  reach  of  this  treasure,  who 
will  be  ready  to  explore  it  for  you. 

I  cannot  bear  that  you  should  talk  of  shorn  beams, 

1  Vida,  Marco  Girolamo  (born  about  1480,  died  1566),  one  of  the 
learned  men  of  the  Court  of  Leo  x.  He  wrote  ChrUtiad^Nf  and  many 
other  poems. 

'  Immortal  Vida !  on  whose  honoured  brow^'  etc. 

Pope's  E99a^  on  CnHcutn,  line  705. 
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TO   WILLIAM   HAYLEY 

Weston  Underwood,  9  Mmfy  1792. 

My  dear  Friend, — Tell  me  if  you  have  ever 
seen  the  poem  of  which  the  following  purports  to 
be  a  fragment.  The  specimen  is  such  that  one 
cannot  but  wish  for  the  whole. 

Away  goes  Sussex  William  with  his  pack 
Of  Buckingamian  acres  at  his  back, 
And^  as  he  trudges  off  with  Weston,  feels 
The  gentle  Ouse  cascading  at  his  heels ; 
Then,  Buckshire  William  lifting  in  his  turn, 
Beneath  one  arm  Ouse  gathers  and  his  urn. 
Beneath  the  other  Eartham  and  her  swain, 
And  back  to  Weston,  Weston  bears  again. 

While  I  am  commenting  on  the  Paradise  Lost 
I  comfort  myself  continually  with  reflecting  that 
I  write  what  nobody  will  ever  read.  It  is  in  fact 
a  wonderfrd  thing,  and  no  small  disgrace  to  us 
English  that  being  natives  of  a  country  that  has 
produced  the  finest  poem  in  the  world,  so  few  of 
us  ever  look  into  it.  I  am  acquainted  myself  with 
at  least  a  score,  who  account  themselves  pretty 
good  judges  of  poetry  too,  and  persons  of  taste,  who 
yet  know  no  more  of  the  poem  than  the  mere 
subject  of  it,  and  would  be  ignorant  even  of  that 
if  they  did  not  learn  it  from  the  title.  Poor 
encouragement,  my  brother  bard,  to  us  who  some- 
times feel  a  wish  at  least  to  be  known  to  posterity. 
I  have  finished,  however,  my  notes  on  the  two  first 
books,  and,  if  nobody  else  will  read  them,  am 
resolved  that  you  shall,  that  you  may  tell  me 
whether  or  not  they  are  so  far  well  executed  as  to 
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TO   JOHN   JOHNSON^ 


WesUm,  May  20, 1792. 

My  dearest  of  all  Johnnies, — I  am  not  sorry 
that  your  ordination  is  postponed.  A  year's  learn- 
ing and  wisdom,  added  to  your  present  stock,  will 
not  be  more  than  enough  to  satisfy  the  demands 
of  your  function.  Neither  am  I  sorry  that  you 
find  it  difficult  to  fix  your  thoughts  to  the  serious 
point  at  all  times.  It  proves  at  least  that  you 
attempt  and  wish  to  do  it,  and  these  are  good 
sjrmptoms.  Woe  to  those  who  enter  on  the 
ministry  of  the  Gospel  without  having  previously 
asked  at  least  from  God  a  mind  and  spirit  suited 
to  their  occupation,  and  whose  experience  never 
differs  from  itself,  because  they  are  always  alike 
vain,  light,  and  inconsiderate.  It  is  therefore 
matter  of  great  joy  to  me  to  hear  you  complain 
of  levity,  and  such  it  is  to  Mrs.  Unwin.  She  is, 
I  thank  God,  tolerably  well,  and  loves  you.  As 
to  the  time  of  your  journey  hither,  the  sooner 
after  June  the  better;  till  then  we  shall  have 
company. 

I  forget  not  my  debts  to  your  dear  sister,  and 
your  aunt  Balls.  Greet  them  both  with  a  brother's 
kiss,  and  place  it  to  my  account.  I  will  write  to 
them  when  Milton  and  a  thousand  other  engage- 
ments will  give  me  leave.  Mr.  Hayley  is  here 
on  a  visit.     We  have  formed  a  firiendship  that  I 

>  This  letter  contamed  the  lines  To  Sir  John  Fenn^  to  whom  Mr.  John- 
son at  once  sent  them.  See  The  UnpubiUhed  and  UncoUected  Poemt  qf 
WilHam  Cowper, 


1792]  TO  SAMUEL  TEEDON  209 

may  continue  in  office,  and  I  shall  be  glad  if  he 
does;  because  we  have  no  single  man  worthy  to 
succeed  him. 

I  open  my  letter  again  to  thank  you,  my 
dearest  coz,  for  yours  just  received.  Though 
happy,  as  you  well  know,  to  see  you  at  all  times, 
we  have  no  need,  and  I  trust  shall  have  none,  to 
trouble  you  with  a  journey  made  on  purpose ;  yet 
once  again,  I  am  willmg  and  desirous  to  beUeve, 
we  shall  be  a  happy  trio  at  Weston;  but  unless 
necessity  dictates  a  journey  of  charity,  I  wish  all 
yours  hither  to  be  made  for  pleasure.  FarewelL 
Thou  shalt  know  how  we  go  on. 


TO   SAMUEL  TEEDON 

Monday,  28  Mtof,  1792. 

Dear  Sir, — Mrs.  Unwin,  I  hope,  still  mends 
and  still  gathers  a  little  strength,  but  I  have 
been  sadly  desponding  all  this  morning  and  had 
a  terrible  night.  Her  right  side  is  indeed  so  per- 
fectly disabled  that  I  have  hardly  any  hope  that 
she  can  ever  be  herself  again.  The  Lord  heals  in- 
deed, and  He  can  restore  health  to  her.  I  should 
suppose,  too,  from  the  tenor  of  your  notices,  that 
He  intends  it,  but  there  is  danger  that  we  may 
interpret  literally  what  He  means  should  bear 
a  spiritual  sense  only.  Time  must  explain  His 
purpose. 

We  both  thank  you  for  your  fervent  prayers 
on  our  behalf,  and  are  glad  that  you  had  so 
happy  a  Sabbath. — ^Yours  in  much  haste, 

Wm.  Cowper. 

VOL.  IV.  o 
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Who  can  hope  for  peace  amid  such  trouble  ?  1 
cannot.  I  live  a  life  of  terror.  My  prospects 
respecting  this  life  as  well  as  another  seem  all  inter- 
cepted ;  I  am  incapable  of  proceeding  in  the  work 
I  have  begun,  and  unless  it  pleases  God  to  give  me 
a  quieter  mind  I  shall  be  obliged  to  free  myself 
from  my  engagement,  while  Johnson  has  yet  time 
enough  before  him  to  employ  another.  I  write 
thus  that  you  may  accommodate  your  prayers  to 
my  condition  and  circumstances,  and  not  that  I 
may  make  you  more  a  partaker  with  me  in  my 
distresses  than  you  are  already.  I  should  not  wish 
that  evil  even  to  an  enemy,  much  less  to  you.^ — 
Yours,  Wm.  Cowper. 

TO  WILLIAM   HAYLEY 

fFaUm,  June  5,  1792. 

Yesterday  was  a  noble  day  with  us — speech 
almost  perfect — eyes  open  almost  the  whole  day, 
without  any  effort  to  keep  them  so ;  and  the  step 
wonderfrilly  improved.  But  the  night  has  been 
almost  a  sleepless  one,  owing  partly  I  believe  to  her 
having  had  as  much  sleep  again  as  usual  the  night 
before ;  for  even  when  she  is  in  tolerable  health  she 
hardly  ever  sleeps  well  two  nights  together.  I 
found  her  accordingly  a  little  out  of  spirits  this 
morning,  but  still  insisting  on  it  that  she  is  better. 
Indeed  she  always  tells  me  so,  and  will  probably  die 
with  those  very  words  upon  her  lips.  They  will  be 
true  then  at  least,  for  then  she  will  be  best  of  alL 
She    is    now    (the  clock    has  just  struck  eleven) 

^  1792^  June  5, — I  writ  to-day  to  the  Esqr.  But  before  he  reed,  it  he 
wrote  me  a  long  and  sorrowful  letter  in  deep  distress^  thinking  to  give 
up  his  work,  Madm.  being  relapsed. — Teedon'e  Diary, 
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ductory  line  may  arrive  too  late.  Hayley,  I  know, 
intends  to  leave  London  on  Friday  if  nothing 
happens  to  prevent  him.  It  is  possible,  however, 
that  something  may,  and  therefore  I  send  it.  He 
will  be  found,  if  you  find  him  at  all,  at  Romney's  ^ 
the  Painter,  Cavendish  Square. 

I  thank  you  for  your  expeditious  performance  of 
my  commission  to  Johnson,  and  as  soon  as  we  can 
get  the  money  from  our  neighbour  Mr.  Andrews  of 
Olney,  or  from  any  other,  I  shall  draw  for  it.  That 
will  probably  be  in  a  few  days.  When  you  go 
Johnson's  way  I  will  beg  you  to  tell  him  that  ere 
long  I  shall  draw  for  another  hundred  and  then 
leave  the  remaining  eight  undisturbed  in  his  hands 
as  long  as  may  be.  It  happens  now  and  then  in  the 
course  of  many  years  that  certain  articles  of  family 
use  require  to  be  renewed,  and  such  are  times  of 
extraordinary  expenditure. 

Mrs.  Unwin,  I  thank  God  for  it,  continues  to 
recover  strength;  she  can  now  move  from  one 
room  to  another  with  very  little  support,  and  her 
speech  is  greatly  mended.  The  principal  means  of 
her  recovery  has  been  the  daily  use  of  the  electrical 
machine,  by  which  I  can  always  see  her  to  be 
immediately  benefited.  I  have  other  letters  to 
write  by  this  post  and  must  therefore  be  as  short 
as  you.  Farewell.  With  many  thanks  for  all  your 
services,  and  with  our  united  love  and  congratula- 
tions, I  remain,  sincerely  yours, 

Wm.  Cowper. 

^  George  Romney  (1734-1802)^  bom  at  Beckside  near  Dalton-in- 
Fumess,  Lancashire.  In  1756  he  married  Mary  Abbot  of  Kirkland,  and 
in  1762  left  her  and  went  up  to  London.  After  a  brilliant  career  of 
thirty-five  years  (he  and  Reynolds  divided  the  Town),  he  went  home 
to  his  wife^  who  nursed  him  tUl  his  death. 


1792]         TO  WILLIAM  HAYLEY  225 

the  words  you  sent  me  yesterday,  which  comfort 
you  so  much.  On  the  contrary,  they  filled  me  with 
alarm  and  terror  the  moment  I  saw  them. 

The  mount  in  which  God  will  appear  is,  I  know 
by  experience,  a  terrible  mount.  I  have  been  more 
than  once  upon  that  mount,  and  dread  the  thought 
of  it.  I  am  not  there  now ;  the  present  is  indeed  a 
time  of  distress,  but  rather  a  valley  than  the  mount 
in  question. 

Mrs.  Unwin  mends,  but  she  mends  slowly,  and 
not  half  fast  enough  for  my  wishes.  She  begs  to  be 
remembered  to  you. — I  am,  yours, 

Wm.  Cowper. 


TO   WILLIAM   HAYLEY 

WuUm,  June  10,  1792- 

Our  patient  goes  on  rarely. 

My  dear  Hayley,  and  such  most  deservedly, 
— I  received  your  Huzza  with  great  pleasure,  and 
am  happy  that  you  at  last  found  your  way  into  the 
presence  of  my  great  friend  ^  and  yours.  But  happy 
chiefly  because  I  know  what  would  have  been  your 
bitter  mortification  on  my  account  if  you  had  not ; 
for  I  have  still  a  most  obstinate  and  provoking 
backwardness  to  hope  well  of  my  own  fortunes, 
notwithstanding  the  warm  impressions  which  your 
zeal  accompanied  with  your  manners,  and  both 
exerted  in  my  behalf,  must  necessarily  have  made 
upon  him.  It  is  my  happiness  however  to  have  no 
anxious  thoughts  about  your  success,  except  for 
your  sake.     I  do  indeed  anxiously  wish  that  every 

1  Lord  Thnrlow. 
VOL.  IV.  P 
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Norfolk,  because  I  know  it  will  be  a  comfort  to  you 
to  have  seen  your  successor.  He  arrived,  to  my 
great  joy,  yesterday  ;  and  not  having  bound  himself 
to  any  particular  time  of  going,  will,  I  hope,  stay 
long  with  us.  You  are  now  once  more  snug  in 
your  retreat,  and  I  give  you  joy  of  your  return  to  it, 
after  the  bustle  in  which  you  have  Uved  since  you 
left  Weston.  Weston  mourns  your  absence,  and 
will  mourn  it  till  she  sees  you  again.  What  is  to 
become  of  Milton  I  know  not;  I  do  nothing  but 
scribble  to  you,  and  seem  to  have  no  relish  for  any 
other  employment.  I  have  however,  in  pursuit  of 
your  idea  to  compliment  Darwin,^  put  a  few  stanzas 
together,  which  I  shall  subjoin ;  you  will  easily  give 
them  all  that  you  find  they  want,  and  match  the 
song  with  another. 

TO  DOCTOR  DARWIN* 

Two  poets  *  (poets  by  report 

Not  oft  so  well  agree). 
Sweet  Harmonist  of  Flora's  Court, 

Conspire  to  honour  thee. 

They  best  can  judge  a  poet's  worth 

Who  oft  themselves  have  known 
The  pangs  of  a  poetic  birth 

By  bringing  forth  their  own. 

The  verse  that  kindles  meets  a  fire, 

A  kindred  fire  in  them. 
The  numbers  live  that  they  admire, 

And  die,  that  they  condemn. 

1  Erasmus  Darwin  (1731-1802)^  a  physician^  and  the  grand&ther  of 
the  g^eat  naturalist^  was  a  poet  of  considerable  acceptance  in  his  day. 
He  wrote  The  Botanic  Garden  and  The  Idvee  qf  the  Plants,  besides  two  ^^ 

prose  works  Zoonomia  and  Phytologia.        ' 

'  For  the  ultimate  form  this  poem  took^  see  Globe  Ed.  p.  386. 

'  Hayley  and  Cowper. 
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I  am  now  going  to  my  walk  with  Johnny — ^much 
cheered  since  I  began,  by  writing  to  you,  by  reading 
Carwardine,  and  by  Mary's  looks  apd  good  spirits. 
—Adieu,  mi  charimme  1  Wm.  Cowper. 

TO  SAMUEL  TEEDON 

Saturdmf  Morning, 

Dear  Sir, — It  is  not  always  possible  for  me  to 
write  in  the  instant,  and  yesterday  it  was  for  your 
sake  that  I  declined  it.  I  could  have  said  nothing 
that  would  not  have  augmented  your  distress, 
having  myself  received  no  alleviation  of  mine.  If 
I  am  somewhat  better  to-day,  it  is  not  because  I 
have  been  favoiu*ed  with  any  positive  comfort,  but 
because  these  two  last  nights,  I  have  slept  better, 
which  I  ascribe  in  part  to  a  few  drops  of  laudanum 
taken  each  night.  But  neither  of  these  nights  has 
been  passed  without  some  threatenings  of  that  which 
I  fear  more  than  any  other  thing,  the  loss  of  my 
faithful,  long  tried,  and  only  intimate.  From  whom 
they  come  I  know  not,  nor  is  the  time  precisely 
mentioned;  but  it  is  always  spoken  of  as  near 
approaching. 

Mrs.  Unwin  has  slept  her  usual  time,  about  five 
hours,  and  is  this  morning  as  well  as  usual.  As  for 
me,  I  waked  with  this  line  from  Comus : 

'  The  wonted  roar  is  up  amid  the  woods ' ; 

consequently  I  expect  to  hear  it  soon. — 1  am,  dear 
Sir,  yours,  Wm.  Cowper. 

TO   LADY  HESKETH 

Weston,  June  11,  1792. 

My  dearest  Coz,  —  Thou  art  ever  in  my 
thoughts  whether  I  am  writing  to  thee  or  not ;  and 
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when  we  want  it  by  means  of  electrical  points, 
but  I  will  write  another  poem  in  his  praise  if  he 
will  tell  us  how  to  obtain  dry  weather,  for  as  to 
rain  we  have  it  almost  to  drowning. 

The  Chancellor  is  seen  in  all  the  print  shops 
naked  and  in  the  attitude  of  the  Medicean  Venus. 
It  is  a  droll  thought,  but  can  you  tell  me  on 
what  it  is  founded  ?    I  cannot. 

My  Mary  and  I  are  reduced  to  our  two  selves, 
Johnny  being  gone  to  town,  but  only  for  a  few 
days.  I  trust  to  you  to  thank  our  good  Doctor 
Austin,  and  to  tell  him  now  and  then  how  we 
go  on.  The  swelled  ankle  is  now  reduced  to  its 
natural  size,  but  still  she  complains  of  numbness 
and  tinglings  in  her  finger  ends.  I  shall  be  happy 
when  she  can  knit  again,  for  she  sits,  poor  thing, 
unoccupied  all  the  day  and  complains  of  it  If 
my  presence  is  necessary  to  complete  your  cure, 
I  would  to  heaven  that  we  were  at  this  moment 
with  you,  for  yours,  I  know,  would  do  me  equal 
good.  I  rejoice  at  your  niceness  in  the  affairs  of 
the  young  Diville,  and  remain,  my  dear  brother, 
most  truly  yours,  Wm.  Cowpek. 

TO   SAMUEL  TEEDON 

Friday  Morning  [probably  Jtme  1792]. 

Dear  Sir, — Mrs.  Unwin  is  much  better  in  aU 
respects,  except  that  her  utterance  continues  to  be 
extremely  imperfect  We  carried  her  yesterday 
and  the  day  before  into  the  orchard  walk,  where 
the  air  and  the  little  exercise  she  could  take  were 
very  beneficial  to  her. 

But  as  for  me,  I   live  under  perpetual  appre- 
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TO  THE  EEV.  WILLIAM  BULL 

Jubf  25,  1792. 

My  dear  Mb.  Bull, — ^Engaged  as  I  have  been 
ever  since  I  saw  you,  it  was  not  possible  that  I 
should  write  sooner ;  and  busy  as  I  am  at  present, 
it  is  not  without  difficulty  that  I  can  write  even 
now:  but  I  promised  you  a  letter,  and  must 
endeavour,  at  least,  to  be  as  good  as  my  word. 
How  do  you  imagine  I  have  been  occupied  these 
last  ten  days  ?  In  sitting,  not  on  cockatrice  eggs, 
nor  yet  to  gratify  a  mere  idle  humour,  nor  because 
I  was  too  sick  to  move;  but  because  my  cousin 
Johnson  has  an  aunt  who  has  a  longing  desire  of 
my  picture,  and  because  he  would,  therefore,  bring 
a  painter  from  London  to  draw  it  For  this  purpose 
I  have  been  sitting,  as  I  say,  these  ten  days ;  and 
am  heartily  glad  that  my  sitting  time  is  over.  You 
have  now,  I  know,  a  burning  curiosity  to  learn  two 
things,  which  I  may  choose  whether  I  will  tell  you 
or  not.  First,  who  was  the  painter ;  and  secondly, 
how  he  has  succeeded.  The  painter's  name  is 
Abbot.  You  never  heard  of  him,  you  say.  It  is 
very  likely ;  but  there  is,  nevertheless,  such  a  painter, 
and  an  excellent  one  he  is.  MuUa  sunt  qtue  bonus 
Bemardus  nee  vidit,  nee  atcdivit.  To  your  second 
inquiry  I  answer,  that  he  has  succeeded  to  admira- 
tion. The  likeness  is  so  strong,  that  when  my 
friends  enter  the  room  where  my  picture^  is,  they 
start,  astonished  to  see  me  where  they  know  I  am 

*  It  repreeents  Cowper  in  a  periwig,  green  coat,  buff  waistcoat  and 
breeches  (the  Throckmorton  archery  costume).  See  letter  of  29th  August 
1792.  Before  him  a  the  writing-desk  presented  by  his  cousin, 
Theodora. 
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▼iolent  to  a  degree  that  will  render  me  quite  unable 
to  travel  if  it  continues,  or  quite  unfit  to  be 
anywhere  except  at  home  when  I  arrive  at  Eartham. 
Last  night  I  had  little  more  than  three  hours'  sleep, 
being  kept  awake  by  the  most  terrible  suggestions 
concerning  the  consequences  to  Mrs.  Uiiwin,  and 
have  hardly  rested  better  since  I  first  resolved  to 
go.  Gk>d  in  the  mean  time  is  silent,  the  enemy  is 
uncontrolled,  and  no  prayers  of  mine  can  obtain  the 
least  abatement. 

Mrs.  Unwin  herself  rested  well  last  night,  and  is 
I  hope,  a  little  better  this  morning. — I  am,  dr.  Sir, 
yrs.,  Wm.  Cowpek.* 


TO  THE   REV.  THOMAS   CARWABDINE,  EARL's  COLN 
PRIORY,  NEAR  HALSTEAD,  ESSEX 

Weston  Underwood,  Jufy  27,  1792. 

My  dear  Sir, — I  have  a  short  moment  in  which 
to  tell  you,  according  to  your  kind  request,  that  we 
leave  Weston  and  set  off  for  Eartham  on  Wednesday, 
the  1st  of  August  Our  route  will  lie  through 
Kingston,  Ripley,  and  Fetworth,  for  such  are  the 
directions  I  have  just  received  from  our  dear  friend 
Hayley.  In  what  part  of  it  we  shall  be  nearest  to 
you,  is  better  known  to  yourself  than  to  me,  and 
there  is  no  part  of  it  in  which  I  shall  not  be  happy 
to  have  a  glimpse  of  you.  I  wish  I  could  be  so 
exact  as  to  have  the  day  and  the  hour  of  our 
probable  arrival  at  every  stage,  but  our  rate  of 
travelling  must  depend  altogether  on  Mrs.  Unwinds 
ability,  which  renders  such  precision  impossible.     In 

*  '  1792^  June  26. — Reed,  a  most  sorrowful  note  from  the  Esqr.  of  his 
distress  concerning  the  Journey.' — Teedon's  Diary, 
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tution,  or  to  God's  express  appointment),  I  am 
hunted  by  spiritual  hounds  in  the  night  season.  I 
cannot  help  it.  You  wiU  pity  me,  and  wish  it  were 
otherwise ;  and  though  you  may  think  there  is  much 
of  the  ima^nary  in  it,  will  not  deem  it  for  that 
reason  an  evil  less  to  be  lamented.  So  much  for 
fears  and  distresses.  Soon  I  hope  they  shall  all 
have  a  joyful  termination,  and  I,  my  Mary,  my 
Johnny,  and  my  dog,'  be  skippmg  with  deUght  at 
Sartham. 

Well  I  this  picture  is  at  last  finished,  and  well 
finished,  I  can  assure  you.  Every  creature  that  has 
seen  it  has  been  astonished  at  the  resemblance 
Sam's  boy  bowed  to  it,  and  Beau  walked  up  to  it 
wagging  his  tail  as  he  went,  and  evidently  showing 
that  he  acknowledged  its  likeness  to  his  master.  It 
is  a  half-length,  as  it  is  technically,  but  absurdly 
called ;  that  is  to  say,  it  gives  all  but  the  foot  and 
ankle.  To-morrow  it  goes  to  town,  and  will  hang 
some  months  at  Abbot's,  when  it  will  be  sent  to 
its  due  destination  in  Norfolk. 

I  hope,  or  rather  wish,  that  at  Eartham  I  may 
recover  that  habit  of  study,  which,  inveterate  as  it 
once  seemed,  I  now  seem  to  have  lost, — ^lost  to 
such  a  degree,  that  it  is  even  painful  to  me  to 
think  of  what  it  will  cost  me  to  acquire  it  again. 

Adieu  I  my  dear,  dear  Hayley;  God  give  us  a 
happy  meetinirl  Mary  sends  her  love.  She  is  in 
pr^y  good  pSght  thb  monung.  having  dept  wdl. 
and,  for  her  part,  has  no  fears  at  all  about  the 
journey. — Ever  yours,  W.  C. 

>  Beau. 
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incomparable  air  and  delightful  scenes  of  Eartham 
have  much  contributed.  But  our  thanks  are  always 
due  to  the  Giver  of  all  good  for  these  and  all  His 
benefits;  for  without  His  blessing  Paradise  itself 
would  not  cheer  the  soul  that  knows  Him. 

Adieu. — I  am  yours  with  many  thanks  for  all 
your  spiritual  aids.  Wm.  Cowpes. 

Mrs.  Unwin  sends  her  kind  remembrances. 


TO  THE  REV.   SAMUEL  GREATHEED 

Eartham,  Aug.  6,  1792. 

My  DEAR  Sir, — ^Having  first  thanked  you  for  your 
afiectionate  and  acceptable  letter,  I  will  proceed,  as 
well  as  I  can,  to  answer  your  equally  afiectionate 
request  that  I  would  send  you  early  news  of  our 
arrival  at  Eartham.  Here  we  are  in  the  most 
elegant  mansion  that  I  have  ever  inhabited,  and 
surrounded  by  the  most  delightful  pleasure  grounds 
that  I  have  ever  seen ;  but  which,  dissipated  as  my 
powers  of  thought  are  at  present,  I  will  not  under- 
take to  describe.  It  shall  suffice  me  to  say  that 
they  occupy  three  sides  of  a  hill,  which  in  Bucking- 
hamshire might  well  pass  for  a  mountain,  and  fix)m 
the  summit  of  which  is  beheld  a  most  magnificent 
landscape  bounded  by  the  sea,  and  in  one  part  of  it 
by  the  Isle  of  Wight,  which  may  also  be  seen 
plainly  from  the  window  of  the  library  in  which 
I  am  writing. 

It  pleased  God  to  carry  us  both  through  the 
journey  with  far  less  difficulty  and  inconvenience 
than  I  expected.  I  began  it  indeed  with  a  thousand 
fears,  and  when  we  arrived  the  first  evening  at 
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other  evidence  of  such  a  call  I  see  none  at  present, 
being  myself  at  intervals  as  much  oppressed  by  the 
heaviest  and  darkest  despair  as  ever  I  was  at  Weston. 
Change  of  company  and  change  of  scene  at  first  gave 
a  little  lift  to  my  animal  spirits,  but  that  effect,  of 
no  great  value  in  itself,  is  of  short  duration  too,  and 
sure  to  cease  with  the  novelty  that  gave  it  birth. 

I  cannot  at  present  tell  you  at  what  time  we  shall 
probably  return,  but  our  friendly  host,  I  know,  will 
keep  us  as  long  as  possible.  The  middle  of  Septem- 
ber, however,  is  the  time  when  I  imagine  we  shall 
leave  Eartham,  since  the  shortening  days  and  the 
approach  of  a  cold  season  will  make  it  unadvisable  to 
stay  longer. 

I  am  glad  that  your  family  is  as  well  as  when  we 
saw  you  last,  and  with  Mrs.  Unwin's  kind  remem- 
brances, remain  much  your  friend  and  weU-wisher, 

Wm.  Cowper. 

to  m»s.  couktenay 

Earikam,  August  25,  1792. 

Without  waiting  for  an  answer  to  my  last,  I  send 
my  dear  Catharina  the  epitaph  she  desired,  composed 
as  well  as  I  could  compose  it  in  a  place  where  every 
object,  being  still  new  to  me,  distracts  my  attention, 
and  makes  me  as  awkward  at  verse  as  if  I  had  never 
dealt  in  it     Here  it  is. 

EPITAPH  ON  FOP/ 

A  DOG  BELONGING  TO  LADY  THBOCKMORTON. 

Though  once  a  puppy,  and  though  Fop  by  name^ 
Here  moulders  one  whose  bones  some  honour  claim^ 

^  These  lines  were  inscribed  on  the  pedestal  of  a  monumental  urn  in 
the  Wilderness  of  Weston. 
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of  them,  especiaUy  for  the  notices,  on  which    I 
ought  to  set  the  highest  value. 

I  write  now  merely  to  inform  you  that  our  pur- 
pose to  leave  Eartham  on  Monday  the  17th  remains 
unaltered,  and  to  repeat  what  I  said  before,  that  if 
it  please  God  we  shall  reach  Weston  on  Wednesday 
evening,  or  on  Thursday  at  the  latest  Whether  on 
the  former  day  or  on  the  latter  will  depend  on  Mrs. 
Unwin  s  ability  to  travel.  She  is  better  than  when 
we  set  out,  but  I  am  doubtful  if  you  will  find  her  so 
much  mended  as  perhaps  you  expect. 

The  season  is  already  become  wintry,  and  the 
coldness  of  this  situation,  much  bleaker  than  our 
own,  afiects  her  much.  An  inland  country  will  now 
suit  her  best,  and  for  her  sake  I  shall  rejoice  at 
every  turn  of  the  wheel  that  conveys  us  towards 
our  home. 

With  her  kind  remembrances  to  you  and  yours, 
and  our  united  thanks  for  your  pious  remembrances 
of  us, — I  remain,  dear  Sir,  your  sincere  friend, 

Wm.  Cowper. 


TO   WILLIAM   HAYLEY 

The  Sun,  at  KingsUm,  Sept.  18, 1792. 

My  dear  Brother, — With  no  sinister  accident 
to  retard  or  terrify  us,  we  find  ourselves,  at  a  quarter 
before  one,  arrived  safe  at  Kingston.  I  left  you 
with  a  heavy  heart,  and  with  a  heavy  heart  took 
leave  of  our  dear  Tom,  at  the  bottom  of  the  chalk- 
hill.  But  soon  after  this  last  separation,  my 
troubles  gushed  from  my  eyes  and  then  I  was 
better. 

We    must  now  prepare    for   our   visit   to  the 
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forbidden  me,  or,  which  is  the  same  thing,  I  am 
providentially  precluded  from  the  use  of  it 

Mrs.  Unwin,  I  thank  God,  continues  as  well  as 
she  was,  but  still  her  feebleness  is  a  great  distress 
to  us  both.  I  do  not  find  that  your  prayers  for  her 
recovery  obtain  any  encouraging  answer. — I  am, 
dear  Sir,  yrs.,  Wm.  Cowper. 


TO  SAMUEL  TEEDON^ 

Thuftdt^* 

Dear  Sir, — I  would  willingly  send  you  cheeiAil 
tidings  if  I  could,  but  have  none  such.  My  waking 
time  in  the  morning  is  now  as  distressful  as  before 
the  last  manifestation ;  and  I  hardly  ever  fail  to  open 
my  eyes  to  the  sound  of  the  trumpet  and  the  alarm 
of  war. 

I  would  gladly  too  make  another  attempt  at 
Milton,  but  though  I  cannot  convey  to  you  an 
adequate  impression  of  the  disability  of  which  I 
complain,  I  feel  it  myself  so  sensibly  that  I  know 
it  would  be  in  vain.  When  He  who  has  promised, 
or  seems  to  have  promised,  me  His  assistance  for  this 
purpose,  shall  be  pleased  to  vouchsafe  it,  I  shall 
undoubtedly  find  an  alteration  in  my  frame  of  mind, 
and  outward  hindrances,  at  present  unsurmountable, 
will  obstruct  no  longer. 

Mrs.  Unwin,  except  that  she  suffers  by  the  east 
wind,  is  much  as  when  you  saw  her. — I  am,  dr.  Sir, 
sincerely  yours,  Wm.  Cowper. 

I  reed,  your  note  last  night. 

^  Written  perhaps  in  the  automn  of  1792  after  Cowper^s  return  firom 
Eartham. — John  Johnson. 
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When  I  have,  I  shall  do  it  to  none  more  readily 
than  to  yourself. — My  dear  Madam,  very  affection- 
ately yours,  W.  C.^ 

TO   SAMUEL   TEEDON 

Tuesday,  \6th  October,  1792. 

Dear  Sir, — On  Saturday  you  saw  me  a  little 
better  than  I  had  been  when  I  wrote  last ;  but  the 
night  following  brought  with  it  an  uncommon 
deluge  of  distress,  such  as  entirely  overwhelmed 
and  astonished  me.  My  terrors  were  not  to  be 
described.  But  on  Sunday  while  I  walked  with 
Mrs.  Unwin  and  my  cousin  in  the  orchard,  it 
pleased  God  to  enable  me  once  more  to  approach 
Him  in  prayer,  and  I  prayed  silently  for  everything 
that  lay  nearest  my  heart  with  a  comfortable  degree 
of  liberty.  Nor  did  I  let  slip  the  occasion  of  praying 
for  you. 

This  experience  I  take  to  be  a  fulfilment  of  those 
words : — 

*  The  ear  of  the  Lord  is  open  to  them  that  fear  him, 
and  he  will  hear  their  cry.' 

The  next  morning,  at  my  waking,  I  heard  these : — 

*  Fulfil  thy  promise  to  me.' 

And  ever  since  I  was  favoured  with  the  spiritual 
freedom  to  make  my  requests  known  to  Gk)d,  I 
have  enjoyed  some  quiet,  though  not  uninterrupted 
by  threatenings  of  the  enemy. 

>  This  is  the  last  of  Cowper's  letters  to  Mrs.  King.  She  died  on  6th 
Fehruary  1793.  Professor  Martyn  thus  recorded  the  event  in  his 
diary :  '  In  the  evening  died  my  excellent  friend^  the  eminently  pious 
Mai^aret^  above  forty  years  wife  to  my  cousin,  the  Rev.  John  King, 
having  supported  a  long  and  painful  sickness  with  exemplary  patience 
and  resignation,  in  the  fifty-eighth  year  of  her  age.' 
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am.  Yet  even  this  small  produce,  which  my  sterile 
intellect  has  hardly  yielded  at  last,  may  serve  to 
convince  you  that  in  point  of  spirits  I  am  not  worse. 

In  fact^  I  am  a  little  better.  The  powders  and 
the  laudanum  together  have,  for  the  present  at  least, 
abated  the  fever  that  consumes  them ;  and  in  mea- 
sure as  the  fever  abates,  I  acquire  a  less  discouraging 
view  of  things,  and  with  it  a  little  power  to  exert 
myself. 

In  the  evenings  I  read  Baker's  Chroiiicle^  to  Mrs. 
Unwin,  having  no  other  history,  and  hope  in  time  to 
be  as  well  versed  in  it  as  his  admirer  Sir  Roger  de 
Coverley.  W.  C. 

TO  JOHN   JOHNSON 

WuUm,  Oct,  22,  1792. 

My  dear  Johnny, — Here  am  I  with  I  know  not 
how  many  letters  to  answer,  and  no  time  to  do  it 
in.  I  exhort  you,  therefore,  to  set  a  proper  value  on 
this,  as  proving  your  priority  in  my  attentions, 
though  in  other  respects  likely  to  be  of  little  value. 

You  do  well  to  sit  for  your  picture,  and  give  very 
sufficient  reasons  for  doing  it ;  you  will  also,  I  doubt 
not,  take  care  that  when  future  generations  shall 
look  at  it,  some  spectator  or  other  shall  say.  This  is 
the  picture  of  a  good  man,  and  a  useful  one. 

And  now  God  bless  you,  my  dear  Johnny.  I  pro- 
ceed much  after  the  old  rate ;  rising  cheerless  and 
distressed  in  the  morning,  and  brightening  a  little  as 
the  day  goes  on. — Adieu  1  W.  C. 

1  Sir  Richard  Baker  (1668-1646),  author  of  the  Chnmicle  qf  ike  King* 
of  England,  This  work  is  four  times  referred  to  in  the  Spectator  in  con- 
nection with  Sir  Roger  de  Coverley,  who  was  'busy  all  one  summer 
upon  it,'  and  quoted  it '  several  times  in  his  disputes  with  Sir  Andrew 
Freeport' 
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reasons.  First  The  splendour  of  the  edition  requires 
that  the  page  should  be  clear  and  unincumbered,  at 
least,  as  much  as  possible.  Secondly.  Almost  all  that 
can  be  done  in  the  way  of  notes  has  been  done 
already,  and  by  very  able  hands.  And  Thirdly.  It 
is  impossible  in  notes  to  do  justice  to  the  doctrinal 
passages,  which  is  the  most  important  consideration 
ofalL 

But  what  is  my  hope  that  I  shall  ever  execute 
my  intentions  ?  Truly  a  leaf  driven  by  the  wind 
of  a  thousand  tempests.  The  fever  on  my  spirits, 
from  which,  except  in  the  heat  of  the  first  part  of 
August,  I  have  hardly  been  fiee  this  half  year,  still 
continues,  and  distressed  me  more  last  night  than 
at  any  period  in  all  that  time.  I  waked  very  often, 
and  always  after  waking  was  almost  bent  double 
with  misery.  Yet  in  one  of  my  short  sleeps  I 
dreamed  that  I  had  God's  presence  in  a  slight 
measure,  and  exclaimed  under  the  impression  of  it : — 

I  know  that  Thou  art  infinitely  gracious,  but  what 
will  become  of  me  ? 

This  fever  keeps  me  always  in  terror,  for  it  has 
ever  been  the  harbinger  of  my  worst  indispositions. 
As  to  prayer,  the  very  collects  you  mention  have 
been  the  prayers  that  I  have  generally  used,  when 
I  have  felt  the  least  encouragement  to  pray  at 
alL — But  I  may  add,  never  with  any  sensible  effect. 
In  compliance,  however,  with  your  call  to  that 
service,  I  will  use  them  again,  and  be  careful  not 
to  omit  them  at  least  till  the  time  you  mention 
is  expired.  Yet  if  faith  is  necessary  to  effectuate 
prayer,  alas !  what  chance  have  mine  ? 

Mrs.  Unwin  has   had  a  pretty  good  night,  and 
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I  then  still  slept,  and  dreamed  that  I  prayed  as 
follows : — 

•  O  Lord  God  have  mercy  on  me  for  I  am  very 
poor  and  in  misery.     Indeed  I  am.' 

In  the  study  I  afterwards  prayed  according  to 
your  prescription,  and  had  in  my  prayer  a  momentary 
glimpse  of  God's  presence. — ^Yours  sincerely, 

Wm.  Cowper. 


TO  SAMUEL  TEEDON 

Wednuday,  21  Nov.  1792. 

Dear  Sir, — I  have  now  persevered  in  the  punctual 
performance  of  the  duty  of  prayer  ^  as  long,  and  I 
believe  longer  than  the  time  which  you  specified. 
Wliether  any  beneficial  efiect  has  followed,  I  cannot 
say.  My  wakings  in  the  night  have  certainly  been 
somewhat  less  painful  and  terrible  than  they  were, 
but  this  I  cannot  help  ascribing  to  the  agency  of 
an  anodyne  which  I  have  constantly  used  lately  at 
bed  time.  Of  one  thing,  however,  I  am  sure,  which 
is,  that  I  have  had  no  spiritual  anodyne  vouchsafed 
to  me.  My  nights  having  been  somewhat  less  dis- 
turbed, my  days  have  of  course  been  such  likewise ; 
but  a  settled  melancholy  overclouds  them  all ;  no- 
thing cheers  me,  nothing  inspires  me  with  hope.  It 
is  even  miraculous  in  my  own  eyes  that,  always 
occupied  as  I  am  in  the  contemplation  of  the  most 
distressing  subjects,  I  am  not  absolutely  incapaci- 
tated for  the  common  afiairs  of  life. 

My  purpose  is  to  continue  such  prayer  as  I  can 
make,  although  with  all  this  reason  to  conclude  that 

^  See  letter  of  November  I7tb. 
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I  was  capable.  I  have  however  achieved  that  labour, 
and  I  have  done  nothing  more.  I  am  just  sent  for 
up  to  Mary,  dear  Mary  I  Adieu  I  she  is  as  well  as 
when  I  left  you,  I  would  I  could  say  better.  Re- 
member us  both  affectionately  to  your  sweet  boy, 
and  trust  me  for  being, — Most  truly  yours, 

W.  C. 
P.S. — Socket  is  never  forgot. 


TO   SAMUEL  TEEDON 

28M  Nov.  1792. 

Dear  Sir, — Since  I  wrote  last,  my  experience 
has  held  the  same  tenor  of  despair,  despondence, 
and  dejection;  but  having  had  a  quiet  night,  my 
spirits  are  a  little  raised  this  morning.  My  nights 
indeed  have  lately  been  less  infested  with  horrid 
dreams  and  wakings,  and  I  would  willingly  hope 
that  it  is  an  answer  to  the  prayers  I  offer,  lifeless  as 
they  are.  I  shall  not  discontinue  the  practice,  you 
may  be  sure,  so  long  as  I  have  even  this  encourage- 
ment to  observe  it. 

Two  or  three  nights  since  I  dreamed  that  1  had 
God's  presence  largely,  and  seemed  to  pray  with 
much  liberty.  I  then  proceeded  dreaming  about 
many  other  things,  all  vain  and  foolish ;  but  at  last 
I  dreamed  that,  recollecting  my  pleasant  dream,  I 
congratulated  myself  on  the  exact  recollection  that 
I  had  of  my  prayer,  and  of  all  that  passed  in  it. 
But  when  I  waked,  not  a  single  word  could  I 
remember.  These  words  were  however  very  audibly 
spoken  to  me  in  the  moment  of  waking, 

Sacrum  e*t  quod  dixL 
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is,  however,  tolerably  well,  but  very  far  indeed  from 
having  recovered  the  effects  of  her  last  disorder. 

My  birthday  (the  sixty-first  that  I  have  numbered) 
has  proved  for  once  a  propitious  day  to  me,  for  on 
that  day  my  spirits  began  to  maid,  my  nights  be- 
came less  hideous,  and  my  days  have  been  such  of 
course. 

I  have  heard  nothing  from  Joseph,^  and  having 
been  always  used  to  hear  from  him  in  November,  am 
reduced  to  the  dire  necessity  of  supposing  with  you 
that  he  is  heinously  offended.  Being  in  want  of 
money,  however,  I  wrote  to  him  yesterday,  and  a 
letter  which  ought  to  produce  a  friendly  answer; 
but  whether  it  will  or  not  is  an  affair,  at  present,  of 
great  uncertainty.  Walter  Bagot  is  offended  too, 
and  wonders  that  I  would  have  any  connection  with 
so  bad  a  man  as  the  author '  of  the  Essay  on  Old 
Maids  must  necessarily  be !  Poor  man  !  he  has  five 
sisters,  I  think,  in  that  predicament,  which  makes  Ms 
resentment  rather  excusable.  Joseph,  by  the  way, 
has  two,'  and  perhaps  may  be  proportionally  influ- 
enced by  that  consideration.  Should  that  be  the 
case,  I  have  nothing  left  to  do  but  to  wish  them  all 
good  husbands,  since  the  reconciliation  of  my  two 
friends  seems  closely  connected  with  that  con- 
tingency. 

In  making  the  first  advances  to  your  sister  you 
have  acted  like  yourself,  that  is  to  say  like  a  good 
and  affectionate  sister,  and  will  not,  I  hope,  lose 
your  reward.  Rewarded  in  another  world  you  will 
be,  no  doubt,  but  I  should  hope  that  you  will  be  not 

>  HilL  «  Hayley. 

'  Theodosia  and  Frances.    They  are  the  *  Modern  Antiques '  of  Miss 
Mitford's  Our  Village, 
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hinder  them.  God  grant  that  we  may  have  no 
revolution  here,  but  unless  we  have  a  reform,  we 
certainly  shall.  Depend  upon  it,  my  dear,  the  hour 
is  come  when  power  founded  in  patronage  and 
corrupt  majorities* must  govern  this  land  no  longer. 
Concessions  too  must  be  made  to  dissenters  of 
every  denomination.  They  have  a  right  to  them, 
a  right  to  all  the  privileges  of  Englishmen,  and 
sooner  or  later,  by  fair  means  or  by  force,  they 
will  have  them. 

Adieu,  my  dearest  coz,  I  have  only  time  to  add 
Mrs.  U.'s  most  affectionate  remembrances,  and  to 
conclude  myself,  ever  thine.  Wm.  Cowper. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rose  come  on  the  twenty -second, 
and  Johnny  with  them  ;  the  former  to  stay  ten  days. 
It  is  strange  that  any  body  should  suspect  Mrs. 
Smith  of  having  been  assisted  by  me.  None  writes 
more  rapidly  or  more  correctly — twenty  pages  in 
a  morning,  which  I  have  often  read  and  heard  read 
at  night,  and  found  not  a  word  to  alter.  This 
moment  comes  a  very  kind  letter  from  Joseph. 
Sephus  tells  me  I  may  expect  to  see  very  soon 
the  strongest  assurances  from  the  people  of  pro- 
perty, of  every  description,  to  support  the  King 
and  present  constitution.  In  this  I  do  most  sin- 
cerely rejoice  as  you  will.  He  wishes  to  know  my 
political  opinions,  and  he  shall  most  truly. 

TO   SAMUEL   ROSE 

We^n,  Dec.  S,  J  792. 

My  dear  Friend, — ^No  obstacle  occurs  at  present 
on  our  part,  and  none  will,  I  hope,  occur  hereafter,  to 
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cure  of  a  violent  cold  attended  with  an  alarming 
cough.  I  have  not  yet  seen,  but  am  just  going  to 
call  on  him. 

Adieu. — with  our  united  complimts.  to  Mrs.  Rose 
and  Mrs.  Farr,  I  remain,  my  dear  friend,  most  truly 
yours,  Wm.  Cowper. 


TO  SAMUEL  TEEDON 

4dh  Dec.  1792. 

Dear  Sir, — In  your  last  experience,  extraordinary 
as  it  was,  I  found  nothing  presumptuous.  God  is 
free  to  manifest  Himself,  both  in  manner  and  mea- 
sure as  He  pleases;  and  to  you  He  is  pleased  to 
manifest  Himself  uncommonly  in  both.  It  would  be 
better  with  poor  me,  if,  being  the  subject  of  so  many 
of  your  manifestations  (for  which  I  desire  to  be 
thankful  both  to  Gk)d  and  you),  I  were  made  in 
some  small  degree  at  least  a  partaker  of  the  com- 
fort of  them.  But  except  that  my  nights  are  less 
molested  than  they  used  to  be,  I  perceive  at  present 
no  alteration  at  all  for  the  better.  My  days  are, 
many  of  them,  stormy  in  the  extreme,  and  tlie  best 
of  them  are  darkly  clouded  with  melancholy. 

Still  I  am  waiting  for  freedom  of  mind  and  spirit, 
as  well  as  for  leisure  and  opportunity,  to  proceed 
with  Milton.  Yet  the  answers  you  have  received 
to  your  prayers  on  that  subject  have  been  so  explicit, 
that  I  know  not  how  to  desire  you  to  make  it  a 
matter  of  prayer  again.  It  is  certain,  nevertheless, 
that  without  some  great  change  both  in  my  mind 
and  outward  circumstances,  I  shall  never  be  able 
to  perform  that  work,  or  never  be  able  to  per- 
form it  well.     My  eyes  too  for  a  long  time  have 

VOL.  IV.  Y 
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*  Apply  assistance  in  my  case,  indigent  and 
necessitous.' 

And  about  three  mornings  since  with  these  :— 
'  It  will  not  be  by  common  and  ordinary  means/ 

It  seems  better  therefore  that  I  should  wait  till  it 
shall  please  God  to  set  my  wheels  in  motion,  than 
make  another  be^ning  only  to  be  obliterated  like 
the  two  former. 

I  have  also  heard  these  words  on  the  same 
subject : — 

*  Meantime  raise  an  expectation  and  desire  of  it 
among  the  people.' 

My  experiences  this  week  have  been  for  the  most 
part  dreadful  in  the  extreme,  and  to  such  a  degree 
in  one  instance,  that  poor  Mrs.  Unwin  has  been 
almost  as  much  in  an  agony  as  myself.  Yet  some 
little  abatements  have  been  intermingled ;  but  very 
slight — so  slight  as  almost  to  leave  me  hopeless  as 
they  found  me.  I  cannot  indeed  be  properly  said 
to  possess  any  hope  at  all ;  for  if  I  seem  for  a  short 
season  to  have  one,  it  is  always  in  the  enemy's  power 
with  one  puff  to  blow  it  all  away,  and  he  never  fails 
to  do  it. 

I  write  in  great  haste,  and  have  not  time  to  add 
more,  except  that  I  am,  sincerely  yours,        W.  C. 

TO   THE  BEV.   JOHN   NEWTON 

Dec.  9,  1792. 

My  dear  Feiend, — ^The  opinion  I  bolted  in  my 
last,  and  in  which  I  foresaw  how  much  we  should 
differ,  is  no  new  one  with  me,  nor  a  symptom  of 
any  extraordinary  dejection.  I  have  entertained 
it  these  twenty  years,  and  doubt  not  that  it  will 
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The  season  of  the  year,  as  I  have  already  said,  is 
particularly  adverse  to  me:  yet  not  in  itself, 
pertiaps,  more  adverse  than  any  other;  but  the 
approach  of  it  always  reminds  me  of  the  same 
season  in  the  dreadAil  seventy-three,  and  in  the 
more  dreadful  eighty-six.  I  cannot  help  terrifying 
myself  with  doleful  misgivings  and  apprehensions ; 
nor  is  the  enemy  negligent  to  seize  all  the  advantage 
that  the  occasion  gives  him.  Thus,  hearing  much 
from  him,  and  having  little  or  no  sensible  support 
from  God,  I  suffer  inexpressible  things  till  January 
is  over.  And  even  then,  whether  increasing  years 
have  made  me  more  liable  to  it,  or  despair,  the 
longer  it  lasts,  grows  naturally  darker,  I  find  myself 
more  inclined  to  melancholy  than  I  was  a  few  years 
since.  God  only  knows  where  this  will  end ;  but 
where  it  is  likely  to  end,  unless  He  interpose 
powerfully  in  my  favour,  all  may  know. 

My  opportunity  will  not  serve  me  to  write  more. 
Mrs.  Unwin  is  as  well  at  least  as  when  we  came  out 
of  Sussex.  She  sends  her  affectionate  remem- 
brances, and  a  turkey,  of  which  she  desires  your 
acceptance.  It  goes  by  the  coach,  was  killed  on 
Thursday  morning,  and  may  therefore  either  be 
eaten  immediately  or  kept  three  or  four  days  if  you 
choose  it.  Our  united  compliments  attend  Miss 
Catlett,  and  I  remain,  my  dear  friend,  most 
sincerely  yours,  W.  C. 

TO   SAMUEL  TEEDON 

Dec.  14,  1792. 

Dear  Sir, — You  have  waited  thus  long  for  a 
note  from  me,  only  because  I  have  nothing  to 
communicate  but  my  distress,  which  it  seems  more 
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TO  THOMAS   PARK 

IVetion  Underwood^  Dec.  17^  1792. 

My  dear  Sir, — You  are  very  kind  in  thinking  it 
worth  while  to  inquire  after  so  irr^ular  a  corre- 
spondent. When  I  had  read  your  last,  I  persuaded 
myself  that  I  had  answered  your  obliging  letter 
received  while  I  was  at  Eartham,  and  seemed  clearly 
to  remember  it;  but,  upon  better  recollection,  am 
inclined  to  think  myself  mistaken,  and  that  I  have 
many  pardons  to  ask  for  neglecting  to  do  it  so 
long. 

While  I  was  at  Mr.  Hayley*s  I  could  hardly  find 
opportunity  to  write  to  any  body.  He  is  an  early 
riser  and  breakfasts  early,  and  unless  I  could  rise 
early  enough  myself  to  despatch  a  letter  before 
breakfast,  I  had  no  leisure  to  do  it  at  alL  For 
immediately  after  breakfast  we  repaired  to  the 
library,  where  we  studied  in  concert  till  noon ;  and 
the  rest  of  my  time  was  so  occupied  by  necessary 
attention  to  my  poor  invalid,  Mrs.  Unwin,  and  by 
various  other  engagements  that  to  write  was  im- 
possible. 

Since  my  return,  I  have  been  almost  constantly 
afflicted  with  weak  and  inflamed  eyes,  and  indeed 
have  wanted  spirits  as  well  as  leisure.  If  you  can, 
therefore,  you  must  pardon  me ;  and  you  will  do  it 
perhaps  the  rather,  when  I  assure  you  that  not  you 
alone,  but  every  person  and  every  thing  that  had 
demands  upon  me  has  been  equally  neglected.  A 
strange  weariness  that  has  long  had  dominion  over 
me  has  indisposed  and  indeed  disqualified  me  for  all 
employment ;  and  my  hindrances  besides  have  been 
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any  other  language  than  that  of  the  deepest  melan- 
choly ;  nor  do  I  write  now,  because  I  have  anjrthing 
more  acceptable  to  say,  but  merely  that  you  may 
know  I  am  not  unmindful  of  you.  My  views  of  the 
future  are  still  as  disheartening  as  ever.  God  is  as 
far  from  me,  and  consequently  all  spiritual  relief,  as 
ever.  My  distress  before  I  rise  in  the  morning,  is 
hardly  supportable ;  and  such  as  it  is  when  I  rise,  it 
often  continues  through  the  day,  though  sometimes 
the  incidents  of  it  call  my  attention  from  myself  a 
little,  and  a  slight  abatement  is  the  consequence. 
But  comforts  of  this  kind  afford  me  none  on  reflec- 
tion ;  because  the  remedy  is  not  that  of  the  good 
Physician,  but  such  as  the  world  furnishes  to  its 
own.  Milton  is  still  a  mountain  on  my  shoulders  ; 
and  it  seems  to  me,  that  if  the  new  year  brings  with 
it  no  favourable  change  for  me,  either  in  outward 
circumstances  or  mental  qualifications,  I  must  at 
least  relinquish  him.  But  we  expect  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Rose  from  London  to-morrow.  They  will  be  here 
by  dinner-time,  and  purpose  to  stay  about  ten  days. 
With  him  I  mean  to  converse  on  this  subject ;  for 
there  is  no  man  better  qualified,  in  respect  of 
acquaintance  with  the  literary  world,  to  give  me 
counseL 

With  Mrs.  U.'s  kind  remembrances,  I  remain, 
dr.  Sir,  yrs.  sincerely,  Wm.  Cowper. 


TO   WILLIAM   HAYLEY 

WesUm,  Dec.  26,  1798. 

That  I  may  not  be  silent  till  my  silence  alarms 
you,  I  snatch  a  moment  to  tell  you  that  although 
touiours  triste  I  am  not  worse  than  usual,  but  my 
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wise  he  will  do  it  almost  at  any  rate,  for  the  discon- 
tents which  have  lately  made  Government  tremble, 
will  infallibly  be  doubled  by  such  an  enormous  in- 
crease of  taxation  as  a  war  must  necessarily  occasion. 

I  am  very  Pindfuic,  and  obliged  to  be  so  by  the 
hurry  of  the  hour.  My  friends  are  come  down  to 
breakfast  Hurdis  is  more  unhappy  than  ever. 
Another  of  his  sisters  is  dangerously  ill,  and  he 
complains  bitterly  of  this  new  affliction,  which  he 
says  is  more  than  either  his  purse  or  his  patience 
is  able  to  bear. 

One  of  my  old  friends,^  I  believe,  has  quarrelled 
with  me  for  my  visit  to  you.  He  says  I  ought  never 
to  have  connected  myself  with  the  author  of  the 
Essay  on  Old  Maids}  Wicked  rogue !  what  have 
you  said  in  that  wicked  book  ?  It  is  something  in 
your  favour,  however,  that  he  has  five  old  maiden 
sisters.  But  I  am  afraid  you  have  been  very  naughty. 
Adieu  1  with  dear  Mary's  love,  I  remain  ever  and 
most  truly  yours,  Wm.  Cowper. 

Mr.  Rose  presents  his  compliments  and  hopes 
that  your  next  trip  to  London  will  be  more  pro- 
pitious to  his  hopes  of  knowing  you. 

TO   SAMUEL  TEEDON 

Thunday,  27  Dec.  1792. 

Dear  Sir, — I  have  just  time  to  tell  you  that 
since  I  wrote  last  my  experiences  have  been  some- 
what less  painful  than  usual.  Feeling  the  impossi- 
bility of  entertaining  my  friends  unless  I  could  procure 
some  little  relief  to  my  spirits,  I  had  recourse  to  a 
few  drops  of  laudanum  taken  nightly.     They  have 

1  Bagot.  <  3  roll.,  1786. 
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I  am  sorry  that  Mr.  Killingworth  is  so  painfully 
indisposed,^  for  I  know  that  an  interruption  of  his 
industry  can  be  ill  afforded.  But  your  comfort  may 
be,  that  the  Lord  knows  it  too.  Mr.  Courtenay 
spoke  to  me  the  other  day  about  his  Binding,  and 
was  perfectly  satisfied  with  it,  but  he  thought  him 
long  in  finishing. 

Our  friends  leave  us  on  Friday.  May  the  new 
year  be  a  more  propitious  year  to  us  all  than  its 
predecessor.     God  grant  it !    Amen. 

Mrs.  Unwin  is  much  as  usual,  and  joins  me  in 
kind  remembrance.  We  have  received  our  annual 
remittance  from  the  secret  benefactor  to  the  indigent. 
— I  am  yours  sincerely,  Wbi.  Cowper. 

TO  THOMAS  PARK 

Weston  Underwood,  Jan.  5,  1793* 

My  dear  Sir, — ^A  few  lines  must  serve  to  intro- 
duce to  you  my  much-valued  friend  Mr.  Rose,  and 
to  thank  you  for  your  very  obli^g  attention  in 
sending  me  so  approved  a  remedy  for  my  disorder. 
It  is  no  fault  of  yours,  but  it  will  be  a  disappoint- 
ment to  you  to  know,  that  I  have  long  been  in 
possession  of  that  remedy,  and  have  tried  it  without 
effect,  or,  to  speak  more  truly,  with  an  unfavourable 
one.  Judging  by  the  pain  it  causes,  I  conclude  that 
it  is  of  the  caustic  kind,  and  may  therefore  be 
sovereign  in  cases  where  the  eyelids  are  ulcerated ; 

clergyman,  who,  however^  failed  to  comfort  her.  Htmng  a  Venice 
glass  in  her  hand,  she  burst  forth  with :  '  I  am  as  sarely  damned,  as 
this  glass  is  broken  ! '  and  flang  the  glass  to  the  ground.  Strange  to  say, 
the  glass  did  not  break.  Fuller  receiyed  the  story  from  Dr.  Morton, 
Bishop  of  Durham,  who  died  at  Easton  Maudit  near  Olney. 
"  '  1792,  December  2a— Worthy  very  m.'—Teedon'9  Diary. 
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moment.^  Unless  thou  tell  me  who  they  are  that 
eat  me  up  alive,  I  can  say  nothing  about  it.  In 
fact,  I  am  eaten  up  by  nothing  but  an  enormous 
taxation,  which  has  doubled  the  price  of  everything 
within  my  memory  ;  which  makes  it  impossible  for 
a  man  of  small  means  like  me,  to  live  at  all  like  a 
gentleman  upon  his  income.  Adieu,  Mrs.  U.  sends 
her  sincere  love  to  you ;  she  is  as  well  as  at  any  time 
since  her  last  attack,  and  that  is  not  much  to  boast 
of.  When  you  went  you  took  with  you  the  key  of 
the  caddy.  Bring  it  soon.  I  have  a  letter  from 
Dublin  about  my  Homer,  which  would  do  thy  heart 
good.     Adieu.  W.  C. 

TO   WILLIAM   HAYLEY 

Weston,  Jan.  20,  1793* 

My  dear  Brothek, — Now  I  know  that  you  are 
safe,  I  treat  you,  as  you  see,  with  a  philosophical 
indifference,  not  acknowledging  your  kind  and  im- 
mediate answer  to  anxious  inquiries,  till  it  suits  my 
own  convenience.  I  have  learned,  however,  from  my 
late  solicitude,  that  not  only  you,  but  yours,  interest 
me  to  a  degree  that,  should  anything  happen  to 
either  of  you,  would  be  very  inconsistent  with  my 
peace.  Sometimes  I  thought  that  you  were  ex- 
tremely ill,  and  once  or  twice,  that  you  were  dead. 
As  often  some  tragedy  reached  my  ear  concerning 
little  Tom.  *0,  vance  mentes  hominum!'  How 
liable  are  we  to  a  thousand  impositions,  and  how 

^  For  example^  Cowper  and  Mrs.  Unwin  had  this  day,  most  unwiaely, 
gent  Hannah  Willson  to  a  boarding-school  at  Bedford.  See  vol.  i. 
p.  332 ;  vol.  ii.  p.  288.  Late  in  the  year  Lady  Hesketh  gave  Cowper 
'  hints  of  the  many  idle  people  his  unbounded  liberality  helped  to  make 
such,  and  of  ye  noarms  who  lived  in  his  kitchen^  but  he  took  no  notice 
of  this.'    Lady  Hesketh  to  John  Johnson,  27th  September  1703. 
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TO   SAMUEL  TEEDON 

8  Feb.  1793. 

Dear  Sir, — I  feel  myself  much  your  debtor,  on 
account  of  your  earnest  solicitudes  for  me  and  my 
better  health  of  spirit,  and  sometimes  am  not  a  little 
concerned  lest  your  own  bodily  health  at  least  should 
suffer  by  the  frequent  mortifications  and  disappoint- 
ments which  you  receive  from  me.  But  if  Gk>d 
indeed  employ  you,  and  if  He  Himself  interest  you 
in  my  cause,  as  I  trust  He  does — ^then  all  fear  is 
groundless. 

Since  I  wrote  last,  finding  my  nights  intolerable, 
I  have  again  had  recourse  to  the  use  of  a  few  drops 
of  laudanum,  and  have  been  somewhat  relieved. 
But  spiritual  relief  seems  as  distant  as  ever.  While 
I  can  amuse  myself  with  a  pen  or  a  book  I  am 
easy ;  but  the  moment  I  lay  them  down  I  begin 
instantly  to  ruminate  on  the  various  experiences  of 
the  last  twenty  years,  and  among  them  find  a 
multitude  that  seem  absolutely  and  for  ever  to 
forbid  all  hope  of  mercy.  Some  of  these  are  indeed 
so  emphatically  forbidding,  that  unless  it  shall  please 
God  Himself  to  explain  them  to  a  different  sense, 
and  to  a  sense  of  which  they  do  not  appear  to  be 
susceptible,  I  know  not  how  it  is  possible  that  I 
should  ever  hope  again  ;  at  least  with  steadfastness. 
While  they  are  out  of  my  mind,  I  may  perhaps 
have  something  like  a  hope ;  but  in  the  instant  of 
recollection,  even  the  strongest  confidence  must 
yield.  For  though  all  things  are  possible  to  God,  it 
is  not  possible  that  He  should  save  whom  He  has 
declared  He  will  destroy. — I  am,  dear  Sir,  yours 
sincerely,  Wm.  Cowper. 
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I  felt  the  tenderest  regret  at  the  separation,  and 
looked  about  for  something  durable  to  carry  with 
me  as  a  memorial.  The  iron  hasp  of  the  garden- 
door  presenting  itself,  I  was  on  the  point  of  taking 
that,  but  recollecting  that  the  heat  of  the  fire  in 
which  I  was  going  to  be  tormented  would  fuse  the 
metal,  and  that  it  would  therefore  only  serve  to 
increase  my  insupportable  misery,  I  left  it. — I  then 
awoke  in  all  the  horror  with  which  the  reality  of 
such  circumstances  would  fill  me. 

My  nights,  however,  in  general  have  been  quiet 
lately,  though  there  has  been  nothing  of  Gk)d  in  any 
of  them,  except  a  notice  or  two,  which  I  hope  were 
from  himself. 

'.  .  •  I  promise  thee  much,  without  fear,  and 
more  than  thou  canst  bear. 

*  To  be  glorious  is  to  be  near  to  Thee,  and  that 
glory  is  mine.' 

The  quarterly  remittance  ^  is  ready,  whenever  it 
will  suit  you  to  call  for  it. 

Mrs.  Unwin  is  much  as  usual,  or  perhaps  a  little 
better  in  some  respects.  Her  appetite  and  her  sleep 
seem  both  increased,  which  is  to  be  ascribed,  I 
suppose,  to  her  use  of  Tar-water. — I  am,  dr.  Sir, 
sincerely  yours,  Wm.  Cowper. 


TO   THE   REV.  WALTER  BAGOT 

Weston,  March  4,  1793. 

My  DEAR  Friend, — Since  I  received  your  last  I 
have  been  much  indisposed,  very  blind,  and  very 

1  Under  '  Dona  Dei/  at  the  end  of  his  Diary,  Teedon  has :  *  I7d3,  March 
2,  Mrs.  Unwin  £6,  lOs.  Od.  He  received  his  'quaterage/  as  he  called  it, 
four  times  in  1793,  but  was  in  daily  fear  lest  it  should  be  discontinued. 
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from  the  apprehensions  of  non  performance,  but 
will  comfort  me  likewise  as  a  pretty  clear  authenti- 
cation of  your  notices  on  much  more  important 
subjects.  As  soon  as  Homer  is  finished,  and  I  hope 
he  will  be  finished  by  the  end  of  May,  I  must  put 
the  promise  to  the  proof. 

Adieu.  With  our  united  thanks  for  your  prayers, 
I  remain,  sincerely  yours,  Wm.  Cowper. 

I  did  not  perceive  till  too  late  that  this  paper  was 
written  on.^ 

TO  JOHN   JOHNSON 

The  Lodge,  April  11,  1793. 

My  dearest  Johnny, — The  long  muster-roll  of 
my  great  and  small  ancestors  ^  I  signed,  and  dated, 
and  sent  up  to  Mr.  Blue-mantle,  on  Monday, 
according  to  your  desire.  Such  a  pompous  affair, 
drawn  out  for  my  sake,  reminds  me  of  the  old  fable 
of  the  mountain  in  parturition,  and  a  mouse  the 
produce.  Rest  undisturbed,  say  I,  their  lordly, 
ducal,  and  royal  dustl  Had  they  left  me  some- 
thing handsome,  I  should  have  respected  them 
more.  But  perhaps  they  did  not  know  that  such  a 
one  as  I  should  have  the  honour  to  be  numbered 
among  their  descendants!  Weill  I  have  a  little 
bookseller  that  makes  me  some  amends  for  their 
deficiency.     He  has  made  me  a  present ; — an  act  of 

>  At  right  angles  to  the  writing  on  this  letter  was  the  memorandum : — 

Handks 3.     18.     0 

'  Cowper  was  descended  'hy  four  different  lines'  from  Henry  ui.. 
King  of  England.    See  his  poem^  On  the  Receipt  of  my  Mother's  Picture : — 

'  My  hoast  is  not  that  I  deduce  my  hirth 
From  loins  enthroned  and  rulers  of  the  earth  ; 
But  higher  hr  my  proud  pretensions  rise — 
The  son  of  parents  passed  into  the  skies.* 
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time,  and  the  consequence  is  that  he  cannot  be 
ordained  till  next  September,  for  want  of  college 
testimonials,  which  he  cannot  demand  sooner.  His 
rector,  he  expects,  will  in  the  mean  time  put  in 
another  curate.  I  applied  to  my  good  and  trusty 
cousin  the  Bishop  of  Bristol,  who  I  hoped,  at  my 
request  and  recommendation,  would  have  given  him 
orders  without  insisting  upon  that  preliminary. 
But  not  so.  I  have  his  answer  this  morning,  in 
which  he  begs  to  be  excused ;  so  poor  Johnny  will 
have  nothing  to  do,  but  to  mourn  over  his  dis- 
appointment,  which  I  dare  say  he  will  do  much  and 
long,  for  it  is  a  very  bitter  one,  and  we  shall  mourn 
with  him. 

I  breakfast  every  morning  on  seven  or  eight  folio 
pages  of  the  Greek  commentators,  for  so  much  I 
am  obliged  to  read  in  order  to  select,  perhaps  three 
or  four  short  notes  for  the  readers  of  my  translation. 
I  finished  the  sixteenth  book  this  morning,  and  so 
far  I  have  accommodated  my  work  to  the  demands 
of  the  critics. 

Adieu.  With  oiur  united  love  to  all  your  family, 
I  remain,  my  dear  Friend,  sincerely  yours, 

Wm.  Cowpeb. 

News  this  moment  arrives  that  the  geese  are  not 
fat,  and  the  goose's  journey  must  therefore  be  put 
off,  sine  die. 


TO   SAMUEL  TEEDON 

Afc^  16,  1793. 

Dear  Sir, — There  is  no  text  in  scripture  less 
calculated  to  comfort  me,  than  that  which  promises 
comfort  to  the  broken  heart.     Were  there  a  text  in 
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I  know  not  to  what  particular  point  to  direct 
your  prayers  for  me,  unless  I  desire  you  to  pray  that 
my  mind  and  spirits  may  be  sufficient  for  the  bur- 
thens imposed  upon  them,  the  removal  of  which 
seems  far  distant.  By  the  burthen  on  my  mind  I 
mean  my  literary  labours,  and  by  that  on  my  spirits 
the  presence  of  the  enemy's  hand  upon  me,  by  which 
I  am  crushed  continually.  In  short,  my  retrospect 
and  my  prospect  are  both  so  gloomy,  and  the  hope 
of  better  days  is  placed  so  far  beyond  my  reach,  that 
look  where  I  may,  I  see  no  ground  of  comfort 

We  have  company  at  our  house,  which  obliges 
me  to  be  short ;  and  indeed  if  we  had  not,  I  am 
so  weary  of  complaining  and  of  doing  it  in  vain, 
that  I  should  feel  myself  obliged  to  come  to  a  con- 
clusion. 

Mrs.  Unwin  continues  as  usual,  and  I  remain, 
dear  Sir,  sincerely  yours, 

Wm.  Cowper. 


TO  WIIXIAM  HAYLEY 

Wesion,  June  20,  1793. 

Dear  architect  of  fine  chateaux  in  air^* 
Wortliier  to  stand  for  ever,  if  they  could. 
Than  any  built  of  stone,  or  yet  of  wood. 

For  back  of  royal  elephant  to  bear ; 

O  for  permission  from  the  skies  to  share, 
Much  to  my  own,  though  little  to  thy  good. 
With  thee  (not  subject  to  the  jealous  mood,) 

A  partnership  of  literary  ware ! 

1  Hayley  had  proposed  that  he  and  Cowper  should  together  finish 
The  Four  Aget,  a  poem  of  which  Cowper  bad  as  far  back  as  Blay  1791 
written  thirty-eight  lines.    See  Letter  of  11th  May  1791. 
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which  I  should  feel,  I  well  know,  on  this,  to  a  degree, 
that  would  perfectly  cripple  me.  No  I  I  shall  neither 
do,  nor  attempt,  anything  of  consequence  more, 
unless  my  poor  Mary  get  better ;  nor  even  then, 
unless  it  should  please  God  to  give  me  another 
nature,  in  concert  with  any  man.  I  could  not,  even 
with  my  own  father  or  brother,  were  they  now  alive. 
Small  game  must  serve  me  at  present ;  and  till  I 
have  done  with  Homer  and  Milton,  a  sonnet,  or 
some  such  matter,  must  content  me.  The  utmost 
that  I  aspire  to,  and  Heaven  knows  with  how  feeble 
a  hope  I  is  to  write  at  some  better  opportunity,  and 
when  my  hands  are  free,  Tlie  Four  Ages.  Thus  I 
have  opened  my  heart  unto  thee. 

W.  C. 


TO  RICHARD  PHILLIPS,  PRINTER  AT  LEICESTER 

WuUm  Underwood,  June  23^  1793. 

Sir, — After  an  attentive  perusal  of  your  printed 
case,  and  of  the  two  letters  with  which  you  favoured 
me,  I  felt  myself  disposed  to  render  you  such  service 
as  I  could  in  my  way,  but  thought  it  prudent  first 
to  consult  a  friend  of  mine  ^  in  London,  an  able  law- 
yer, and  in  party  matters  a  man  of  great  moderation. 
I  sent  him  accordingly  the  papers  containing  your 
representation,  and  asked  him  if  I  might  safely 
comply  with  your  request.  His  answer  is  in  the 
negative.  He  says,  as  in  my  letter  to  you  I  had 
said  myself.  That  it  is  not  possible  I  should  assist 
you  by  such  means,  and  that  the  attempt  would 
certainly  be  inexpedient, — perhaps  even  dangerous. 
You  will  excuse  me  therefore  if  I  abstain  from  all 

»  HilL  , 

VOI^  IV.  2  D 
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night  I  generally  sleep  weU,  but  wake  always  under 
a  terrible  impression  of  the  wrath  of  God,  and  for 
the  most  part  with  words  that  fill  me  with  alarm, 
and  with  the  dread  of  woes  to  come.  What  is  there 
in  all  this  that  in  the  least  impeaches  the  truth  of 
the  threatening  I  have  mentioned  ?  /  will  promise 
you  any  thing : — ^that  is  to  say,  much  as  I  hate  you, 
and  miserable  as  I  design  to  make  you,  I  will  yet  bid 
you  be  of  good  cheer  and  expect  the  best,  at  the 
same  time  that  I  will  show  you  no  favour.  This, 
you  will  say,  is  unworthy  of  God.  Alas !  He  is  the 
fittest  to  judge  what  is  worthy  of  Him,  and  what 
is  otherwise.  I  can  say  but  this,  that  His  conduct 
and  dealings  are  totally  changed  toward  me.  Once 
He  promised  me  much,  and  was  so  kind  to  me  at  the 
same  time,  that  I  most  confidently  expected  the 
performance.  Now  He  promises  me  as  much,  but 
holds  me  always  at  the  immense  distance,  and  so 
far  as  I  know,  never  deigns  to  speak  to  me.  What 
conclusions  can  I  draw  from  these  premises,  but  that 
He  who  once  loved  now  hates  me,  and  is  constantly 
employed  in  verifying  the  notice  of  '86,  that  is  to 
say,  in  working  directly  contrary  to  his  promises  ? 

This  is  the  labyrinth  in  which  I  am  always  be- 
wildered, and  from  which  I  have  hardly  any  hope  of 
deliverance. — I  remain,  yours  sincerely, 

Wm.  Cowper. 

July  3. — This  morning  I  waked  with  these  words : 
'  Only  just  to  tell  you  that  I  am,  and  that  I  am  with 
you.' 

N.B. — This  note  was  written  yesterday  evening. 
I  have  just  received  yours  of  this  morning. 
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retouch  them  again.  Some  of  them  will  suggest 
pretty  devices  to  a  designer,  and  in  short  I  have  a 
desire  not  to  lose  them. 

I  am  at  this  moment,  with  all  the  imprudence 
natural  to  poets,  expending  nobody  knows  what  in 
embellishing  my  premises,  or  rather  the  premises  of 
my  neighbour  Courtenay,  which  is  more  poetical 
still.  I  have  built  one  summer-house  already,  with 
the  boards  of  my  old  study,  and  am  building  another 
spick  and  span,  as  they  say.  I  have  also  a  stone- 
cutter ^  now  at  work,  setting  a  bust  of  my  dear  old 
Grecian  on  a  pedestal ;  and  besides  all  this,  I  medi- 
tate still  more  that  is  to  be  done  in  the  autumn. 
Your  project  therefore  is  most  opportune,  as  any 
project  must  needs  be  that  has  so  direct  a  tendency 
to  put  money  into  the  pocket  of  one  so  likely  to 
want  it. 

Ah  brother  poet !  send  me  of  your  shade. 
And  bid  the  Zeph3rrs  hasten  to  my  aid  ! 
Or,  like  a  worm  unearth'd  at  noon,  I  go 
Dispatch'd  by  sunshine,  to  the  shades  below. 

My  poor  Mary  is  as  well  as  the  heat  wiU  allow  her 
to  be,  and  whether  it  could  be  cold  or  sultry,  is  always 
affectionately  mindful  of  you  and  yours. 

W.  C. 


TO   SAMUEL  TEEDON 

Satwrday,  ISth  July,  1793. 

Dear  Sir, — My  frame  of  mind  is  always  the  same 
in  the  hottest  and  coldest  weather.  I  am  not  the 
worse  for  the  present  excessive  heat,  nor  shall  be  the 
better  for  a  change. 

1  James  Andrews  of  Olney,  Cowper's  '  Michael  Angelo.' 
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Odyssey 9  the  original  of  which  I  have  seen  used  as 
a  motto  to  an  engraved  head  of  Homer  many  a  time. 
The  present  edition  of  the  lines  stands  thus : 

Him  partially  the  Muse, 
And  dearly  loved,  yet  gave  him  good  and  ill : 
She  quench'd  his  sight,  but  gave  him  strains  divine. 

Tell  me  by  the  way  (if  you  ever  had  any  specula- 
tions on  the  subject),  what  is  it  you  suppose  Homer 
to  have  meant  in  particular,  when  he  ascribed  his 
blindness  to  the  Muse  ?  For  that  he  speaks  of  him- 
self under  the  name  Demodocus,  in  the  eighth  book, 
I  believe  is  by  all  admitted.  How  could  the  old 
bard  study  himself  blind,  when  books  were  either 
few,  or  none  at  all  ?  And  did  he  write  his  poems  ? 
If  neither  were  the  cause,  as  seems  reasonable  to 
imagine,  how  could  he  incur  his  blindness  by  such 
means  as  could  be  justly  imputable  to  the  Muse  ? 
Would  more  thinking  blind  him  ?    I  want  to  know ; 

'  Call  up  some  spirit  from  the  vasty  deep  '^ 

to  tell  me,  for  I  am  of  opinion  that  the  matter  has 
never  been  sifted  yet  by  the  commentators,  and  that 
though  many  have  read  the  passage  a  hundred  times 
they  never  asked  themselves  a  question  about  it. 

I  said  to  Sam' — *Sam,  build  me  a  shed  in  the 
garden,  with  anything  that  you  can  find,  and  make 
it  rude  and  rough  like  one  of  those  at  Eartham.' — 
'  Yes,  sir,'  says  Sam,  and  straightway  laying  his  own 
foolish  noddle  and  the  carpenter's  foolish  noddle  to- 
gether, has  built  me  a  thing  fit  for  Stowe  Gardens.* 

^  '  I  can  call  spirits  from  tha  vasty  deep.' 

Shakbspbarb,  1  Hen.  iv.  3.  i. 
'  Sam  Roberts,  Cowper's  man-servant. 

'  Near  Buckingham.      Sam  used  to  visit  an  uncle  at  Stowe.      See 
Letter  of  6th  June  1792. 
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it  three  readings,  and  in  each  have  found  increasing 
pleasure. 

I  am  a  whimsical  creature ;  when  I  write  for  the 
public  I  write  of  course  with  a  desire  to  please,  in 
other  words,  to  acquire  fame,  and  I  labour  accord- 
ingly ;  but  when  I  find  that  I  have  succeeded,  feel 
myself  alarmed,  and  ready  to  shrink  from  the 
acquisition. 

This  I  have  felt  more  than  once,  and  when  I  saw 
my  name  at  the  head  of  your  Dedication,  I  felt  it 
again ;  but  the  consummate  delicacy  of  your  praise 
soon  convinced  me  that  I  might  spare  my  blushes, 
and  that  the  demand  was  less  upon  my  modesty 
than  my  gratitude.  Of  that  be  assured,  dear  Madam, 
and  of  the  truest  esteem  and  respect  of  your  most 
obliged  and  afiectionate,  humble  servant, 

W.  C. 

P.S. — I  should  have  been  much  grieved  to  have 
let  slip  this  opportunity  of  thanking  you  for  your 
charming  sonnets,  and  my  two  most  agreeable  old 
friends,  Monimia  and  Orlando. 


TO  THE  REV.  JOHN  JOHNSON 

Aug.  2,  1793. 

My  dearest  Johnny, — The  Bishop  of  Norwich  * 
has  won  my  heart  by  his  kind  and  liberal  behaviour 
to  you ;  and,  if  I  knew  him,  I  would  tell  him  so. 

I  am  glad  that  your  auditors  find  your  voice 
strong,  and    your  utterance    distinct;    glad,    too, 

^  He  had  ordained  Johnson  deacon  on  7th  July  1793,  and  had  pro- 
mised to  collate  him  to  the  living  of  HempnaU  near  Norwich.  See  note 
to  Letter  of  8th  September  1793. 
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TO  SAMUEL  TEEDON  ^ 

Avg.  10,  1793. 

Deab  Sir, — You  will  expect  a  line  from  me,  and 
it  is  fit  that  you  should  receive  one,  though  to  say 
the  truth  it  is  hardly  possible  for  me  to  find  time  to 
send  you  one.  I  have  no  uncommon  grievances  to 
complain  of.  Since  I  wrote  last,  my  nights  have 
been  as  quiet  as  they  ever  are  at  the  best,  and  my 
spirits  in  the  day-time  not  worse.  I  wiU  not  there- 
fore  devote  this  paper  to  a  recital  of  melancholy 
thoughts  and  experiences.  Two  nocturnal  ones  I 
have  had  which  I  will  subjoin  and  then  conclude. 
In  the  first  place,  I  dreamed  about  four  nights  ago 
that,  walking  I  know  not  where,  I  suddenly  found 
my  thoughts  drawn  towards  God,  when  I  looked 
upward  and  exckimed— 

*  /  love  thee  even  now  more  than  many  who  see  thee 
daily. ' 

Whether  the  dream  was  from  a  good  source  or 
not  I  cannot  tell,  for  it  was  accompanied  with  little 
or  no  sensation  of  a  spiritual  kind. 

This  morning  I  had  partly  in  Latin  and  parUy  in 
Greek, — 

^  Qut  adversus  akO^v  slant,  nihiU  eruni. 

I  conclude  myself  in  haste,  with  many  thanks 
for  your  prayers  and  kind  remembrances,  in  which 
we  both  unite. — Yours  sincerely, 

Wm.  Cowper.* 

^  The  original  is  in  the  Royal  Museum,  Salford. 

^  In  Teedon**  Diary  under  Aug.  10,  1793,  we  find,  '  Receiyed  a  letter 
from  the  Esquire  of  happier  import  than  any  I  ever  received  on  the 
whole.    The  Lord  grant  it  may  be  his  harbinger  of  deliverance.' 
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of  Odyssey  subjects,  after  figures  by  Flaxman,  a 
statuary  at  present  resident  there,  of  high  repute, 
and  much  a  friend  of  Hayley's. 

Thou  livest,  my  dear,  I  acknowledge,  in  a  very 
fine  country,  but  they  have  spoiled  it  by  building 
London  in  it. — ^Adieu.  W.  C. 

TO  WILLIAM  HAYLEY 

WesUm,Aug.  15,  1793. 

Instead  of  a  pound  or  two,  spending  a  mint. 
Must  serve  me  at  least,  I  believe,  with  a  hint. 
That  buildings  and  building,  a  man  may  be  driven 
At  last  out  of  doors,  and  have  no  house  to  live  in. 

Besides,  my  dearest  brother,  they  have  not  only 
built  for  me  what  I  did  not  want,  but  have  ruined 
a  notable  tetrastic  by  doing  so.^  I  had  written  one 
which  I  designed  for  a  hermitage,  and  it  will  by  no 
means  suit  the  fine  and  pompous  affair  which  they 
have  made  instead  of  one.  So  that  as  a  poet  I  am 
every  way  afflicted ;  made  poorer  than  I  need  have 
been,  and  robbed  of  my  verses ;  what  case  can  be 
more  deplorable  ? 

You  must  not  suppose  me  ignorant  of  what 
Flaxman  has  done,  or  that  I  have  not  seen  it, 
or  that  I  am  not  actually  in  possession  of  it, 
at  least,  of  the  engravings  which  you  mention. 
In  fact,  I  have  had  them  more  than  a  fortnight. 
Lady  Dowager  Spencer,  to  whom  I  inscribed 
my  Odyssey 9  and  who  was  at  Rome  when  Sir  John 
Throckmorton  was  there,  charged  him  with  them 
as  a  present  to  me,  and  arriving  here  lately  he 

^  'This  cabin,  Mary,  in  my  sight  appears, 
Built  as  it  has  been  in  our  waning  years, 
A  rest  affonled  to  our  weary  feet. 
Preliminary  to— the  last  retreat' 
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man,  consequently  to  an  emigrant,  and  consequently 
to  a  man  not  quite  so  rich  as  Croesus.  This,  there- 
fore, I  conclude,  was  among  the  troubles  which  you 
lately  told  me  she  began  to  feel  on  account  of  her 
marriageable  daughters.  I  wish  her  delivered  out 
of  all  her  troubles,  but  she  has  probably  many  of  the 
same  sort  to  encounter,  for  boys  are  not  always  wiser 
than  girls  in  choosing  a  conjugal  companion. 

The  sculptor  ? — Nameless^  though  once  dear  to  fame ; 
But  this  man  bears  an  everlasting  name.^ 

So  I  purpose  it  shall  stand ;  and  on  the  pedestal 
when  you  come,  in  that  form  you  wiU  find  it.  The 
added  line  from  the  Odyssey  is  charming,  but  the 
assumption  of  sonship  to  Homer  seems  too  daring ; 
suppose  it  stood  thus, 

*fis  8c  Ilais  ^  xarpft,  icai  ovirorc  AiTcrofiai  avrov. 

I  am  not  sure  that  this  would  be  clear  of  the  same 
objection,  and  it  departs  from  the  text  still  more. 

I  have  heard  nothing  more  of  Thurlow,  nor  ever 
shall.  Woe  be  to  you  if  the  rain  that  has  fallen  to- 
day has  found  your  house  without  a  covering.*  On 
such  terms  nothing  but  a  shower  of  gold  would  be 
welcome. 

With  my  poor  Mary's  best  love  and  our  united 
wishes  to  see  you  here,  I  remain,  my  dearest  brother, 
ever  yours,  W.  C. 

^  Translation  by  Hayley,  slightly  altered  by  Cowper,  of  Cowper's 
Greek  lines  under  the  bust  of  Homer.  See  Letters  of  24th  July  1793, 
and  27th  July  1793. 

'  Referring  to  alterations  at  Eartham. 
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no  doubt  the  last  man  in  the  world  whom  Bob 
wishes  to  see  again. 

By  a  letter  from  Hayley  to-day  I  learn  that 
Flaxman,  to  whom  we  are  indebted  for  those 
Odyssey  figures  which  Lady  Frog  brought  over, 
has  almost  finished  a  set  for  the  Iliad  also.  I 
should  be  glad  to  embellish  my  Homer  with  them, 
but  neither  my  bookseller  nor  I  shall  probably 
choose  to  risk  so  expensive  an  ornament  on  a 
work,  whose  reception  with  the  public  is  at  present 
doubtful. 

Adieu,  my  dearest  Catharina.  Give  my  best 
love  to  your  husband.  Come  home  as  soon  as 
you  can,  and  accept  our  united  very  best  wishes. 

W.  C. 

TO   SAMUEL   ROSE 

Westm,  Aug  22,  1793. 

My  deab  Friend, — I  rejoice  that  you  have  had 
so  pleasant  an  excursion,  and  have  beheld  so  many 
beautiful  scenes.  Except  the  delightfiil  Upway 
I  have  seen  them  all.  I  have  lived  much  at  South- 
ampton, have  slept  and  caught  a  sore  throat  at 
Lyndhurst,  and  have  swum  in  the  bay  of  Wey- 
mouth. It  will  give  us  great  pleasure  to  see  you 
here,  should  your  business  give  you  an  opportunity 
to  finish  your  excursions  of  this  season  with  one 
to  Weston. 

As  for  my  going  on,  it  is  much  as  usual  I  rise 
at  six;  an  industrious  and  wholesome  practice, 
from  which  I  have  never  swerved  since  March.  I 
breakfast  generally  about  eleven,  having  given 
the  intermediate  time  to  my  old  delightful  bard. 
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*Q9  Sk  iraiS  4^  *^Tpi,  etc. 

It  makes   altogether    a  very  smart    and    learned 
appearance. 

You  may  see  by  my  blunders  how  I  hurry 
through.  So  I  am  forced  to  write  to  everybody, 
and  often  cannot  understand  myself. 


TO   LADY   HESKETH 

Aug.  29,  1793. 

YouB  question,  at  what  time  your  coming  to  us 
will  be  most  agreeable,  is  a  knotty  one,  and  such  as, 
had  I  the  wisdom  of  Solomon,  I  should  be  puzzled 
to  answer.  I  will  therefore  leave  it  still  a  question, 
and  refer  the  time  of  your  journey  Westonward 
entirely  to  your  own  election :  adding  this  one 
limitation,  however,  that  I  do  not  wish  to  see  you 
exactly  at  present,  on  account  of  the  unfinished 
state  of  my  study,  the  wainscot  of  which  still  smells 
of  paint,  and  which  is  not  yet  papered.  But  to 
return  :  as  I  have  insinuated,  thy  pleasant  company 
is  the  thing  which  I  always  wish,  and  as  much  at 
one  time  as  at  another.  I  believe  if  I  examine  my- 
self minutely,  since  I  despair  of  ever  having  it  in 
the  height  of  summer,  which  for  your  sake  I  should 
desire  most,  the  depth  of  the  winter  is  the  season 
which  would  be  most  eligible  to  me.  For  then  it 
is,  that  in  general  I  have  most  need  of  a  cordial,  and 
particularly  in  the  month  of  January.  I  am  sorry, 
however,  that  1  have  departed  so  far  from  my  first 
purpose,  and  am  answering  a  question  which  I 
declared  myself  unable  to  answer.  Choose  thy  own 
time,  secure  of  this,  that  whatever  time  that  be,  it 
will  always  be  to  us  a  welcome  one. 
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I  have  this  moment  finished  the  twelfth  book  of 
the  Odyssey  \  and  I  read  the  Iliad  to  Mrs.  Unwin 
every  evening. 

The  effect  of  this  reading  is,  that  I  still  spy 
blemishes,  something  at  least  that  I  can  mend,  so 
that,  after  all,  the  transcript  of  alterations,  which  you 
and  George  have  made,  will  not  be  a  perfect  one. 
It  would  be  foolish  to  forego  an  opportunity  of 
improvement  for  such  a  reason ;  neither  will  I.  It 
is  ten  o'clock,  and  I  must  breakfast.  Adieu, 
therefore,  my  dear  Johnny!  Remember  your 
appointment  to  see  us  in  October. — Ever  yours, 

W.C. 


TO  WILLIAM  HAYLEY 

WeOm,  Sept.  8,  1793. 

Non  sum  quod  simuloy  my  dearest  Brother?  I 
seem  cheerful  upon  paper  sometimes,  when  I  am 
absolutely  the  most  dejected  of  all  creatiu-es.  De- 
sirous, however,  to  gain  something  myself  by  my 
own  letters,  unprofitable  as  they  may  and  must  be 
to  my  friends,  I  keep  melancholy  out  of  them  as 
I  can,  that  I  may,  if  possible,  by  assuming  a  less 
gloomy  air,  deceive  myself,  and  by  feigning  with  a 
continuance,  improve  the  fiction  into  a  reality. 

I  am  glad  that  Romney  is  with  you,  both  because 
I  know  that  his  residence  at  Eartham  is  salutary 
to  him,  and  a  comfort  to  you.  His  studies  are  of 
a  kind  that  make  such  a  change  particularly  neces- 
sary to  him.  I  beg  that  you  will  remember  me 
kindly  to  him,  and  tell  him  that  I  seldom  now  sit 
down  to  my  dressing-table  without  thinking  of  him. 
My  razor  does  its  work  so  much  better  than  ever 
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TO   THE   REV.   J.    JEKYLL   RYE  ^ 

Wesian,  Nov.  S,  1793. 

My  dear  Sir, — Sensible  as  I  am  of  your  kindness 
in  taking  such  a  journey,  at  no  very  pleasant  season, 
merely  to  serve  a  friend  of  mine,  I  cannot  allow  my 
thanks  to  sleep  till  I  may  have  the  pleasure  of 
seeing  you.  I  hope  never  to  show  myself  unmind- 
ful of  so  great  a  favour.  Two  lines  which  I  received 
yesterday  from  Mr.  Hurdis,  written  hastily  on  the 
day  of  decision,  informed  me  that  it  was  made  in 
his  favour,  and  by  a  majority  of  twenty.*  I  have 
great  satisfaction  in  the  event,  and  consequently 
hold  myself  indebted  to  all  who  at  my  instance  have 
contributed  to  it. 

You  may  depend  on  me  for  due  attention  to  the 
honest  clerk's  request.  When  he  called,  it  was  not 
possible  that  I  should  answer  your  obliging  letter ; 
for  he  arrived  here  very  early,  and  if  I  suflfered  any 
thing  to  interfere  with  my  morning  studies  I  should 
never  accomplish  my  labours.  Your  hint  concern- 
ing the  subject  for  this  year's  copy'  is  a  very  good 
one,  and  shall  not  be  neglected. — I  remain,  sincerely 
yours,  W.  C. 

1  The  last  letter  to  Rye.  On  12  Jan.  1795,  six  months  before  Cowper 
left  Weston,  Mr.  Rye  was  presented  to  the  rectory  of  Gayhurst  with 
Stoke  Goldington,  close  to  Weston. 

'  A  reference  to  the  election  of  Hurdis  to  the  Professorship  of  Poetry 
at  Oxford. 

^  The  Mortuary  Verses  for  1793.  These  were  the  last  of  the  series. 
They  commence  with  the  memorable  line : 

'  He  lives  who  lives  to  God,  alone.' 

See  Globe  Ed.  p.  369. 

vol..  IV.  2  G 


1793]  TO  JOSEPH  HILL  467 

died,  and  a  multitude  have  been  in  danger.  Two 
under  our  own  roof  have  been  infected  with  it,  and 
I  am  not  sure  that  I  have  perfectly  escaped  myself, 
but  I  am  now  well  again. 

I  have  persuaded  Hayley  to  stay  a  week  longer, 
and  again  my  hopes  revive,  that  he  may  yet  have  an 
opportunity  to  know  my  friends  before  he  returns 
into  Sussex.  I  write  amidst  a  chaos  of  interrup- 
tions: Hayley  on  one  hand  spouts  Greek,  and 
on  the  other  hand  Mrs.  Unwin  continues  talking, 
sometimes  to  us,  and  sometimes  because  we  are 
both  too  busy  to  attend  to  her,  she  holds  a  dialogue 
with  herself. — Query,  is  not  this  a  bull — and  ought 
I  not  instead  of  dialogue  to  have  said  soliloquy  ? 

Adieu  I  With  our  united  love  to  all  your  party, 
and  with  ardent  wishes  soon  to  see  you  all  at 
Weston,  I  remain,  my  dearest  Catharina,  ever 
yours,  W.  C. 

TO  JOSEPH   HILL 

Weston,  Nov.  5,  1793. 

My  dear  Friend,  —  In  a  letter  from  Lady 
Hesketh,  which  I  received  not  long  since,  she  in- 
formed me  how  very  pleasantly  she  had  spent  some 
time  at  Wargrave.  We  now  begin  to  expect  her 
here,  where  our  charms  of  situation  are  perhaps  not 
equal  to  yours,  yet  by  no  means  contemptible.  She 
told  me  she  had  spoken  to  you  in  very  handsome  terms 
of  the  country  round  about  us,  but  not  so  of  our  house 
and  the  view  before.  The  house  itself  however  is 
not  unworthy  some  commendation ;  small  as  it  is, 
it  is  neat,  and  neater  than  she  is  aware  of;  for  my 
study  and  the  room  over  it  have  been  repaired  and 
beautified  this  summer,  and  little  more  was  wanting 
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TO    ? 
ITesrfOB  Cmdtrmood,  Aorr.  S7,  1T93L 

Mr  DEAK  Sir, — It  is  some  time  snce  I  lemmed  bj 
a  second  letter  from  Mrs.  Conway  that  you  had  been 
so  kind  as  to  seek  her  out,  and  in  addition  to  the 
bountiful  relief  you  gave  her,  had  given  her  also  some 
assurance  that  if  the  settlement  she  had  then  in 
▼iew  should  fail  her,  you  would  endeavour  to  find 
one  that  might  suit  her  elsewhere.  Ignorant  of 
your  address  she  has  written  to  me  agadn,  encloong 
what  I  enclose  to  you,  which  will  speak  for  itsel£ 
Your  kindness  and  benevolence  expose  you  to  mudh 
trouble,  but  prevent  your  thinking  it  such.  I  wfll 
therefore  make  no  apology  for  that  which  I  gire 
you  now,  but  conclude  myself  with  eveiy  sentiment 
of  esteem  and  affection,  my  dear  Sir,  most  truly 
yours,  Wm.  Cowper. 

TO   SAMUEL   ROSE 

n'fston,  Xor.  29,  1793. 

My  dear  Friend, — I  have  risen  while  the  owls 
are  still  hooting,  to  pursue  my  accustomed  labours 
in  the  mine  of  Homer;  but  before  I  enter  upon 
them,  shall  give  the  first  moment  of  daylight  to  the 
purpose  of  thanking  you  for  your  last  letter,  contain- 
ing many  pleasant  articles  of  intelligence,  with 
nothing  to  abate  the  pleasantness  of  them,  except 
the  single  circumstance  that  we  are  not  likely  to  see 
you  here  so  soon  as  I  expected.  My  hope  was,  that 
the  first  frost  would  bring  you,  and  the  amiable 
painter^  with  you.     If,  however,  you  are  prevented 

*  Thomas  Lawrence. 
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satirical  glance  at  novelists,  whose  heroines  are 
generally  all  bewitching;  but  it  is  a  fault  that  he 
had  better  have  noticed  in  another  manner,  and  not 
have  exemplified  in  his  own. 

The  first  volume  of  Man  As  He  Is  has  lain  unread 
in  my  study  window  this  twelvemonth,  and  would 
have  been  returned  unread  to  its  owner,  had  not  my 
cousin  come  in  good  time  to  save  it  from  that  dis- 
grace. We  are  now  reading  it,  and  find  it  excellent, 
— abounding  with  wit  and  just  sentiment,  and  know- 
ledge both  of  books  and  men.  ...  I  have  finished 
Homer,  except  that  in  transcribing  the  alterations  I 
now  and  then  make  a  new  one.     Adieu  ! 

W.  C. 

TO  WILLIAM    HAYLEY 

Weston,  Dec,  8,  1793. 

I  HAVE  waited,  and  waited  impatiently,  for  a  line 
from  you,  and  am  at  last  determined  to  send  you  one, 
to  inquire  what  is  become  of  you,  and  why  you  are 
silent  so  much  longer  than  usual. 

I  want  to  know  many  things  which  only  you  can 
tell  me,  but  especially  I  want  to  know  what  has  been 
the  issue  of  your  conference  with  Nicol.  Has  he 
seen  your  work?  I  am  impatient  for  the  appear- 
ance of  it,  because  impatient  to  have  the  spotless 
credit  of  the  great  poet's  character,  as  a  man  and  a 
citizen,  vindicated  as  it  ought  to  be,  and  as  it  never 
will  be  again. 

It  is  a  great  relief  to  me  that  my  Miltonic  labours 
are  suspended.^  I  am  now  busy  in  transcribing  the 
alterations  of  Homer,  having  finished  the  whole  re- 

^  These  labours  were  never  resumed.  The  unfinished  work  was  pub- 
lished by  Hayley  in  1806  for  the  benefit  of  Samuel  Rose's  second  son^ 
Cowper's  godchild. 
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visal.  I  must  then  write  a  new  Preface,  which  done, 
I  shall  endeavour  immediately  to  descant  on  The 
Four  Ages.     Adieu,  my  dear  brother, 

W.  C. 


TO  JOSEPH   HILL^ 


Dec.  10,  1793. 

You  mentioned,  my  dear  friend,  in  your  last 
letter,  an  unfavourable  sprain  that  you  had  re- 
ceived, which  you  apprehended  might  be  very 
inconvenient  to  you  for  some  time  to  come ;  and 
having  learned  also  from  Lady  Hesketh  the  same 
unwelcome  intelligence,  in  terms  still  more  alarm- 
ing than  those  in  which  you  related  the  accident 
yourself,  I  cannot  but  be  anxious,  as  well  as  my 
cousin,  to  know  the  present  state  of  it ;  and  shall 
truly  rejoice  to  hear  that  it  is  in  a  state  of  re- 
covery. Give  us  a  line  of  information  on  this 
subject,  as  soon  as  you  can  conveniently,  and  you 
will  much  oblige  us. 

I  write  by  morning  candle-light;  my  literary 
business  obliging  me  to  be  an  early  riser.  Homer 
demands  me:  finished,  indeed,  but  the  alterations 
not  transcribed ;  a  work  to  which  I  am  now  hasten- 
ing as  fast  as  possible.  The  transcript  ended,  which 
is  likely  to  amount  to  a  good  sizeable  volume,  I 
must  write  a  new  preface ;  and  then  farewell  to 
Homer  for  ever!  And  if  the  remainder  of  my 
days  be  a  little  gilded  with  the  profits  of  this  long 
and  laborious  work,  I  shall  not  regret  the  time 
that  I  have  bestowed  on  it. — I  remain  mv  dear 
friend,  affectionately  yours, 

Wm.  Cowper. 

1  The  last  letter  to  Hill.     Hill  lived  to  an  ad\^anced  age.     Mrs.  Hill, 
who  8ur\nved  her  husband,  died  in  1824. 
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Can  you  give  us  any  news  of  Lord  Howe*s^ 
Armada;  concerning  which  we  may  enquire,  as 
our  forefathers  did  of  the  Spanish, — *  An  in  ccelum 
svhlata  siU  cm  in  Tartarum  depressa  ? ' 


TO   WILLIAM   HAYLEY 

Wesion,  Dec.  17,  1793. 

O  Jove  !  and  all  ye  Gods !  grant  this  my  son 
To  prove,  like  me,  pre-eminent  in  Troy ; 
In  valour  such,  and  firmness  of  command ! 
Be  he  extoll'd,  when  he  returns  from  fight, 
As  far  his  sire's  superior !  may  he  slay 
His  enemy,  bring  home  his  gory  spoils. 
And  may  his  mother's  heart  o'erflow  with  joy ! 

I  ROSE  this  morning  at  six  o'clock,  on  purpose 
to  translate  this  prayer  again,  and  to  write  to  my 
dear  brother.  Here  you  have  it,  such  as  it  is, — 
not  perfectly  according  to  my  own  liking,  but  as 
well  as  I  could  make  it,  and  I  think  better  than 
either  yours  or  Lord  Thurlow's.  You  with  your 
six  lines  have  made  yourself  stiff  and  ungraceful, 
and  he  with  his  seven  has  produced  as  good  prose 
as  heart  can  wish,  but  no  poetry  at  alL  A 
scrupulous  attention  to  the  letter  has  spoiled  you 
both;  you  have  neither  the  spirit  nor  the  maimer 
of  Homer.  A  portion  of  both  may  be  found  I 
believe  in  my  version,  but  not  so  much  as  I  wish ; 
— ^it  is  better  however  than  the  printed  one.  His 
lordship  s  two  first  lines  I  cannot  very  well  under- 
stand;   he  seems  to  me  to  give  a  sense  to  the 

1  When  the  war  with  France  broke  oat  in  Feb.  1793,  Lord  Howe  took 
command  of  the  channel  fleet.  On  the  Ist  of  Jane  1794  he  defeated  the 
French  off  Ushant. 
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original  that  does  not  belong  to  it.  Hector,  I 
apprehend,  does  not  say,  '  Grant  that  he  may  prove 
himself  my  son,  and  be  eminent,  etc. ; — ^but  grant 
that  this  my  son  may  prove  eminent,' — ^which  is 
a  material  difference.  In  the  latter  sense  I  find 
the  simplicity  of  an  ancient;  in  the  former,  that 
is  to  say  in  the  notion  of  a  man  proving  himself 
his  father's  son  by  similar  merit,  the  finesse  and 
dexterity  of  a  modern.  His  lordship  too  makes 
the  man  who  gives  the  young  hero  his  conunenda- 
tion«  the  person  who  returns  firom  battle ;  whereas 
Homer  makes  the  young  hero  himself  that  person ; 
at  least  if  Clarke  is  a  just  interpreter,  which  I 
suppose  is  hardly  to  be  disputed. 

If  my  old  friend  would  look  into  my  Preface,  be 
would  find  a  principle  laid  down  there,  which  per- 
haps it  would  not  be  easy  to  invalidate,  and  which 
properly  attended  to  would  equally  secure  a  trans- 
lation from  stiflTness,  and  from  wildness.  The 
principle  I  mean  is  this — •  Close,  but  not  so  close 
as  to  be  servile!  free,  but  not  so  free  as  to  be 
licentious  ! '  A  superstitious  tidelity  loses  the  spirit, 
and  a  loose  deviation  the  sense,  of  the  translated 
author:  a  happy  moderation  in  either  case  is  the 
only  jx^ssible  way  of  pivserving  both. 

Thus  have  I  disciplined  you  both:  and  now,  if 
you  plo&M:\  YOU  may  K^th  discipline  ine-  I  shaU 
not  enter  rav  version  in  ir*v  book  till  it  has  under- 
gv>ne  your  striotures  s:  ieaL>t :  and  should  you 
write  to  the  nobie  orltio  sji^iin.  vou  are  welcome 
to  submit  it  tv^  hi>w  We  are  three  Awtw^id 
tellows  ir.view..  it  we  c^&Ti.i'iot  inx^np^t  us  luake  a 
toleraKv  ov\i  trar.slit:.  r.  c:  six  lir>es  vT"  Homer. 

Adieu  !     We  are   niu.r.  is  usuaI.  Mrs^  U.   ixK 
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TO   LADY  HESKETH,   NEW   NORFOLK  STREET, 
GROSVENOR  SQUARE,   LONDON 

3(Hk  May  1796. 

Obliged  to  write,  but  more  disqualified  for  it 
than  ever,  I  once  again  address  you  in  the  style  of 
misery  and  the  deepest  despair.  One  thing  and 
only  one  is  left  me,  the  wish  that  I  had  never 
existed.  Hunted  into  this  terrible  state  of  mind  so 
long  since,  what  now  can  I  look  for?  What  can 
remain  for  me  to  say,  but  what  all  my  former 
letters  said,  and  what  now  I  repeat  in  this?  To 
exist  in  this  place  if  I  might,  and  not  to  suffer 
immediately  what  I  am  threatened  with,  oh  that  I 
could  hope  for  it  I  And  oh  that  there  could  be 
pity,  or  if  not  that,  at  least  forbearance  for  the  most 
forlorn  of  Beings  1    Farewell  W.  C. 

In  September  (1796)  the  invalids  paid  a  second 
visit  to  Mundesley,  and  at  the  end  of  October 
removed  to  Johnson's  house  at  East  Dereham. 

Mrs.  Unwin,  who  for  some  time  had  been  gradu- 
ally sinking,  died  on  the  17th  of  December  1796. 
She  is  buried  at  East  Dereham. 

The  rest  of  Cowper  s  days  were  spent  alternately 
at  Mundesley  and  East  Dereham,  his  constant 
attendant  being  Miss  Margaret  Perowne,  a  friend 
of  Johnson  s. 

TO   LADY   HESKETH 

I5th  Mag  1797. 

To  you  once  more,  and  too  well  I  know  why,  I 
am  under  cruel  necessity  of  writing.  Every  line 
that  I  have  ever  sent  you,  I  have  believed,  under 
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terrible  moment  would  darken,  and  in  another  stiU 
more  terrible  blot  out  that  prospect  for  ever. 

Adieu,  dear  Sir,  whom  in  those  days  I  called  dear 
friend,  with  feelings  that  justified  the  appellation. — 
I  remain,  yours,  Wm.  Cowpek. 

Cowper  died  on  the  25th  of  April  1800,  and  was 
buried  at  East  Dereham.  Lady  Hesketh  died 
15th  January  1807,  and  was  buried  in  Bristol 
Cathedral  The  Rev.  John  Newton  died  21st 
December  1807,  and  was  buried  at  St  Mary  Wool- 
noth's  (in  London),  of  which  he  had  been  rector 
twenty-eight  years.  In  January  1888  his  remains 
and  those  of  his  wife  were  removed  to  Olney 
Churchyard,  and  a  monument  was  erected  to  their 
memory. 
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You  need  not 
If  a  melon 
As  Lrd.  Dartmouth 
If  I  begin 
Your  lut  packet 
Poor  Sir  Thomas 
I  have  been  in 
I  truly  rejoice 
I  feel  myself 
I  hurry  you 
I  was  last  night 
When  you  favoured 
Not  having  the 
I  must  beg 
If  you  please 
We  envy  you 
You  will  not 
Amico  mio 
You  begin  to  count 
I  wrote  my  last 
Your  approbation 
How  quick  is 
The  last  of 
As  you  are  pleased 
To  communicate 
If  I  had 
I  am  obliged 
I  have  heard 
I  never  was 
Since  I  wrote 


Southey,  xv.  32 
Southey,  xv.  33 
Southey,  xv.  34 
Southey,  xv.  34 
Southey,  xv.  35 
Southey,  xv.  36 
Southey,  xv.  37 
Southey,  xv.  37 
Southey,  xv.  38 
Southey,  xv.  39 
Southey,  xv.  39 
Southey,  xv.  40 
Southey,  xv.  40 
Southey,  xv.  41 
Southey,  xv.  42 
Southey,  xv.  43 
Southey,  xv.  44 
Southey,  xv.  44 
Unpublished 
Southey,  iiL  301 
Southey,  iii.  302 
Southey,  xv.  45 
Unpublished 
Southey,  iii.  304 
Southey,  iii.  305 
S.  iii.  307  (partiaUy) 
Southey,  iiL  309 
S.  iii.  31 1  (partially) 
Southey,  xv.  46 
S.  iii.  313  (partially) 
Southey,  xv.  47 
S.  iu.  315  (partially) 
S.iu.  317  (partiaUy) 
S.  iii.  319  (partially) 
Southey,  xv.  47 
Southey,  xv.  50 
Southey,  iii.  322 
S.  iv.  I  (partuOly) 
Southey,  iv.  3 
Southey,  iv.  5 


126 
127 
127 
128 
128 
129 

130 
130 
131 


35 
36 
37 

^ 
38 

39 

40 

40 

41 

41 

42 

43 

43 


45 
46 
46 

47 
48 

49 
50 
5^ 

53 
53 
54 

56 
58 
61 
62 

63 

65 
66 

68 
71 

73 
76 
78 

79 
81 

83 


COWPER'S  LETTERS 


JH^- 

DATS. 

To  Whom 

riOTWoua. 

t^^^^'^^^S 

P-^ 

~^ 

1780,  M.T     3 

N«wloil 

Von  mdnlge  me 

So-they.iT.6 

'84 

IS4 

U.7    6 

Hill 

I  an  m>Kh  obliged 

Southey,  «.  8 

186 

'S. 

M.J    8 

UnwiD 

I  woold  adTiie 

S.i».9(p«tially) 

187 

H.y   w 

Mn.  Cowper 

I  do  not  write 

Soutb^,  IT.  11 

190 

:s 

H.r  lo 

Newton 

Ifantbon 

Southeyi*.  13 

191 

r   1 

Mtv  Newton 

WbenI  wnle 

'9« 

199 

Unwin 

It  il  pONlblc 

Southey,  iv.  14 

19B 

>3o 

Newton 

We  accept 

So«they,  i».  17 

'99 

'31 

HOC  18 

Unwin 

Tlieibui 

Southey,  iv.  19 

13" 

one  31 

M, 

A  word  or  two 

S.  iv.  21  (partSdly) 

»i 

>33 

Due  »3 

Newton 

Vonr  reaection. 

Southey.  ir.  23 

304 

'34 

ui,  i 

UnwiD 

Caritiimt 

Southey,  ir.  25 

20J 

:p 

t  I 

Hill 

BrthUtiine 
IfroQerer 

Southey,  XV.  54 
Southey,  i».  a? 

■09 

a09 

'37 

nl,    II 

Uowin 

I  have  DO 

S-iv.aStpartiaJIy) 

an 

138 

uly    l> 

Newton 

Snch  nighU 

Southey,  rv.  54 

»4 

'39 

al7    10 

Mr*.  Cowper 

Mt.  Newton 

Southey,  i».  3a 

ill 

140 

uly  a; 

Unwin 

S.  iv.  33  (partially) 

»8 

>4> 

u]y    30 

Newton 

Vou  mav  tbink 

Southey,  iv.  35 

143 

Aug.     6 

Unwin 

YoDlik^tohoi 

Southey,  iv.  36 

all 

143 

Aug.   10 

HiU 

Southey,  XT.  57 
Southey,  iv.  38 

**3 

'44 

Aug.  a. 

Newton 

aa4 

'*5 

Aug.  31 

Mrs.Cowpet 

Southey,  IV.  40 

336 

146 

Ang. 

Newton 

irtbe  beat 

Soulhey,  V.  73 

a39 

'*2 

Aog.  31 

Id. 

Tbecoiate 

Southey,  vii.  361 

331 

148 

Sepl.    3 

Unwin 

lam  glad 

a  iv.  43  (partially) 

33a 

149 

Sept.    7 

Id. 

S.  i».  44  (partially) 

>34 

150 

Sept.  17 

Id. 

You  desire 

337 

'SI 

Ocl.      s 

Id. 

Now  for  the  sequel 

S.i».  48  (partially) 

339 1 

iSa 

Oct.      s 

Mrs.  Newton 

When  a  lady 

Soulhey,  iv.  52 

343 

153 

Nov.     9 

Unwin 

I  wrote  the 

Southey.  iv.  s3 

343  . 

1S4 

Nov. 

Hill 

1  lh«ik  you 

Soulhey,  2v.  6: 

245 

IP 

Dec.   10 

Id. 

I  *m  sorry 

Southey,  xv.  5S 

a^l. 

Dec.   21 

Newton 

I  thank  you 

Soulhey,  XV.  59 

"47 

IS7 

Dec.   14 

Unwin 

I  am  sensibly 

Soulhey.  iv.  54 

X49 

iS8 

Dec.    35 

Hill 

Weary  with  rather 

Soulhey.  iv.  58 

253 

IS9 

Dec. 

Unwin 

Poetical  Reports 

S.  iv.  S9  (pariially) 

353  , 

160 

I78i,j»n.     14 

Id. 

1  seldom  write 

Soulhey,  iv.  60 

'li! 

161 

fe" 

Newion 

I  am  glad 

Soulhey,  IT.  63 

162 

Hill 

It  is  possible 

Southey,  IV.  6S 

3te 

163 

Feb.     4 

Newion 

We  have  waited 

Soulhey,  iv.  63 

261    ' 

164 

Feb.     6 

Unwin 

It  is  high 

S.  iv.  66  (parlially) 

264  1 

16S 

Feb.    .5 
Feb.    18 

Hill 

I  am  glad 
Isend^you 

Southey.  iv.  69 

3^1 

166 

Newion 

Soulhey, iv.  70 

3691 

167 

Feb.    19 

Mrs.  Hill 

When  a  man 

Soulhey,  XV.  66 

373  1 

168 

Feb.   2S 

Newton 

He  that  tells 

Soulhey,  xv.  68 

274  , 

169 

Feb.   17 

Unwin 

In  the  lirst 

S.  iv.  74  (partially) 

377 

170 

S"      1 

Newton 

Since  writing 

S.  XV.  72  (partially) 

3&[ 

171 

M.r.    18 

Id. 

Soulhey,  XV.  75 

283 

171 

Apr.     3 

Unwin 

S.  iv.  76  (partially) 

386 

"73 

Apt.     8 

Newion 

Since  I  commenced 

Soulhey,  iv.  79 

389 

174 

Apr.    13 

Id. 

V^e  !  thought 

Southey.  iv.  Si 

391 

'75 

Apt.  as 

Id. 

Southey,  iv.  85 

a9S 
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To  Whom 
Addbbsshx 

WOKKS  IN  WHICH  THX 

Na 

Date. 

FutsrWosos. 

Pack. 

176 

1781,  May      I 

Unwin 

Your  mother 

Southey,  iv.  86 

296 

177 

May     9    HUl                     | 

I  am  in 

Southey,  iv.  89 

299 

178 

May    10 

Unwin 

It  is  Friday 

Gr.  i.  248  (partiaUy) 

300 

'29 

May    13 

Newton 

We  thank  yon 

Southey,  iv.  90 

303 

180 

May   21 

Id. 

I  am  not 

Southey,  iv.  93 

305 

181 

May   23 

Unwin 

If  a  writer's 

S.  iv.  95  (partiaUy) 

307 

183 

May  28 

Id. 

IbeUeve 

S.  iv.  loi  (partially) 

3«3 

'!3 

May   28 

Newton 

I  am  much 

Southey,  iv.  102 

314 

184 

June     5 

Unwin 

If  the  old 

S.  iv.  104  (partially) 

316 

'!l 

June  24 
June  (?) 

Id. 

The  letter 

S.  iv.  107  (partially) 

319 

186 

Id. 

WUliam  for  the 

Unpublished                 323  | 

'!2 

July      7 

Newton 

Mr.  Old 

Southey,  xv.  78 

SI 

188 

July    12 

Id. 

I  amgomg 

Southey,  iv.  1 1 1 

189 

July    22 
July    29 

Id. 

I  am  sensible 

Southey,  iv.  11^ 

330 

190 

Unwin 

Having  given 
Though  much 
I  might  date 

S.  iv.  116  (partiaUy) 

333 

191 

Aug. 

Mrs.  Newtoo 

Southey,  iv.  119 

336 

192 

Aug.   16 

Newton 

Southey,  zv.  81 

339 

193 

Aug.  21 

Id. 

You  wish  you 

Southey,  xv.  84 

342 

194 

Aug.  25 

Id. 

By  Johnson's 

Southey,  iv.  122 

345 

195 

Aug.  25 

Unwin 

We  rejoice 

S.  iv.  124  (partially) 

348 

196 

Sept.    9 

Newton 

I  am  not 

S.  zv.  87  (partially) 

350 

197 

Sept.  16 

Mrs.  Newton 

A  noble  theme 

Southey,  zv.  89 

353 

198 

Sept.  16 

Johnson  (book- 
seller) 
Newton 

By  your  not 

Southey,  xv.  90 

354 

199 

Sept.  18 

I  return 

Southey,  zv.  91 

355 

200 

Sept  26 

Unwin 

I  may 

S.  iv.  127  (partiaUy) 

357 

201 

Oct.      I 

Johnson  (book- 

seUer) 
HUl 

I  expect 

Southey,  zv.  94 

359 

202 

Oct.     3 

\  our  draft 

Southey,  xv.  94 

360 

ao3 

Oct.     4 

Newton 

IgeneraUy 
What  a  world 

Southey,  iv.  129 

361 

204 

Oct     6 

Unwin 

S.  iv.  131  (partially) 

363 

205 

Oct    14 

Newton 

I  would  not 

Southey,  xv.  95 

365 

206 

Oct.    19 

Mrs.  Cowper 
Johnson  (book- 

seUer) 
Newton 

Your  fear 

Southey,  iv.  133 

367 

207 

Oct   20 

I  acknowledge 

Southey,  zv.  98 

370 

208 

Oct.   22 

Mr.  Bates 

Southey,  zv.  99 

370 

209 

Nov.    5 

Unwin 

I  give  you  joy 

S.  iv.  135  (paxUaUy) 

373 

210 

Nov.    7 

Newton 

So£u'as 

Southey,  iv.  138 

376 

211 

Nov.  19 

Id. 

I  reaUjr  think 

Southey,  iv.  142 

379 

212 

Nov.  24 

Unwin 

News  IS  always 

S.  iv.  146  (partially) 

384 

«3 

Nov.  26 

Id. 

I  wrote  to 

S.  iv.  149  (partiaUy) 

387 

214 

(?) 

(?) 

In  a  time 

Unpubli^ed 

390 

215 

Nov.  27 

Newton 

First  Mr.  Wilson 

Southey,  iv.  154 

391 

216 

Nov.  27 

Johnson  (book- 

seUer) 
Newton 

You  wiU  oblige  me 

Southey,  xv.  loi 

394 

217 

Nov.  27 

A  visit  from 

Southey,  iv.  157 

394 

218 

Nov.  30 

HUl 

Though  I 

Southey,  xv.  102 

396 

219 

Dec     2 

Id. 

Ithank  yon 

Southey,  zv.  102 

397 

220 

Dec     4 

Newton 

The  present 

Southey,  iv.  159 

398 

221 

Dec     9 

HUl 

Havmg  returned 

Southey,  zv.  104 

401 

222 

Dec   15 

Unwin 

Thesaknoo 

S.  iv.  153  (partiaUy) 

403 

223 

Dec   17 

Lady  Austen 

Dear  Anna 

Southey,  L  303 

406 

224 

(?) 

Johnson  (book- 
seUer) 

I  always 

Southey,  zv.  no 

409 
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No. 

Dais. 

To  Whom 

FusrWoaos. 

WOKKS  nc  WWKMTaB 

P- 

^ 

1781,  Dec. 

17 

Nevtoo 

The  poem 

Soiitlie7,  XV.  106 

410 

Dec 

21 

Id. 

I  might 

Soothey,  iw.  162 

4U 

227 

Dec. 

31 

Id. 

Yesterday's  post 

Soathey,  \w.  165 

417 

228 

(?) 

Unwin 

That  the  fret 

Unpablished 

419 

239 

(?) 

Id. 

As  I  promised 
DidlaUow 

Unpablished 

4» 

230 

1782,  Jan. 

5 

Id. 

S.  iv.  16S  (pvtiaLlly) 

4« 

231 

Jan. 

13 

Newton 

Having  just 

Soathey,  it.  171 

4M 

232 

Jan. 

17 

Unwin 

I  amgUd 

Southey,  vr.  174 

4^ 

233 

(?) 

Id. 

The  modest  terms 

S.  iv.  203  (putinlly) 

43> 

334 

Jan. 
Jan. 

31 

ifni 

Having  thanked 

SoQthey,  xv.  iii 

43S 

a35 

31 

Johnson  (book- 

\ ou  will  find 

Soothey,  xr.  1 13 

4S7 

seller) 

236 

Feb. 

2 

Newton 

Though  I  value 

Soothey,  iv.  178 

43B 

a37 

Feb. 

9 

Unwin 

I  tha^yoo 

Soathey,  iv.  181 

441 

238 

Feb. 

16 

Newton 

Lest  the  gnimblmg 
If  I  shoofd 

Soathey,  iv.  185 
S.  hr.  187  (pnrtiaaiy) 

441 

a39 

Feb. 

M 

Unwin 

446 

240 

Feb. 

NewtoQ 

It  is  not 

Soathey,  iv.  190 

449 

HI 

Feb. 

25 

Lord  Tlmrlow 

I  make  DO 

Soathey,  iL  17 

453 

242 

Mar. 

6 

Newton 

The  tempting 

Soathey,  iv.  194 

454 

^43 

Bfar. 

7 

Unwin 

We  have  great 

S.  iv.  197  (putimlly) 

457 

244 

Mar. 

14 

Newton 

I  can  only 

Soothey,  iv.  200 

460 

a45 

Mar. 

14 

HIU 

As  servant  maids 

Soathey,  xv.  113 

464 

S46 

Mar. 

18 

Unwin 

Nothing  has  given 

S.  iv.  206  (paitially) 

465 

M7 

Mar. 

24 

Bull 

If  you  had 

Soathey,  iv.  209 

467 

248 

(?) 

Id. 

Behold  the  plan 

Soathey,  iv.  a  10 

46S 

249 

Apr. 

I 

Unwin 

I  could  not 

Soathey,  iv.  21  x 

469 

250 

Apr. 

I 

HiU 

RecHvedofMr.HUl 

Unpablished 

47> 

251 

Apr. 

27 

Unwin 

A  part  of  Lord 

Soathey.  iv.  214 

474 

252 

May 

21 

John  Thornton 

Yoo  have 

Unpablished 

477 

253 

May 

27    Unwin 

Rather  ashamed 

S.  iv.  217  (partially)  , 

4781 

254 

June 

12 

Id, 

^P^          mm 

Every  extraordinary 

Southey,  iv.  220 

4S2I 

255 

June 
June 

BuU 

I  am  glad                  | 

Soathey,  iv.  224 

486 

256 

22 

Id, 

If  reading  verse 

Southey,  x.  59 

4S7 

257 

July 

3 

Unwin 

We  took  leave 

Southey,  v.  54 

4S9 

258 

July 

16       //. 

Though  some  people 

Southey,  iv.  225          j 

493 

ro 
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Trt  \irt*rk«« 

Works  in  which  thk 

No. 

Date. 

A  U    vT  HUM 

First  Words.        . 

PUBUSKED  LbTTERS 

Pacs. 

259 

1 

APPEAR  an. 

1782,  July 

1 

27  i  Hill 

1 
I  am  to 

Southey,  xv.  114 

I 

260 

Aug. 

3  1  Unwin 

Entertaining  some 

S.  IV.  229  (partially) 

2 

261 

Aug. 

12  '  Lady  Austen 

To  watch 

Southey,  iv.  232 

6 

262 

Aug. 

14  -  BuU 

The  letter 

Southey,  iv.  234 

8 

263 

Aug. 

27  .  Unwin 

The  last  four 

Southey,  v.  59 

8 

264 

Sept. 

6    HiU 

Yesterday 

Southey,  xv.  115 

12 

26s 

Oct, 

27    Bull 

Mon  amiable 

Southey,  iv.  234 

13 

266 

Nov. 

4    Unwin 

You  are 

S.  iv.  236  (partially) 

15 
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No. 
267 

Datb. 

To  Whom 

FisstWokos. 

Works  in  which  ths 

Pagb. 
18 

ATPBARXOw 

1782,  Nov.     5 

Bnll 

CkarUsime 

Soothey,  iv.  239 

268 

(?) 

Unwin 

Dr.  Beattie 

S.  iv.  245  (paniaUy) 

19 

a69 

NOY.    II 

HiU 

Your  shocking 

Soothey,  zv.  116 

21 

270 

Nov. 

Id. 

I  am 

Soothey,  zv.  118 

23 

271 

Nov.  18 

Unwin 

On  the  part 

S.  iv.  240  (partially) 

25 

272 

Nov.  23 

Mrs.  NewtOD 

The  soles 

Soothey,  zv.  120 

27 

a73 

Nov.  30 

Unwin 

Since  soch 

Soothey,  iv.  242 

30 

274 

Dec     7 

Hill 

At  seven 

Soothey,  xv.  123 

33 

275 

1783,  Jan.    II 

Newton 

On  Thursday 

Soothey,  iv.  246 

34 

276 

Jan.    19 

Unwin 

Not  to  retaliate 

Soothey,  iv.  248 

36 

277 

Jan.    26 

Newton 

It  is  reported 

Soothey,  xv.  124 

38 

278 

Feb.     2 

Unwin 

Yoor  joomey 

S.  iv.  250  (partially) 

40 

279 

Feb.     8 

Newton 

When  I  contemplate 

Soothey,  iv.  251 

43 

280 

Feb.   13 

HUl 

In  writing 

Soothey,  iv.  254 

45 

281 

Feb.  20 

Id. 

Sospecting 

Soothey,  iv.  255 

46 

282 

(?) 

Id 

Great  Revolotions 

Soothey,  iv.  255 

47 

283 

Feb.  24 

Newton 

A  weakness 

Soothey,  iv,  256 

48 

^ 

Mar.     7 

Bnll 

When  will  yoo 

Soothey,  iv.  259 

50 

^ 

Mar.     7 

Newton 

Were  my  letters 

Soothey,  iv.  260 

Sa 

Mar.  30 

Unwin 

The  stoigeon 

Soothey,  iv.  263 

55 

287 

Apr.     5 

Newton 

When  one  has 

Soothey,  iv.  265 

57 

288 

Apr.  20 
May     5 

Id 

My  device 

S.  zv.  127  (partiaUy) 

60 

289 

Id 

Yoor  letter 

Soothey,  iv.  268 

63 

290 

May    12 

Unwin 

A  letter 

S.  iv.  270  (partiaUy) 

% 

291 

May  26 

Hill 

I  feel  for 

Soothey,  iv.  273 

292 

May  31 

Newton 

Yoo  have  had 

Soothey,  iv.  274 

69 

293 

Tone     1 
Tone    8 

Boll 

My  greenhoose 

Soothey,  iv.  276 

72 

294 

Unwin 

Oor  severest  winter 

S.  iv.  277  (partially) 

73 

29s 

Jane  13 

Newton 

I  thank  yoo 

Soothey,  iv.  279 

75 

Tone  17 

Id. 

Yoor  letter 

Soothey,  iv.  283 

78 

297 

one  20 

Boll 

This  comes 

Soothey,  iv.  286 

81 

298 

one  27 

Id. 

A  fine  morning 

Soothey,  iv.  286 

82 

299 

tone  29 

Newton 

The  translation 

Soothey,  iv.  287 

83 

300 

Joly    27 

Id. 

Yoo  cannot 

Soothey,  iv.  289 

84 

301 

Aug.    3 

Boll 

I  began 

Soothey,  iv.  292 

87 

302 

Id. 

I  received 

Soothey,  iv.  294 

89 

303 

Aug.     4 

Unwin 

I  feel  myself 

S.  iv.  29c  (partially) 

90 

304 

Sept.    7 

Id 

So  Ions 
Mrs.  Unwin 

S.  iv.  298  (partially) 

94 

305 

Sept.    8 

Newton 

Soothey,  iv.  301 

97 

306 

Sept  23 

Id. 

We  are  glad 

Soothey,  iv.  304 

100 

307 

Sept  29 

Unwin 

We  are  sorry 

Soothey,  iv.  307 

103 

^ 

Oct     6 

Newton 

It  is  indeed 

Soothey,  iv.  310 

107 

309 

Oct    13 

Id. 

lam  moch 

Soothey,  iv.  313 

no 

310 

Oct   20 

HiU 

I  shoold  not 

Soothey,  iv.  317 

113 

3" 

Oct   20 

Id 

I  have  nothing 

Soothey,  zv.  130 

114 

312 

Oct.   22 

Newton 

I  have  made 

Soothey,  zv.  131 

"5 

313 

Nov.    3 

Id. 

My  time 

Soothey,  ii.  47 

"7 

314 

Nov.  10 

Unwin 

I  have  lost 

S.  iv.  318  (partiaUy) 

119 

315 

Nov.  17 

Newton 

A  parcel 

Soothey,  zv.  133 

122 

316 

Nov.  23 

HiU 

Yoor  opinion 

Soothey,  zv.  136 

126 

317 

Nov.  24 

Unwin 

An  evening 

Soothey,  iv.  321 

127 

318 

Nov.  30 

NewtoQ 

I  have  neither 

Soothey,  zv.  138 

130 

319 

Dec  15 

Id. 

I  know  not 

Soothey,  xv.  140 

132 
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ADD9MSSMD. 

FiKST  Words. 

WOUCS  EN  WHICH  TVS 
ArPXARXIX. 

Paca 

1783,  Dec  27 

Newton 

Thanks  to 

Southey,  XV.  144 

136 

521 

X7S4,  Tan.      3  ,  Unwin                | 

Your  silence 

S.  iv.  327  (partially) 

139 

322 

Jan.      5 

Mrs.  HiU 

Yon  will  readily 

Southey,  xv.  147 

143 

323 

Jan.      8 
Jan.    13 

HiU 

I  wish  you 

Southey,  xt.  149 

144 

3^ 

Newton 

I  too  have 

Southey,  iv.  330 

'4$ 

325 

Jan.    22 

Unwin 

When  I  first 

S.  iv.  333  (partiaUy) 

I4« 

326 

Jan.    25 

Newton 

This  contention 

Southey,  iv.  337 

153 

327 

Feb. 

Id. 

I  am  glad 

Southey,  iv.  339 

15s 

328 

Feb.   10 

Id. 

This  morning 

Southey,  iv.  341 

157 

329 

Feb.   19 

Johnson  (book- 

seUer) 
Bull 

If  you  have 

Southey,  xv.  150 

160 

330 

Feb.   22 

I  congratulate 

Southey,  iv.  344 

160 

331 

Feb. 

Newton 

I  give  you 
I  have  no 

Southey,  iv.  346 

161 

332 

Feb.   29 

Unwin 

S.  iv.  349  (partially) 

165 

333 

Mar.     8 

Newton 

By  this  time 
I  little  thought 

Southey,  v.  1 

167 

334 

Mar.  II 

Id. 

Southey,  v.  4 

171 

335 

Mar.  19 

Id. 

I  wish  it 

Southey,  v.  8 

I7« 

336 

Mar.  21 

Unwin 

I  thank  yoa 

S.  ▼.  12  (partially) 

337 

Mar.  29 

Newton 

It  being  his 

Southey,  v.  i  c 
Southey,  ▼.  18 

181 

338 

Apr. 

Id. 

Having  been 

.'^ 

339 

Apr.     5 

Unwin 

The  hat 

S.  V.  21  (partiaUy) 

340 

Apr.   25 

Id. 

I  wish 

S.  ▼.  24  (partiaUy) 

191 

341 

Apr.   26 
May     2 
May     8 

Newton 

We  are  truly 

Southey,  v.  27 

194 

34a 

Unwin 

The  subject 

S.  y.  31  (partiaUy) 

198 

343 

Id. 

When  oar 

Southey,  v.  35 

202 

344 

May    10 

Newton 

We  rejoice 

Southey,  xv.  150 

20s 

345 

May  22 

Id. 

I  am  glad 

Southey,  v.  37 

206 

346 

May   24 

Unwin 

It  is  hard 

Southey,  iv.  323 

210 

347 

June     5 

Newton 

When  you 

Southey,  v.  41 

213 

348 

/une   21 

Id, 

We  are  much 

Southey,  xv.  151 

213 

349 

June   25 

Rev.  M.  Powley 

I  have  read 

Southey,  v.  41 

215 

350 

July      3 

Unwin 

I  was  sorry 

Southey,  v.  45 

219 

351 

July      5    Newton 

A  dearth 

Southey,  v.  48 

222 

352 

July    12 

Unwin 

Your  sister 

S.  V.  51  (partially) 

225 

353 

July    19 

Newton 

Notwithstanding 

Southey,  v.  62 

229 

354 

July    28 

Id, 

I  may  perhaps 

Southey,  v.  65 

S.  V.  68  (partially) 

232 

355 

Aug.   14 

Unwin 

I  give  you 

234 

356 

Aug.   16 

Newton 

Had  you 

Southey,  v.  70 

2Z1 

357 

Sept.  II 

Unwin 

I  am  obliged 

Southey,  v.  74 

239 

358 

Sept.  II 

Hill 

I  have  never 

Southey,  v.  77 

242 

359 

Sept.  18 

Newton 

Following  your 

Southey,  v.  77 

243 

360 

Oct.      2 

Unwin 

A  poet  can 

Southey,  v.  80 

245 

361 

Oct.     9 

Newton 

The  pains 

Southey,  v.  82 

247 

362 

Oct.    10 

Unwin 

I  send  you 

S.  V.  86  (partially) 

251 

363 

Oct.   20 

Id. 

Your  letter 

S.  V.  88  (partially) 

258 

364 

Oct.    30 

Newton 

I  accede 

Southey,  v.  93 

365 

Nov.     I 

Unwin 

Were  I  to 

S.  V.  95  (partially) 

261 

366 

Nov.     8 

Bull 

The  Task 

Southey,  v.  98 

264 

367 

Nov. 

Hill 

Dear  Joseph 

Southey,  ix.  268 

265 

368 

Nov. 

Id. 

To  condole 

Southey,  v.  99 

267 

369 

Nov.  20 

Unwin 

The  Tirocinium 

Southey,  v.  100 

269 

370 

Nov.  27 

Newton 

All  the  interest 

Southey,  v.  103 

271 

371 

Nov. 

Unwin 

The  slice 

,  S.  V.  106  (partially) 

274 
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No. 

Datb. 

To  Whom 
A  r>DBKsinm. 

Fmr  WoBDs. 

Works  in  ^nucat  tkk 

Pjol 

4^ 

▲rrsASKix. 

1785.         ? 

Rev.  M.  Powley 

Yon  judge 

Southey,  ▼.  aij 

4S3 

425 

? 

LadyHesketh 

I  have 

Southey,  ▼.  a  15 

4^ 

426 

1786,  Tan.      2 

Id. 

Be  under 

Southey,  ▼.  ai7 

4*7 

427 

an.     7 

BoU 

Ckarissimu 

Unpublished 

43s 

428 

an.    10 

LadyHesketh 

It  gave 

Soathey,  v.  222 

433 

429 

.  '^^    14 

Unwin 

I  never 

S.  V.  225  (partially) 

435 

430 

Jan.    14 

Newton 

Yon  never 

Southey,  ▼.  227 

437 

431 

Jan.    15 

Rev.  W.  Bagot 

I  have 

Southey,  ▼.  229 

439 

432 

an.    16 

Lady  Hesketh 

I  have  sent 

Southey,  ▼.  231 

441 

433 

,an.    as 

Id, 

Anonymous 

Southey,  ▼.  239 

449 

434 

,an.    23 

Rer.  W.  Bagot 

The  paragraph 

Southey,  ▼.  245 

456 

435 

an.    31 

LadyHesketh 

It  is  very 

Southey,  ▼.  246 

% 

436 

Feb.     9 

Id, 

I  have 

Southey,  ▼.  250 

437 

Feb.    II 

Id 

It  must 

Southey,  ▼.  252 

46* 

438 

Feb.    18 

Newton 

I  feel 

Southey,  ▼.  25J 
Southey,  ▼.  258 

s 

439 

Feb.    19 

LadyHesketh 

Since  so 

440 

Feb.   27 

Rev.  W.  Bagol 

Alas! 

Southey,  ▼.261 

471 

441 

Feb.   27 

Lady  Hesketh 

As  I  sat 

Southey,  t.  262 

47s 

442 

Mar.     5 

Johnson  (book- 
seUer) 

I  ought 

Southey,  xv.  184 

478 

443 

Mar.    6 

Lady  Hesketh 

Your  opinion 

Southey,  t.  268 

479 

444 

Mar.    8 

Johnson  (book- 
seller) 

You  are 

Southey,  zv.  185 

482 

445 

Mar.  13    Unwin 

I  seem 

S.  V.  271  (partially) 

484 

446 

Mar.  20    LadyHesketh 

Those  mornings 

Southey,  v.  272 

485 

447 

Mar.  29        /d. 

Animated 

Southey,  v.  277 

490 
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Addrksskol 
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No. 
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First  Words. 

PUBUSHRD  LktTBKS 
APPEAJtBO. 

Pagb. 

I 

;  448 

1786,  Apr. 

I 

Newton 

I  have 

Southey,  v.  282 

i  449 

Apr. 

3    Lady  Hesketh 

Have  you 

Southey,  v.  284 

3 

;  450 

Apr. 

5 

Hill 

I  did 

Grimshawe,  iiL  141 

10 

451 

Apr. 

10 

Lady  Hesketh 

That 's  my 

Southey,  v.  291 

10 

4S2 

Apr. 

17 

Id. 

If  you 

Southey,  v.  298 

17 

453 

Apr. 

24 

Id. 

Your  letters 

Southey,  v.  301 

21 

454 

May 

I 

Id 

You  need 

Southey,  v.  304 

y 

455 

May 

8 

Id. 

I  did 

Southey,  v.  309 

456 

May 

15 

Id. 

From  this 

Southey,  v.  314 

33 

457 

May 

20 

Rev.  W.  Bagot 

About  three 

Southey,  v.  318 

37 

458 

May 

20 

Newton 

Within 

Southey,  ii.  216 

40 

459 

Mav 

25 

Lady  Hesketh 

I  have 

Southey,  v.  321 

43 

460 

May 

29 

Id. 

Thou  dear 

Southey,  v.  325 

47 

461 

Tune 
June 

4 

Id. 

Ah !  my  cousin 

Southey,  v.  327 

50 

462 

9 

Hill 

The  Httle 

Southey,  v.  330 

53 

463 

June 

12 

Lady  Hesketh 

I  am 

Southey,  v.  332 

54 

464 

June 

19    Hill 

My  dear 

Southey,  v.  338 

61 
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1 

To  Whom 
Addrbssxix 

Works  iv  which  thb 

Ma 

Date. 

FustWobss. 

APPBASBIX 

Pack. 

465 

1786,  July 

3    Unwin 

After  a  long 

Southey,  v.  339 

61 

466 

July 

4    Rev.  W.  Bagot 

I  rejoice 

Southey,  v.  343 

% 

467 

July 

Newton 

I  am  not 

South^,  V.  345 
Unpublished 

468 

July 

10    Unwin 

1 

Having  risen 

70 

469 

Aug. 

5  ;  Newton 

I  am  neither 

Southey,  v.  348 

73 

470 

Aug. 

9    Unwin 

I  scratch 

S.  V.  351  (partially) 

76 

471 

Aug. 

24       /d. 

Icatdi 

Southey,  v.  353 

T^ 

47a 

(?) 

Id. 

You  are  my 

Southey,  v.  355 

80 

473 

(?) 

Id. 

You  are 

Southey,  vi.  i 

81 

474 

(?) 

Id. 

I  am 

Southey,  vL  4 

84 

475 

(?) 

Id. 

I  write 

Southey,  vi  6 

86 

476 

(?) 

Id. 

Asl 

Southey,  vi.  8 

88 

477 

(?) 

Id. 

How  apt 

Southey,  vL  9 

89 

478 

Aug. 

31 

Rev.  W.  Bagot 

I  began 

Southey,  vi.  12 

91 

479 

Sept. 

2   Johnson  (book- 
!      seller) 

I  enclose 

Southey,  zv.  186 

94 

480 

Sept. 

24  '  Unwin 

So  interesting 

Southey,  vi.  14 

P 

481 

Sept. 

30    Newton 

No  length 
The  fish 

Southey,  ii.  258 

482 

(?) 

i     Id. 

S.  vL  17  (parually) 

lOI 

483             Oct. 

6    HUl 
V.     AT  WES' 

You  have 
rON   UNDERW 

Southey,  vi.  18 

OOD 

102 

484 

Nov. 

17 

Rev.  W.  Bagot 

There  are 

Grimshawe,  iiL  222 

103 

48s 

Nov. 

17 

Newton 

My  usual 

Southey,  vi.  19 

105 

^ 

Nov. 

26 

Lady  Hesketh 

It  is  my  birthday 

Southey,  vL  22 

107 

487 

Dec 

4 

Id. 

It  distresses 

Southey,  vi.  24 

109 

488 

Dec 

4 

Id. 

I  sent  you 

Southey,  vi.  28 

"4 

489 

Dec 

9 

Robert  Smith 

We  have  indeed 

Southey,  vi.  30 

116 

490 

Dec 

9 

Lady  Heskrth 

I  am  perfectly 

Southey,  vi.  33 

118 

491 

Dec. 

9 

imi 

We  had  just 

Southey,  vi.  34 

119 

492 

Dec. 

II 

Lady  Hesketh 

Shenstone 

Southey,  vi.  35 

120 

493 

Dec 

13 

W.  Churchey 

I  return 

Southey,  zv.  188 

124 

494 

Dec 

16 

Rev.  J.  Newton 

The  death 

Southey,  vi.  39 

126 

s 

Dec 

21 

Lady  Hesketh 

Your  welcome 

Southey,  vL  42 

128 

Dec 

24 

Id. 

You  must 

Southey,  vi.  4) 
Southey,  vi.  48 

130 

% 

1787,1*11. 

1 

Rev.  W.  Bagot 

You  wish 

135 

1 

an. 

Lady  Hesketh 

I  have  had 

Southey,  vL  50 

499 

* 

[an. 

13 

Newton 

It  gave  me 

Southey,  zv.  190 

138 

500 

fan. 

14 

Lady  Hesketh 

I  luivebeen 

S.  vi.  51  (partially) 

141 

Ccmp€t^$  fourth  dera 

v^ggment.     Gap  ofsU 

-momihs. 

SOI 

July 

24 

Rose 

This  is 

Southey,  vL  54 

145 

502 

Aug. 

27 

Id. 

I  have  not 

Southey,  vi  55 

146 

503 

Aug. 

30 

Lady  Hesketh 

Though  it 

Southey,  vi  57 

148 

504 

Sept 

4 

Id, 

Come  when 

Southey,  vi.  59 

150 

505 

Sept. 

8 

Id. 

I  continue 

Southev,  vi.6o 
S.  vi.  63  (partially) 

»5i 

506 

Sept. 

15 

Id. 

The  partridges 
For  tne  more 

'54 

507 

Sept. 

20 

Id. 

Southey,  vi  64 

156 

508 

Sept. 

22 

Rev.  W.  Bagot 

NotweU 

Southey,  zv.  192 

159 

509 

Sept.  29 

Lady  Hesketh 

I  thank  you 
After  along 

Southey,  vi.  67 

160 

Sio 

Oct. 

2 

Newton 

Southey,  xv.  193 

162 

COWPERS  LETTERS 


No. 

Date. 

To  Whom 

ADDUtSD. 

„„w«. 

Wo««Sl»WTOIT»a 

S" 

1787,  Oct. 

5 

Lady  Heiketb 

My  uncle's 

Soutbey,  vL  68 

511 

Oct. 

19 

Rote 

AtaxamoDS 

Southey,  »i  71 

S'3 

Oct. 

Newton 

Sontfaey,  tL  ja 

514 

Oct. 

a7 

Udy  Heiketh 

Now  that 

Soulhey,  Ti.  75 
Soother.  tL  t& 
S.  tL  81  (partially) 

5'5 

Nov. 

3 

A 

Suffer  not 

Not. 

Id. 

The  pwliament 

S»7 

Not. 

16 

Hill 

I  thank 

Southey,  Ti.  83 

S>8 

Nov. 

17 

Luly  Heiketh 

We  are 

Soulhey.  vi.  S3 

S'9 

S30 

Nov. 
Dec 

37 

4 

Id. 
Id. 

p.i'jir 

Southey,  vi.  85 
Southey,  vi.  SS 

S" 

Dee. 

6 

ReT.  W.  Bagot 

A  short  time 

Southey,  vi.  89 

SM 

Dec 

Udy  Heskelh 

I  thank  you 

Southey,  vi  gr 

5^3 

Dec 

'3 

Rose 

Unlets 

Southey,  ti.  93 

5U 

Dec 

19 

Lady  Hesketh 

Saturday 

Southey.  vi.  95 
Southey,  vi.  98 

IS 

Dec 

>4 

A 

TheThjocki 

1788,  T«. 

Id. 

Mrs.  Unwin  wai 

!3 

5 

ReT.  W.  Bagot 

I  thank 

Southey,  vi  104                    1 

9 

Lady  HeAeth 

It  has 

Southey,  vi.  106 

S»9 

>9 

Id. 

When! 

5.vi.i09(i»rti.U,) 

S30 

NewtoD 

Votulast 

Southey,  vi,  iia 

53> 

30 

Lady  Heiketh 

It  is  a 

S.  vi.  115  (panwlhr) 

S3a 

Teb. 

Id 

Paidonme 

Southey,  vi.  116 

533 

Feb. 

7 

Id. 

Thanks 

Soutbey,  tL  118 

534 

Feb. 

Mrs.  King 

A  letter 

Southey,  vL  \aa 

S3S 

Feb. 

14 

Rose 

Though  it 

Souther,  vi  1X4 

536 

Feb. 

16 

Lady  Hetketh 

I  haTe  now 

Southey,  Ti.  ia6 

S37 

Feb. 

19 

Newlon 

I  have  much 

Southey,  vi  128 

538 

Feb. 

Clot.  Rowley 

I  have  not 

Soulhey,  ii.  384 

539 

Feb. 

Lady  Hesketh 

I  do  not 

Southey,  vi.  13a 

S40 

Mar. 

Newton 

That  my 

Southey,  iv.  195 

54 1 

Mm. 

3 

Id. 

I  had  not 

Southey.  IT.  19C 

S4I 

Mar. 

3 

Lady  Hesketh 

One  day 

Southey,  vi.  134 

543 

Mir. 

3 

Mrs.  King 

I  owe 

Southey,  vi.  136 

544 

Mar. 

Lady  Hesketh 

Slavery 

Southey,  vi.  13S 

S4S 

Mar. 

Gen.  Cow  per 

A  letter 

Soulhey,  vi.  140 

546 

Mar. 

17 

Mrs.  Hill 

A  thousand 

Southey,  iv.  198 

547 

Mar. 

17 

Newton 

Soulhey,  xt.  199 

548 

Mai. 

19 

Rev.  W.  Bagot 

The  spring 

Southey,  vi.  141 

549 

M>i. 

29 

Rose 

I  rejorce 

S.  vi.  143  (partially) 

55° 

Mar. 

31 

Lady  Hesketh 

Mrs.  Throckmorton 

Southey,  VI.  145 

55' 

Apr. 

Mrs.  King 

Lady  Ilesketh 

The  melancholy 

Southey,  vi.  146 

55* 

Apr. 

It  is  late 

Unpublished 

255 

553 

Apr. 

Gen.  Cowper 

Lest  any 

Unpublished 

257 

554 

Jff, 

19 

Newton 

I  thank  you 

Southey,  vi.  148 

258 

555 

Udy  Hesketh 

Behold 

Southey,  vi.  150 

261 

5S6 

May 

6 

Id. 

You  ask 

Southey,  vi.  152 

263 

557 

May 

8  ,  Hilt 

Alas 

Southey,  vi.  154 

a64 

55S 

May 

12  ,  Lady  Heskelh 

It  is  probable 

Soulhey,  vi.  ISS 

26S 

SS9 

May 

.9  ■    d 

True  as 

Soulhey,  vi.  156 

267 

5*0 

May 

24     Hill 

For  two 

Southey.  vi.  159 
Soulhey,  vi.  160 

269 

S6i 

May 

25    Bull 

Ask 

27' 

561 

May 

27    UdyHcsketh 

The  General 

Southey,  vi.  161 

272 

563 

June 

3'     /rf. 

The  excessive 

Southey,  vi.  163 

a73 

LIST  OF  THE  LETTERS 


WOUUIHWHICBTIIB 

Mo. 

Datm. 

PVUJSHIO  LCTTWtt 

PJLCB. 

S64 

1788,    one     S 

SoQtbey,  xt.  300 

*7S 

S6S 

UDC      8 

Sonthey,  vL  164 

277 

566 

Sonthey,  11.  303 

278 

S67 

line   15  1 

Soothey,  ii.  304 

279 

568 

une   17 i 

Sonthey,  vi.  165 

3S1 

569 

)a»   19  1 

Soolhey,  vL  167 

a&t 

570 

une   23 

Sonthey,  tL  169 

285 

571 

one  33 

287 

57a 

Sonthey,  xv.  303 

190 

S73 

June  27 

Soulhey,  vi.  173 

29* 

574 

oly      S 

Sonthey,  n.  174 

'^ 

I'tI 

.      "ly      6 

Southey,  vi.  305 

^ 

July    II 

Sonthey,  vi.  177 

398 

577 

JulT    38 

Soulhey,  Ti.  179 

300 

578 

a4    9 

Southey,  vi.  l8t 

3M 

P2 

Aoi.  tg 

Sonthey,  vi  183 

303 

a4.  >■ 

Sonthey,  vi  184 

305 

ss, 

Aqe-  ifi 

Souther,  ii.  306 

307 

S8i 

Aug.  sS 

Soulhey,  vi.  185 

309 

Ul 

Sefi.    3 

Sonthey,  «.  306 

3" 

!« 

Se^.  n 

S.  vi.  187  (p«tially) 

314 

§1 

Sept.  13 
Sept.  30 

Soatbey,  vi.  189 

318 

587 

Sept.  35 

Sonthey.  vi.  191 

320 

sis 

Sept.  35 

Sonlh<y.  »i.  193 

3»i 

589 

Ocl.    1 1 

Sonihey,  vi.  195 

^ 

590 

Ocl.    30 

Southey,  iv.  309 

591 

Nov.   11 

S.  vi.  19a  (puiially) 

3*8 

593 

Nov.  39 

Sonthey,  vi.  198 

3=9 

593 

Nov.  30 

332 

594 

Dee.     3 

Sonthey,  vi.  3o> 

334 

iS 

Dec    6 

Southey,  vi.  303 

334 

Dec     9 

S-xv.  3ii(pirti»U7) 

337 

S97 

1789.  Dec  30 

Sonthey,  vi.  306 

339 

59S 

«ii.    19 

340 

IS 

342 

to.    34 

Sonthey.  vi.  ao8 

343 

601 

Jan.    39 

Sonthey,  vi  209 

344 

eo2 

mn.    39 

Sontbey,  vi.  311 

346 

603 

Sonthey,  vi.  iia 

346 

604 

Soulhey.  vi.  314 

349 

fioS 

Feb.   IS 

Soulhey,  vi.  318 

35a 

606 

Feb.   19  1 

S.  vi.  307  (pKtially) 

355 

607 

Feb.   3S' 

S.vi.3»  (partially) 

357 

608 

M.r.    S 
Mar.    6 

Sontbey,  vi  saa 

360 

609 

Southey,  vi  335 

^' 

610 

Mm.  12  1 

Southey,  vi.  335 

363 

611 

Apr.     6 

Sonthey,  vi.  a»7 

36s 

611 

Apr.   14' 

Sonihey.  vi  330 
UnpubtUhed 

367 

613 

A^.  », 

370 

614 

A^.   33' 

Sonthey,  vi.  333 

371 

522 
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6is 

1789,  Apr. 

30 

Mrs.  King 

I  thought 

Southcy.  vL  23s 

373 

6i6 

May 

X4 

Mrs.  Throck- 
morton 

I  send  you 

Unpublished 

374 

617 

May 

20 

Rose 

Finding 

Southey,  vi.  236 

375 

618 

May 

30 

Mrs.  King 

Many  thanks 

Southey,  vi.  238 

377 

619 

Tune 

4 

5 

Rose 

lam  going 

S.  vi.  239  (partially) 

378 

620 

June 

4 

6 

Lady  Hesketh 

I  know  not 

Southey,  vi.  240 

380 

621 

.  une 

13 

Id, 

I  steal 

S.  vi.  243  (partially) 

38a 

622 

]  une 

16 

Rev.  W.  Bagot 

You  wUl 

Southey,  vi.  245 

385 

623 

]  une 

20 

Rose 

I  am  truly 

S.  vL  246  (partially) 

386 

624 

une 

■ 

23 

Lady  Hesketh 

One  more 

Southey,  vL  247 

387 

625 

July 

18 

Mrs.  Throck- 
morton 

You  must 

S.  vi.  249  (partially) 

3891 

626 

July 

23 

Rose 

You  do 

S.  VL  250  (partially) 

392 

627 

Aug. 

I 

Mrs.  King 

The  post 

Southey,  vL  252 

394 

628 

Aug. 

8 

Rose 

Come  when 

Southey,  vi.  254 

396 

629 

Aug. 

12 

Hill 

I  rejoice 

Southey,  xv.  212 

397 

630 

Aug. 

16 

Newton 

Mrs.  Newton 

Southey,  vi.  255 

398 

631 

Aug. 

31 

Clot.  Rowley 

I  have 

Southey,  vi.  257 

400 

632 

Sept. 

24 

Rose 

You  left 

Southey,  vL  260 

403 

633 

Oct, 

4 

Id, 

The  hamper 

Southey,  vi.  261 

403 

634 

Nov. 

5 

Id. 

Recollecting 

Unpublished 

404 

635 

Nov. 

22 

Id. 

I  thank 

Unpublished 

407 

636 

Dec 

I 

Newton 

Onthb 

Grimshawe,  iv.  132 

407 

637 

Dec. 

13 

Lady  Hesketh 

Unable 

Southey,  vL  262 

409 

638 

Dec. 

18 

Hill 

The  present 

Southey,  vi.  264 

411 

639 

? 

Rev.  W.  Bagot 

I  know 

Southey,  vi.  265 

412 

640 

? 

Id. 

I  am 

Southey,  vi.  266 

413 

641 

1790,  Jan. 

3 

Rose 

I  have 

Southey,  vi.  269 

415 

642 

Jan. 

4 

Mrs.  King 

Your  long 

Southey,  vi.  270 

417 

643 

Jan. 

18 

Id. 

The  sincerest 

Southey,  vi.  272 

419 

644 

Jan. 

23    Lady  Hesketh 

I  had 

Southey,  vi.  274 

421 

645 

Jan. 

26        Id. 

My  blunder 

Southey,  vi.  275 

422 

646 

Feb. 

I    Clol.  Rowley 

I  shot 

Southey,  vL  278 

424 

647 

Feb. 

2    Rose 

Should 

Southey,  vi.  280 

426 

648 

Feb. 

5  j  Newton 

Your  kind 

Southey,  xv.  213 

428 

649 

Feb. 

9 

Lady  Hesketh 

I  have 

Southey,  vi.  281 

430 

650 

Feb. 

II 

Johnson  (book- 
seller) 

I  am 

Southey,  vi.  281 

431 

651 

Feb. 

26 

Lady  Hesketh 

Vou  have 

Southey,  vi.  283 

432 

652 

Feb. 

27    Mrs.  Bodham 

WTiom  I 

Southey,  ii.  325 

434 

653 

Feb. 

28 

John  Johnson 

I  have 

Southey,  vi.  284 

437 

654 

Mar. 

8    Lady  Hesketh 

I  thank 

Southey,  vi.  2S7 

439 

655 

Mar. 

II 

1  Rose 

I  was 

S.  vi.  288  (partially) 

44X 

656 

Mar. 

12 

1  Mrs.  King 

Hive 

Southey,  vi.  290 

442 

657 

Mar. 

21 

Mrs.  Throck- 
morton 

This  comes 

S.  vi.  291  (partially) 

444 

658 

Mar. 

22  1  Lady  Hesketh 

I  rejoice 

Southey,  vi.  293 

446 

659 

Mar. 

23  \  John  Johnson 

Your  MSS. 

Southey,  vi.  295 

448 

660 

Mar. 

29 

Rev.  Row.  Hill 

The  moment 

Southey,  vi.  296 

450 

661 

Apr. 

17 

John  Johnson 

Your  letter 

Southey,  vi.  297 

451 

662 

Apr. 

19    Lady  Hesketh 

I  thank  thee 

Southey,  vi.  299 

452 

663 

Apr. 

30        Id. 

!  To  my  old 

Southey,  vi.  300 

454 
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664 

▲PrSARBO. 

1790,  May 

2 

HUl 

I  am  still 

Southey,  xv.  216 

454 

66s 

May 

2 

Lady  Hesketh 

I  send  this 

Southey,  vi.  301 

455 

666 

May 

10 

Mrs.  Throck- 
morton 

You  have 

Southey,  vL  302 

456 

667 

May 

II 

Lady  Hesketb 

We  have 

Southey,  vi.  304 

457 

668 

May 

28 

Id, 

I  thank 

Southey,  vi.  306 

460 

669 

June 

3 

Id, 

YouwUl 

Southey,  vi.  306 

460 

670 

Jtme 
Jane 

6 

Id, 

I  should 

Southey,  vi.  307 

461 

671 

7 

John  Johnson 

You  know 

Southey,  vi.  309 

463 

67a 

June 

■ 

8 

Rose 

Among 

Southey,  vi.  311 

465 

673 

/une 

14 

Mrs.  King 
Lady  Hesketh 

I  have 

Southey,  vi.  312 

466 

«74 

,  one 

17 

Here  am  I 

Southey,  vi.  314 

468 

«7S 

une 

22 

Rev.  W.  Bagot 

Villoison 

Southey,  vi.  316 

470 

676 

une 

29 

Mrs.  Bodham 

It  is  true 

Southey,  vi.  318 

471 

677 

;uly 

7 

Lady  Hesketh 

Instead 

Southey,  vi.  320 

473 

678 

/uly 

8 

John  Johnson 
Mrs.  King 

You  do  well 

Southey,  vi.  321 

470 

679 

ttly 

16 

Taking  it 

Southey,  vi.  322 

680 

July 

31 

John  Johnson 

You  have 

Southey,  vi.  324 

477 

681 

Aug. 

II 

Newton 

That  I 

Southey,  xv.  216 

479 

683 

Sept. 

7 

Johnson  (book- 
seller) 

It  grieves 

Southey,  vi.  325 

481 

«3 

Sept 

8 

Bull 

We  rejoice 

Southey,  vi.  326 

481 

684 

Sept. 

9 

Mrs.  Bodham 

I  am  truly 

Southey,  vi.  326 

482 

685 

Sept. 

13 

Rose 

Your  letter 

S.  vi.  328  (partially) 

483 

686 

Sept. 

16 

Clot  Rowley 

I  have 

Southey,  vi.  330 

485 

687 

Sept. 

17 

HiU 

I  received 

Southey,  xv.  219 

487 

688 

Oct 

3 

Johnson  (book- 

seUer) 
Mrs.  King 

Mr.  Newton 

Southey,  vL  332 

488 

689 

Oct. 

5 

I  am  truly 

Southey,  vi.  332 

488 

690 

Oct 

15 

Newton 

We  were  surprised 

Southey,  xv.  219 

490 

691 

Oct 

26 

Id 

We  should 

Southey,  xv.  221 

491 

693 

Oct. 

31 

Mrs.  Throck- 

I  am 

Unpublished 

494 

inorton            1 
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693 

APPBABSO. 

I 

1790^  Nov.     I 

Bull 

I  thank 

Southey,  vi  334 

«94 

Nov.  21 

Mrs.  Bodham 

Our  kindness 

Southey,  vi.  335 
Bell's  ed.  of  Cowper 

I 

697 

Nov.    2A 

Nov.  26 
Nov.  29 

Mrs.  BalU 

IshaU 

3 

John  Johnson 
Mrs.  King 

lam 
It  has 

Southey,  vi.  336 
Southey,  vi  337 

1 

698 

Nov.  30 

Rose 

I  will 

Southey,  vi  339 

8 

69Q 

Dec     I 

Rev.  W.  Bagot 

It  is 

Southey,  vi.  341 

9 

700 

Dec     5 
Dec   18 

Newton 

Sometimes 

Southey,  xv.  223 

II 

701 

Johnjohnson 
W.  Churchey 

I  perceive 

Southey,  vi.  342 

12 

702 

Dec.  24 

You  know 

Southey,  xv.  224 

'^ 
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PacBi 
236 

845 

1792,  Tunc   15 

Rev.R.Polwhele 

You  will  not 

Southey,  zv.  240 

846 

Tune  19 

Havley 

Lady    Throck- 

I am  as 

Unpublished 

% 

847 

June  22 

I  pardon 

Unpublished 

morton 

848 

June  23 

Hayley 

Now  for  criticism 

Unpublished 

240 

849 

June 

Tcedon 

Mrs.  Unwin  is 

Unpublished 

243 

850 

June  27 

Hayley 

Well,  then 

Gr.  V.  54  (partially) 

244 

851 

June  28 

Rev.  W.  Bagot 

I  am  happy 

Southey,  xv.  240 

245 

852 

June 

Teedon 

The  answer 

Unpublished 

246 

853 

July      4 

Hayley 

The  chancellor 

Unpublished 

246 

854 

July      8 

Johnson  (book- 
seller) 

Truditur 

Southey,  viL  132 

249 

!55 

July    II 

Teedon 

The  words 

Unpublished 

250 

856 

July    I J 

Hayley 

The  progress 

Southey,  viL  133 

251 

857 

July    18 
July    20 

Teedon 

I  have 

Unpublished 

252 

858 

Thomas  Park 

I  have  been 

Southey,  vii.  327 

253 

859 

July    21 

Lady  Hesketh 

I  am  crazed 

Southey,  vii.  135 
Southev,  iii.  58 
Unpublished 

254 

860 

July    22 
July    22 

Hayley 

This  important 

256 

861 

Teedon 

Your  letter 

258 

862 

July    25 

Bull 

Engaged  as 

Southev,  vii.  137 
Unpublished 

259 

863 

July    26 

Teedon 

The  only 

260 

864 

July    27 

Rev.T.Carwar- 

dine 
Hayley 

I  have 

Southey,  vii  139 

261 

865 

July    29 
July    30 

Through 

Southey,  iiL  60 

262 

866 

Newton 

Like  you 

Southey,  xv.  241 

264 

VI.— AT  EARTHAM 

867 

Aug.     5 

Teedon 

This  journey 

/Gauntlett,  ii.  356 
\  Southey,  iii.  72 

266 

868 

Aug.    6 

Greatheed 

Having 

Southey,  viL  139 

267 

869 

Aug.     7 

Rose 

After  much 

Unpublished 

268 

870 

Aug.  12 

Mrs.  Coortenay 

Though  I 

Southev,  vii.  141 

270 

871 

Aug.   13 

Rose 

I  am  sorry 

Unpublished 

272 

872 

Aug.  16 

Newton 

I  must 

Southey,  vii.  143 

274 

873 

Aug.  18 

Rose 

Wishes 

Southey,  vii.  145 

276 

874 

Aug.   19 

Teedon 

I  am  glad 

Unpublished 

276 

875 

Aug.  25 

Mrs.  Courtenay 

Without 

Southey,  vii.  145 

277 

876 

Aug.  26 

Lady  Hesketh 

I  know  not 

Southey,  vii.  147 

279 

877 

Aug.  26 

Rev.  J.  Hurdis 

Your  kind 

Southey,  viL  149 

281 

878 

Aug.  27 

Teedon 

It  is  merely 

Unpublished 

^3 

879 

Aug.  29 

Rose 

I  take 

Unpublished 

284 

880 

Sept.    9 

Lady  Hesketh 

I  determine 

Southey,  vii.  151 

286 

881 

Sept.  10 

Mrs.  Courtenay 

I  am  not 

Southey,  xv.  243 

288 

882 

Sept  15 

Teedon 

I  take 

Unpublished 

290 

883 

Sept.  18    Hayley 

With  no  sinister 

Southey,  viL  153 

291 

VII.     AT  WESTON  UNDERWOOl 

3  AGAIN 

884 

Sept.  21 

Hayley 

Chaos  himself 

Southey,  vii.  153 

292 

885 

Sept  22 

Teedon 

I  should  not 

Gauntlett,  iL  357 

294 

886 

Sept.  22 

Rose 

I  should 

Unpublished 

295 

887 

Sept. 

Teedon 

I  thank  yon 

Gauntlett,  iL  385 

296 
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FuiuuuD  Lrm» 

Pxcc 

■"'•PS:  i 

S.  Tii.  l8s  (partiaHy) 
GMntlelt,  iL  374 

1 

Feb.   lo 

Soothey.YiL  186 

Feb.    17 

Soulbey,  tiL  187 

3W 

Feb.   la 

GMOtlett,  iL  375 
Soothey,  viL  1S8 

370 

FeK   23 

371 

Feb.   34 

Soaihey,  vu,  190 

37a 

Mu.     1 

Gaondett,  iL  376 

374 

M>T.       4 

Mar.  13 

OiS'" 

?4 

M>r.   14 

Soulhey.  Tii.  192 

J78 

Mar.   14 

Gaantlelt,  iL  377 

3»o 

Mar.   19 

S.YiL  19S[t«rtialiy) 

381 

Mar.  31 

Gaonllttt,  ^377 

3<< 

Uar.  » 

Unpublithed 

m 

Mar.  27 

Sonthey,  tii.  196 

Mar.  39 

Swuhey,  IT.  249 

390 

Mm.  30 

Gaunllelt,  iL  378 

39» 

Apr.    10 

Unpublished 

39a 

Apr.    ti 

Soathey,  TiL  197 

393 

Apr.    33 

Southey,  vii.  199 

394 

Apr.   »s 
A».   3I 
May     4 

Soolbey,  Til.  199 
GaaDtlett,  i .  378 

399 

Mar     S 

Southey.  Tii.  203 

399 

S-" 

Sonlhey.  Tii.  30S 

401 
402 

Mav   16 

Gulnlletl,  iL  379 

403 

Mar    17 

Soaihey,  -rii.  330 

4°4 

May   ai 

S.  TiL  306  (partially) 

406 

May  35 

409 

Soolhey,  »a.  207 

410 

one    14 

Southey,  xj.  2$! 

4" 

UnpuUi'shed 

413 

414 

one  10 
one   33 

S.  2L  145  (p«rti«llT) 

4IS 

imi 

417 

■me    30 

Southey,  TiL  31 1 

418 

oly    13 

i'll^il 

Gauntlett,  ii.  380 

4» 

Soulber,  Tii.  113 

422 
4^3 

oly    IS 

Southey,  vii.  ^32 

424 

oly    23 

SoutbeJ,  TiL  Its 

426 

July    3S 

S.viL2l?([»itidly) 

4"7 

Southey,  viL  219 

430 

ABg.      3 

Southey,  XT.  352 

431 

Ane.  10 

Gaontlett,  ii.  3S1 

433 

Aog.   11 

Soathey,  Tii  220 

434 

Aug.   IS 
Aug.  30 

ioS4"i^f" 

S 

Aug.  33 

Souther,  tIL  22; 

439 

Aug.  37    ._,„,                   IS.™.  326 (partially)!  440] 

580 
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iPifl 

1793.  Aug.  29 

Lady  Hesketh 

Your  question 

Southey,  viL  228 

443 

993 

Aug.  30 

Teedon 

A  short  line 

Unpublished 

444 

994 

Sept.    6 

John  Johnson 
Hayley 

To  do  a 

Southey,  viL  229 

44} 

995 

Sept    8 

NoHSum 

Sonthey,  vii.  231 

447 

(partially) 

996 

Sept.  13 

Teedon 

The  time 

Gauntlett,  iL  382 

45) 

997 

Sept.  15 

Mrs.  Courtenay 

A  thousand 

Southey,  viL  232 

451 

998 

Sept  27 

Teedon 

I  have 

Unpublished 

45> 

999 

Sept.  29 

Rose 

I  have  now 

Unpublished 

453 

lOOO 

Sept  29 

John  Johnson 
Hayley 

You  have  done 

Southey,  viL  234 

455 

lOOI 

Oct.      5 

My  £ood 

Southey,  vii.  235 

45J 

1002 

Oct    12 

Teedon 

Having  company 

Gaimtlett,  ii.  383 

^ 

1003 

Oct    18 

Hayley 

I  have  not 

Southey,  viL  236 

458 

1004 

Oct.    22 

Newton 

You  are  very 

Southey,  xv.  253 

4SI 

1005 

Oct.    25 

Teedon 

I  thank  yon 

Gauntlett,  iL  383 

4^ 

1006 

Oct. 

IcL 

Every  note 

Gauntlett,  ii.  384 

461 

1007 

Oct.    26 

Charlotte  Smith 

Your  two 

Southey,  xv.  255 

461 

1008 

Oct    29 

John  Unwin 

It  is  most 

Unpublished 

463 

1009 

Nov.    2 

Teedon 

It  would  be 

Unpublished 

4^ 

lOIO 

Nov.     3 

Rev.  J.  J.  Rye 

Sensible 

Southey,  vii.  237 

4^ 

lOII 

Nov.     4 

Mrs.  Courtenay 

I  seldom 

Southey,  vii.  238 

4« 

IOI2 

Nov.     5 

Hill 

In  a  letter 

Southey,  vii.  239 

*\ 

10x3 

Nov.  10 

Rev.  W.  Bagot 

You  are 

Southey,  vii.  240 

468 

IOI4 

Nov.   16 

Teedon 

I  have  been 

Unpublished 

469 

101$ 

Nov.  22 

Hayley 

Your  two 

Unpublished 

471 

IOI6 

Nov.  24 

Rev.  J.  Hurdb 

Through 

Southey,  vii.  242 

472 

1017 

Nov.  27 

? 

It  is  some 

Unpublished 

474 

loiS 

Nov.  29 

Rose 

I  have 

Southey,  vii.  243 

474 

IOI9 

Dec.     8 

Id. 

In  my  last 

Southey,  vii.  245 

476 

1020 

Dec.     8 

Hayley 

I  have 

Southey,  vii.  246 

4r 

102 1 

Dec.    10 

Hill 

You  mentioned 

Southey,  xv.  256 

47^ 

1022 

Dec.    17 

Hayley 

OJove 

Southey,  vii.  247 
(partially) 

479 

1023 

1794,  Jan,      2 

Rose 

I  rose 

Unpublished 

4S1 

1024 

Jan.      2 

Teedon 

My  new 

Unpublished 

4S1 

1025 

Jan.      5 

Hayley 

I  have 

1 

Southey,  vii.  249 
(partially) 

4fc 

1026 

Jan.     10 

Teedon 

I  have  suffered 

Unpublished 

♦s- 

1027 

Jan.     14 

Id, 

You  desire                ( 

Unpublished 

4S; 

VIII.— IN  NORFOLK. 


1028 

I795»  Aug.  27 

Lady  Hesketh 

Hopeless 

1029 

Sept.    s 

Rev.  J.  Buchanan 

To  interpose 

1030 

Lady  Hesketh 

Mr.  Johnson  is 
Mr.  Johnson  is  gone 

103 1 

Sept.  26 

Id, 

1032 

1796,  Jan.    22 

Id. 

I  little 

1033 

Feb.    19 

Id. 

Could  I 

1034 

May   30 

Id. 

Obliged 

Southey,  iii.  185 
Southey,  iiL  187 
Southey,  iii.  188 
Southey,  iiL  191 
Southey,  iii.  195 
Southey,  iiL  197 
Unpublished 


48? 
491 
492 
494 
49c 
49: 
49^ 
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Pagb. 

III!  Ill 

1797,  May    15 

1798,  Tune     I 
July    26 

July    29 
Oct    13 
Dec.     8 

1799,  Apr.  II 

Lady  Hesketh 
Id 
Id. 

Newton 
Lady  Hesketh 

Id 
Newton 
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SUMMARY 

(1)   This  Work  contains  1041  Letters. 


Unpublished  letters^ 
Letters  in  Southey, 
Letters  partly  in  Southey, 
Letters  in  other  publications. 
Letters  partly  in  other  publications. 


105 

753 

128 

51 

4 

1041 


Thus  it  contains  105  new  letters  and  132  that  are  partly  new. 
As  regards  the  latter,  in  many  instances  Southey  gives  only  a 
very  smaU  portion  of  the  letter.  About  400  letters  have  been 
compared  with  the  originals.  The  originals  of  the  remainder  I 
have  not  been  able  to  see. 

(2)  Places  from  which  Letters  were  Wrtften. 


The  Temple,  etc.,            .            .            .            . 

7 

Huntingdon,        •            .            •            .             . 

40 

Olney,     ...... 

436 

Weston  (before  the  Eartham  visit). 

383 

Eartham,              .            .            .            •            , 

17 

Weston  (after  the  Eartham  visit). 

144 

Norfolk, 

14 

1041 


582 


COWPER'S  LETTERS 


(3)  Persons  to  whom  the 

Letters  were 

Written 

Vol.  L 

Voi.il 

V0L.1IL 

Vol.  IV. 

Total. 

Austen,  Lady, 

I 

I 

•  •• 

•  •a 

a 

Bagot,  Rev.  Walter,    . 
Balls,  Mrs., 

••• 
••• 

4 

... 

16 

••• 

16 

36 

a 

Bodham,  Mrs.,    . 

... 

•*. 

3 

3 

6 

Bachanan,  Rer.  J.,      . 

••• 

•.. 

••• 

2 

a 

Ball,  Rer.  William,     . 

4 

13 

3 

3 

a3 

Carwardine,  Rev.  T.,  . 

••• 

... 

•  •  • 

3 

3 

Churchev,  W.,     . 
Cogswell,  Dr.,     . 
Colman,       .... 

... 

••• 

I 

I 

a 

... 

•.• 

..a 

I 

I 

... 

I 

..• 

•  •• 

I 

Courtenay,  Mrs., 

... 

..• 

... 

6 

6 

Cowper,  General, 

••• 

•.• 

2 

aaa 

a 

Cowper,  Major,  . 

I 

a*. 

a.. 

•  m» 

I 

Cowper,  Mrs., 

i8 

•  •• 

... 

a.. 

18 

Glyui,  Dr., 

••• 

.*• 

... 

I 

I 

Greatheed,  Rev.  S.,     . 

... 

•  •• 

•  .a 

a ' 

a 

Hayley,  Thomas, 

... 

... 

••• 

I 

I 

Hayley,  William, 

... 

•  .• 

... 

44 

44 

Hesketh,  Lady,    . 

13 

22 

91 

40 

166 

Hill 

82 

23 

IS 

9 

ia9 

Hill,  Mrs. 

I 

I 

I 

m»» 

3 

Hill,  Rev.  Rowland,    . 

•  •• 

•*• 

I 

aaa 

I 

Hurdis,  Rev.  James,    . 

•  •• 

... 

... 

12 

la 

Johnson,  Miss  C, 

•  •  • 

... 

••• 

I 

I 

'  ohnson,  John,    . 
Johnson, Joseph  (bookseller), 

••• 

a*. 

6 

ai 

a7 

6 

4 

5 

3 

18 

King,  Rev.  John, 

•  •• 

... 

•  •  • 

I 

I 

King,  Mrs., 

•  •  • 

... 

20 

10 

30 

Lloyd,  Robert,     . 

I 

... 

... 

•  •  • 

I 

Madan,  Mrs., 

2 

... 

... 

•  •• 

2 

Newton,  Rev.  John,     . 

49 

66 

28 

20 

163 

Newton,  Mrs.,     . 

5 

I 

•  •  • 

•  •• 

6 

Northampton  Mercury ^ 

•  •  • 

•  •• 

•  •  • 

I 

I 

Park,  Thomas,     . 

•  ■  • 

•  •  • 

•  •• 

9 

9 

Phillips,  Richard, 

•  •  • 

••• 

•  ■  • 

2 

2 

Polwhcle,  Rev.  Richard, 

•  •• 

«  •  • 

••• 

I 

I 

Powley,  Rev.  Matthew, 

•  •  • 

2 

•  •  • 

.•• 

2 

Rose,  Samuel, 

•  •  • 

•  •  • 

31 

38 

69 

Rowley,  Clotworthy,    . 

2 

•  •• 

4 

3 

9 

Rye,  Rev.  J.  Jekyll,     . 

•  •• 

•  •• 

•  •• 

2 

2 

Smith,  Charlotte, 

•  •  • 

•  •• 

•  •• 

2 

2 

Smith,  Robert,     . 

•  •■ 

•  •• 

2 

••• 

2 

Teedon,  Samuel, . 

•  •  • 

•  •  • 

•  •  • 

73 

73 

Thornton,  John,  . 

I 

•  •  • 

•  •• 

... 

I 

Throckmorton,  Mrs.,   . 

... 

•  •  ft 

5 

II 

16 

Thurlow,  Lord,    . 

I 

•  •• 

•  •• 

3 

4 

*Toby,*        .... 

2 

•  •• 

•  •• 

•  •  • 

2 

Unwin,  John, 

•  •• 

•  •• 

•  •  • 

I 

I 

Unwin,  Mrs., 

I 

•  •• 

•  •  • 

•  •• 

I 

Unwin,  William, 

66 

51 

II 

•  •  • 

128 

Unknown,    .... 

I 

•  •• 

•  •  • 

I 

2 

Wright,        .... 

I 

•  •  • 

•  •  • 

... 

I 

258 

189 

245 

349 

IO4I 
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Abbot.  Lxmuxl,  the  pointer/at  Weston, 

iv.  252,  255 ;  his  portrait  of  Cowper,  iT. 

?59»  963.  285. 
AcJUlks  and  Heci^r  and  Homer  and  all^ 

hr.32& 
'  Actum  est  de  te,  periisti/  i.  132,  343. 
Adam  :  A  Sacred  Drama,  iv.  171. 
Adam,  Cowper  saw  him  in  a  dream,  ii. 

i«^ ;  sinned  with  his  teeth,  iv.  316. 
Adcuson,  his  style  simple,  ii.  130;  his 

meanness,  ii.  180. 
Adriano,  poem  b^  Hurdis,  iiL  318,  3x9. 
Adstodc,  near  Wmslow,  iii.  359. 
Ah/  Fkemix,  aged  father,  iv.  112. 
Aiiy,  Sir  (Rev.  Martin  Madan),  i.  282, 

Attxnus's  CompUU  System  of  the  Blood 

Vessels,  ii.  i6a 
Almta,  Prior's,  quoted,  iv.  1x3,  448. 
Alston,  Templar  friend  of  Cowper's,  iii 

48^ ;  iv.  107. 
Ambition,  il  137. 
American  War,  L  391,  397,  40Z. 
AnafytUal  Review,  iv.  24  ;  iv.  368. 
Ancestors,  Cowrper's,  iv.  393. 
Andrews,  James,  teaches  Cowper  draw* 

ing,  L  192;  his  carved  tombstones,  L 

X92 ;  makes  pedestal  for  sundial,  iv.  a9a 

William,  sees  a  fireball.  iL  77. 

Am  epigram  is  but  a  feeble  thing,  iv.  388. 
Anonymous  (Theodora  Cowper),  L  440 ; 

iii  299,  431.    See  Theodora  and  Desh. 
Antipnfecttonism,  Rev.  Matthew  Fow- 
lers, ii  215. 
Antiphates,  the  Laestrygonian,  iv.  6y. 
Ami-Thelyfhthora,  i  195. 
Apologia,  Newton's,  ii  z^.  171,  9^7. 
Arabian  Nights  Rntertainmemts,  ii.  36a. 
Arbothnot,  Dr.,  ii  92. 
Archer,  Farmer,  of  Weston,  iv.  88,  203 ; 

and  the  fiddler,  iv.  438. 
Articles    of    Peace    signed,    after    the 

American  War,  ii  38,  42. 
Ajh.  Dr.,  iii  294. 
Ashbumer,  the  gigantic  draper,  i.  239; 

and  the  kissing  candidate,  ii  184;  his 

saddm  death,  li  319^ 
Aspray's  orchard,  l&n.,  Guinea  Fldd,  i 


AtkgnaU,  Glover's,  Ui 
Andley  Bnd,  poem 
iv.  a. 


by^l 


ohn  Johnston, 


Augusta,  Princess,  iii.  377. 

Austen,  Lady,  Cowper  becomes  ac- 
quainted with  her,  i  325 ;  her  anecdote 
of  the  muscular  abb6,  1.  335 ;  at  the 
Spinnie  picnic,  i  329,  332,  386 ;  wants 
to  live  next  door  to  Cowper,  i  349; 
her  character,  i  359 ;  her  fortune,  i 
365;  frightened  uy  burc^lars,  i  4^; 
the  fraois,  i  447 ;  works  nifiles  tor 
Cowper,  i  4^7;  the  renewal  of  her 
connection  with  Cowper  discussed,  i 
458 ;  the  connection  renewed,  i.  491 ; 
she  proposes  taking  Qifton  Hall,  i. 
496 ;  takes  rooms  at  Olney  Vicarage, 
ii.  4 ;  rhyming  letters  to,  i  406 ;  ii.  6 ; 
taken  ill  in  church,  ii.  9 ;  '  to  a  lady 
who  wore  a  lock  of  his  hair,'  ii  198 ; 
she  breaks  with  Cowper  and  marries 
Mr.  Tardiff,  ii.  198 ;  at  Bath,  ii.  209, 
226,  444.    See  Letters  to, 

Austin,  Dr.,  Cowper's  Hoes  to,  iv.  208, 230. 

Away  goes  Sussex  William  with  his  path, 

iv.  20Z. 

Bacon,  John,  the  sculptor,  ii  99,  112, 

1x5,  408  ;  iii  303. 
Bagot,  Rev.  Walter,  ii  387,  39X,  399. 

Su  Letters  to, 

Bishop,  ii  284,  38X  ;  iii  470. 

Baker,  Sir  Richard,  his  Chronicle,  iv. 

Bail,  Geary,  i.  27X  ;  dying  of  dropsy,  il 

209 ;  his  funeral,  ii.  320. 
Balloons,  ii  X3^,  206,  2x0,  235,  237. 
Balls,    Mrs.,    iii    436;    iv.    X35.      See 

Utters  to. 
Banister,  the  shoemaker,  i  45a. 
Barham,  Joseph  Foster,  i  259,  400;  ii 

334* 
Barnes,  Joshua,  his  edition  of  Homer, 

iii.  39 ;  iv.  440,  4154. 

Bastille  stormed,  hi.  408. 

Battison,  Mrs.,  of  Bedford,  iii  322,  335, 

336. 
Bean,  Rev.  James,  vicar  of  OUiey,  ii. 

Sk4;    iii  260,  27^;   tries   to   rdbrm 
Iney  manners,  iii  290;   suppresses 
five  public  houses,  iii  3|X3 ;  iv.  99,  X37. 
Beatie  James,  ii  X9;  his  Minstrel,  ii. 

z8x,  xqa 
Beau  and  the  water  lily.  iii.  293.  304 ; 
Bean  is  mdancholy,  iiu  403 ;  can't  for- 
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get  Flora,  iii.  406 ;  examines  Abbot's 
portrait  of  Cowper,  iv.  963^ 

Beckford  and  Rigby  altercation,  i.  x68. 

Bedlam,  Cowper  visits,  ii.  329. 

Bedroom,  Cowper's,  L  3x6. 

Benet  College,  Corpus  Christi,  Cam- 
bridge, i.  35 ;  il  909. 

Bensley,  Cowper's  London  acqnaintanrn, 
i.  38.  4a. 

Bentley,  Elizabeth,  of  Norwich,  her 
volume  of  poems,  iv.  46. 

Berkhampst^d,  i.  x,  a,  93 ;  iiL  335. 

Berridge.  Rev.  John,  of  Everton,  iv.  xoa 

Best,  Mr. ,  '  a  certain  soothsayer,'  il  35. 

Bet  Robinson,  original  of  'crazy  Kate,' 
iii.  36c. 

Bevis,  Mount,  Cowper  at,  iii  5a 

Beyer,  John,  original  of  John  Gilpin,  ii. 

Biddlecombe,  Mr.,  iii  XX3. 

BillacojTS,  Mrs. ,  i.  40^ 

Biographia  Britannua,  I  3Q3,  933  ;  on 

observing  some  names  of  little  note  in 

the  B,  B„l  333 ;  'I  read  the  B,/  il 

60. 
Birmingham  riots,  iv.  xoo,  xox,  XX9. 
Bishop  of  Bristol,  my  good  and  trusty 

cousin,  iv.  403. 
Bishops,  Cowper  on,  iii.  95. 
Black  more,  Sir  Richard.  I  3^ 
Blacksmith's  shed  near  the  S^id  Hall,  il 

38. 
Blair,  Hugh,  ii.  188,  X89,  X90,  X93,  X95. 

Blankets,  children  kiss  them,  il  433. 

Blank  verse  and  rhyme,  Cowper  on,  iv. 
no. 

Bodham.  Mrs.  Anne,  gives  Cowper  the 
portrait  of  his  mother,  iii.  433. 436 ;  iv. 
83.     See  Letters  to. 

Books.  Cowper's  twenty,  iv.  45. 

Boscawen,  Admiral,  i.  436. 

Boswell,  James,  biographer  of  Dr.  John* 
son,  iii.  379. 

Botany  Bay,  iv.  154. 

Bouille,  Fran9ois  Claude  Amour,  iv.  98. 

Bourne,  Vincent,  i.  295,  310;  Duke  of 
Richmond  boxes  his  ear,  i.  311  ;  his 
ballads  more  pathetic  than  anything  in 
Ovid  or  Tibullus,  ii.  92,  230;  neat  in 
versification,   slovenly  in    person,   iii 

332. 
Bowman.  Rev.  Mr.,  il  54. 

Boydell.  iv.  141. 

Bridge.     *  of     wearisome     but     needful 

length,'  iii.  x8. 
Brightman.  Mr.  Henry,  iii,  15. 
Browne.  Simon,  the  case  of,  i.  462. 
Mo-es,  vicar  of  Olney,  i.  260,  276; 

his  saying  about  his  children,  i.  404 ; 

Rev.    B.    Page   prays  for  him,    'vour 

wicked  vicar,'  'in  his  86th  year,    iii 

45- 
Bu' hanan.  Rev,  John,  Cowper  calls  him 

Mr.  Buchan,  iii.  391  ;  iv.  43 ;  suggests 

The  Four  Ages  as  subject  for  a  poem 


Toa 
at  Nev- 


by  Cowper,  iv.  65.  83.  183.  904.   Sm 

UtUrst0, 
Bucklands,  iii  ^59 ;  ir.  451. 
Bull,  Thomas,  ii.  x6x. 

Rev.  William,  L    z68; 

Raban.  I  377 ;   his  sicadem j 

port   Pa^ell.   L   468;    and 

Guyon,  ii.  5 ;  '  but  he  smokes  tohaoeo,' 
ii.  74 ;  preaches  at  Rottingdean,  il  87; 
the  nook  at  Newport  where  he  used  to 
meditate,  il  zoa ;  worried  brhis jpupik, 
il  aoy ;  '  my  Delphic  oracle.  *  u.  4^! 
See  Letters  to. 

Bimran,  John,  a  dair^andient,  L  as. 
Barke,  Edmund.  I  17a  ;  iiL  358  ;  iv.  13. 
Burrows,  Mr.,  iii.  xa,  13,  60. 
Burwash,  Hurdis  at,  iv.  981. 
Bustard — *  let  the  bustard  come,*  iv.  31S5. 
Bust  of  Homer,  Cowper's,  iv.  433. 

of  Paris.  Mr.  Chester's,  iii.  270. 

Bute,  Earl  of,  ii.  56. 

BjTTon,  Commodore,  s>«ndfiather  of  the 
poet  Byron,  i.  144. 

Calabkia.  havoc  in,  ii.  187. 

Callimachus,  the  Greek  poet,  iiL  4x3. 

Cambridge,  Cowper  at,  1.  23. 

Canniford,  Rev.  L.,  iiL  axo;  Cdwpcr's 
adventures  with,  iii  2x9 ;  Mrs.  Thro^- 
morton's  joke,  iiL  2x9 ;  still  preadies 
at  Weston,  iii  338 ;  visits  Cowper,  iii 

353- 

Caraccioli,  Marc^ais,  L  377,  386,  417; 
on  authorship,  i.  445  ;  on  self-acquaint- 
ance, ii.  164,  169.  175. 

Cardipkonia,  Newton's,  il  82  ;  iiL  467. 

Card  table.  Cowper  writes  on  a,  iL  305. 

Carfax,  ii.  454. 

Carr,  iv.  129. 

Carrington,  Lord,  the  first  (Robert  Smith). 

i.  317.  385- 
Carter,  Elizabeth,  iv.  X19. 

Cart's   Tail,    the   junior  son    of  Molly 

Boswell  whipt  at  the,  il  123. 
Carwardine,  Rev.  Thomas,  'the generous,' 

iv.  230,  232.     See  Letters  to. 
Castaway^  The,  iv,  506. 
Catfield,  iii.  436 ;  iv.  4,  503. 
Catharina,  Miss  Stapleton,  iv,  136,  204. 
Catharina,  a  poem,  the  first  part,  iii.  420 : 

the  second  part,  iv.  17,  245. 
Catlett,   Miss,   Newton's  niece,    I  316; 

ii.  63,  loa 
Catullus,  iii.  328. 
Cawihome,  Mr.,  Mrs.  Un win's  father,  il 

362. 
Cellar,  Cowper's,  iii.  74. 
Chapman.   George,    the    dramatist,   his 

translation  of  Homer,  iv.  404,  425. 

Mr.,  of  Southampton    Row,   I    2; 

iii  20, 

Charity,  i.  323.  327 ;  Hop  o*  my  Thumb 

Letter,  I  329. 
•  Charles  the  Second,  though  he,'  iv.  370. 
Charlotte,  Queen  of  George  m.,  iiL  345, 


INDEX 
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Chater,  Mr.,  wants  a  barn  for  preaching, 

ii.45- 
Cheese,  Cowper  wants  a  seventy  pound, 

iv.  58. 
Cheit  Sing,  the  a£EEur  of,  iv.  aoa 
Cherry  Fair,  Cowper  at,  i.  149. 
Chester,  Miss  Bab,  iv>  55»  63. 
Mr.  Charles,  of  Chicheley,  ii.  395 ; 

iiL  370 ;  dies,  iv.  ^99. 
Chesterfield.  I«ord.  iv.  66. 
Chiffonier,  Cowper's,  iv.  27. 
Chiffoniers,  Cowper  is  presented  with, 

Chinese  toothbrushes,  Cowper  wants,  ii. 

Churchey,  Walter,  iiL   134,  460.     Sei 

Letters  io. 
Churchill,  the  poet.  i.  a ;  iii.  89,  9a 
Cibber,  Caius  Gabriel,  ii.  170. 
Clair-audient  or  hearer  of  voices,  Cowper 

a.  i.  22 ;  iv.  229,  331,  342,  350,  370. 

384. 
Clarendon,  Lord,  his  history,  i.  442. 

Clarke,  Dr.  Samuel,  his  edition  of  Homer, 

iv.  440,  4C4. 

Qerk  of  All  Saints ,  Northampton,  iiL 

327. 
Chff.  the,  iii.  108. 

Clifton  Hall,  Mr.  Small's  house,  L  4^ ; 

ii.  ^ ;  Lord  Archibald  Hamilton  hires 

it,  ii.  295. 
CocJ^kter's  Garland,  The,  iiL  381. 


Cocoa'HMt  naught,  \.  34^. 

" '      Y< 


See 


C(«swell.  Dr.,  of  New  York,  iv.  68. 

Letter  to. 

Coincidence  of  dates,  remarkable,  iii.  9. 
Coleman,  Dick,  Cowper's  prot^,  L  ^ ; 

son  of  a  drunken  cobbler,  L  83 ;  tries 

to  catch  Cowper's  hare,  L  935;  his 

wife  and  thousand  rats,  L  344;    'a 

boy . .  .  from  St  Albans,'  iL  429 ;  iv. 

350. 
'  Collectanea  curiosa,'  iii.  263. 
Collingridge,  Mr.  W.  H.,  L  97. 
Collins,  the  poet,  iL  177. 
Colman,  George,  the  elder,  i.  17,  6z,  64, 

183,  322 ;  his  unkind  behaviour,  iL  1x9; 

iiL  29.  53  ;  his  '  art  of  poetry,'  iii  31; 

outline  of  his  life.  iiL  66. 
Colonnade  riddle,  iiL  46^,  485. 
Comfiete   Gardener,    The,   by  Thomas 

Mawe,  L  an. 
Comus,  Cowper  hears  line  from,  iv.  399. 
C(mn4nsseur,  Cowper's,   'On  keeping  a 

secret,*  L  183* 
Conquest  of  Canaan,  by  Timothy  Dwight, 

iv.  79. 
Conversation,  L  331.  338,  341,  354, 
Conway,  Mrs.,  iv.  474. 
Convers,  Dr.  RichaJxl,  iv.  323. 
Cook's  Voyaga,  L  143;  ii.  1x4,  315,  338, 

34Qu 

Cooper,  the  tailor,  iii.  388. 
Cor]>us  Cbristi  College,    Benet.   Cam- 
bridge, i.  35 ;  iL  969. 


Cossack,  that  literary.  Dr.  Johnson,  iv. 

305.     See  Milton. 
Cotton,  Dr.,  L  22 ;  visits  Dr.  Young.  L 

34 ;  Cowper  in  debt  to  him,  L  39,  6x, 

64 ;  his  Visions,  iL  241. 
Could  Homer  come  himself,  iv.  55. 
Courtenay,  Mrs.      See  Stapleton,  Miss, 

Catharina,  and  Letters  to. 
Cowper  Anne,  poet's  mother,  L  i ;  her 

portrait   given    to    Cowper   by   Mrs. 

Bodham,  iiL  433.  436. 
Ashley,  poet's  uncle,  L  14  ;  dies,  iii. 

277.282. 

Dr.  John,  poet's  father,  L  x;  dies,  L  14. 

General,  iL  428  ;  iv.  257.  See  Letters 

to. 

George  Augustus,   afterwards  4th 

Earl,  *  our  little  cousin,'  iiL  X09. 

Cowper  had  sinn'd  with  some  excuse,  iv. 

183- 

-  Henry,  sonnet  to,  iiL  267. 

John,  poet's  brother,  i.  i,  23 ;  loses 

his  great  coat,  i.  79 ;  his  illness,  L  XX3, 
xx6;  death,  L  117,  119;  dying  words, 
L  X23 ;  and  the  gipsy,  L  125 ;  sends 
his  brother  two  fat  capons,  iL  390; 
difficulty  in  finding  his  brother,  iiL  59 ; 
his  poems,  iii.  374. 

Judith,  Kfn.  Madan,  L  55.     See 

Letters  to. 

Major,  L  X9,  36^    See  Letter  to. 

-  Mrs. ,  wife  of  Major  Cowper.    See 
Letters  to. 

Rebecca,  poet's  step-mother,  L  14, 

93,  102;  iiL  378,  453. 
Spencer,  Dean  of  Durham,  i.  3  ;  iii. 

396. 

Theodora,  Cowper's  cousin,  L  3; 

called  Thea,  her  beauty,  L  3 ;  her  tiff" 
with  Cowper,  L  8;  gives  Cowper  a 
desk.  iL  403,  449 ;  iv.  255. 

William,  birth,  i.   x ;   at   Market 

Street,  L  x ;  at  the  Temple,  i.  3 ;  his 
First  Derangement,  i.  3 ;  in  love  with 
Theodora  Cowper,  L  3 ;  death  of  his 
fother,  i.  X4 ;  farewell  to  Theodora,  i. 
X4;  *the  beloved  little  girl'  at  Green- 
widi,  L  x6;  the  nonsense  club,  L  X7; 
his  Second  Derangement,  i.  33  ;  at  St. 
Albans,  L  33;  his  manservant  Sam 
Roberts,  L  33 ;  at  Huntington,  L  33 ; 
becomes  acquainted  with  the  Unwins, 
i.  45 ;  becomes  acquainted  with  Rev. 
John  Newton,  L  96 ;  removes  to  Olney, 
1.  97 ;  death  of  his  brother  John,  his 
Third  Derangement,  i.  X33 ;  Olney 
Hymns,  published,  L  X53;  Newton 
removes  to  London.  L  x68;  Cowper 
becomes  acquainted  with  Rev.  William 
Bull,  i.  x68 ;  kams  drawing,  L  193  ; 
writes  AnH-Thelyphthora,  i.  X93 ;  be- 
comes acquainted  with  Lady  Austen,  L 
335 ;  first  volume  of  poems  published, 
L  4«4 ;  John  Gilpin,  i.  335 ;  final  rupture 
witn  Lady  Austen,  iL  X98 ;  makes  the 
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acquaintance  of  John  and  George 
Throckmorton,  ii.  905 ;  Tke  Task  pob- 
liabed,  ii.  335;  renewa  acqoaintanoe 
whh  Lady  Hesketh,  iL  361 ;  heremoves 
to  Weston  Underwood,  iiL  IQ3 ;  death 
of  Rev.  William  Unwin,  iiL  1x9 ;  his 
Plourtk  Dtrangement,  iii.  145;  his 
translation  of  Homer  published,  iv.  91 ; 
at  Eartham,  vr.  366-891 ;  reocivei  a 
pension  from  the  crown,  iv.  488  ;  is 
removed  to  Norfolk,  iv.  489 ;  dcsath  of 
Mrs.  Unwin,  iv.  499 ;  death,  iv.  507. 

Cowper's  oak,  iii.  3x7. 

Cox,  Mr.,  and  the  Mortuary  Veraes,  iii. 
343, 405. 

Sam,  and  the  sprat,  i.  156. 

Cozwos,  my  dearest,  iii.  305. 

Cranmer,  Archbishop,  iv.  76. 

Crazy  Kate  (Bet  Robinson),  iii.  965,  969, 

273- 
Creux^,  lines  to  Miss,  iii.  84. 

Critical    Retnew,     on    Cowper's    first 

volume,  i.  479. 

Qx>ft,  Sir  Archer,  iii.  307. 

Cruelty  to  a  post-horse,  iv.  a8. 

Cruis^,  Mr.,  iv.  133^ 

Cuckoo  clock,  the.  iii.  386. 

Cucumber  riddle,  i.  aoi. 

Cumberland,  Richard,  the  dramatist,  iiL 

336.  . 

Cunningham,  Miss  Eliza,  Newton's  niece, 
iL  63,  100 ;  her  illness,  iL  356 ;  dies,  iL 


^l 


Curll,  Edmund,  bookseller,  i.  429. 
Cursory  Remarks,  by  Rev.  James  Hurdis, 

iv.  151,  173. 
Cuzzy-Wuzty,  my  dearest,  iii.  361. 
Cyropadia,  Xcnophon's,  ii.  37a 

Dagnell  Manor.  Olney,  ii.  155. 
Dagncll  Street,  Olney,  i.  328 ;   ii.  155 ; 

iv.  lai. 
Dartmouth,  Lord,  the  second  earl,  i.  142, 

143 ;    ii.    249  ;    sat  side  by  side  with 

Cowper  at  Westminster,  ii.  438. 
Darwin,  Erasmus,  Cowper's  lines  to,  iv. 

227,  240 ;   writes  to  Polwhele,  iv.  59, 

228. 
Dear  architect  of  fine  chateaux  in  air,  iv. 

415- 
•  Dear  Toby,'  Cowper's  letters  to,  i.  5,  8. 
Dear  Tom!  my  muse,  iv.  25. 
De  Coetlogon  of  the  Theological  Review, 

ii.  132. 
De  Grey,  Baron  Walsingham,  i.  17,  224  ; 

iv.  123. 
Dennis,  John,  the  critic,  i.  429 ;  iii.  67. 
Derangements,  Cowper's,  the  first,  i.  2 ; 

the  second,  i,  22  ;  the  third,  i.  132  ;  the 

fourth,  iii.  141. 
Derham,  William,  his  Physico- Theology, 

i.  236. 
Descartes,  ii.  104. 
Desk,  Cowper's,  a  gift  from  Theodora,  ii. 

403,  406 ;  description  of  it,  iL  416. 


Dtsmmid^  by  Charlotte  Smitfi.  iv.  ^87. 

408. 
Devil,  yard-long  tailed*  iiL  C4. 
Devonshire,  Duchess  of,  the  uunooa^  fi.  71. 
Dingledernr,  wood  near  Olney.  It.  a^ 
DisgiBceful  scene  in  Olney  GmA,  L 

347. 
Diville,  the  young,  hr.  243. 
Doddridge,  quoted,  i.  73. 
Donne,  Castres,  iiL  436. 
Rev.  Dr.,  'the  great   dean'  oCSt 

Paul's.  iiL  438;  iv.  3(94. 
Dom  Quiscote,  makes  Cowper  langh,  in. 

a6a;  Sancho  and  Dappte,  iiL  964:  to 

be  read  with  Lady  Hesketh,  iiL  99a. 
Douglas,  Dr.,  Bishop  of  Salisbmy,  iv. 

107. 
Dowling,  in  Tom  Jatets^  iiL  397. 
Drawing,  Cowper  learns,  i.  185,  191, 193. 
Drawings,  Cowper's.  iii.  324. 
Dream,  Cowper^s  fatal,  L  132.  134. 
Dropshort.  L  326. 
Drought,  the  goodness  of  God  acimow 

lodged  at  the  end  of  a.  iii.  986. 
Droxlord,  Lady  Hesketh  at,  L  41,  48L 
Drummond,  of  Hawthomden,  ir.  164. 
Dnmkards.  thunder  at  Cowper's  door,  iv. 

49.  51- 
Dryden,  John,  his  '  illustrioos  epigram.' 

u  aia ;  •  lewd  in  his  writings. 'uT  x8d  ; 

iv.  33a 
Dunbar,  Dr.,  iv.  48. 
Dunham  Lodge,  Cowper  at,  ir.  406. 
Dwight,  Timothy,  his  Con^meU  ofCemaoM^ 

iv.  79. 

Eamonson,  i.  56,  58,  79. 

Eartham,  Cowper  at,  iv.  265-992. 

East,  Corporal,  ii.  53,  185. 

Eaton,  Mrs.,  iii.  15,  58. 

Ecclesiastical  History,  Newton's,  iL  75. 

Egmont,  Lord,  iii.  27. 

Election,  1784,  the  Pittite   candidate  at 

Olney,  ii.  182. 
Electrical  machine  used  to  restore  Mrs. 

Unwin,  iv.  235. 
Elegy  on  Seduction,  Mr.  Park's,  iv.  194. 
Elliott's  medicines,  ii.  24,  34. 
Emberton,  ii.  237,  322. 
Emsal,  Mr.,  iii.  3. 
Enfield's  Speaker,  iii.  424. 
Englefeldt,  the    miniature    painter,    iii. 

351 ;  his  miniature  of  Mrs.  Greatheed. 

m.  354.        ^       ,  , 
Epitaph  on  Dr.  Johnson,   Cowper's,  ii. 

289. 
•  Erinna,'  Pope's,  Judith  Cowper.  i.  55. 
Etna,  poem  on,  i.  411,  425. 
Etolia  House,  Olney,  ii.  491. 
Eugene,  Prince,  iv.  344. 
Expostulation,  i.  284 ;  iii.  440. 

Face-painting,  Cowper  on.  ii.  aoi.        y 
FalstafF,  one  of  his  phrases  used,  ii.  422. 
Fanshawe,  Miss,  iv.  434,  444. 
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FarewiUt  dear  scents^  iv.  489. 

Fawkes,  Rev.  Frands,  iL  390. 

Fdstead  School.  John  Cowper  at,  L  125. 

Fenn,  lines  To  Sir  John,  iv.  fl05. 

FiekUng,  quoted,  iv.  39. 

Fire  at  Olney,  ii.  117,  i2z. 

Fish,  Cowper's  fondness  for,  iL  55. 

Five  hundred  celebrated  authors,  iiL  301. 

'  Flora,'  Rose's  dog,  iii.  406. 

PlaiHng  MiU,  The,  L  416. 

Ffaucman,  iv.  432,  ^48. 

Fletcher,  Rev.  William,  of  Madeley,  L 

Flet^er's  Faithful  Skepkerdesst^  iv.  151. 
Flnellin  (Shakespeare,  Henry  V.)  alluded 

to,  i.  24 ;  quoted,  iv.  zo. 
Fo^t  Efitapk  an,  iv.  277. 
Forster's  Voyages,  L  142 ;  ii.  143. 
Fortune-teller,  John  Cowper  and  the,  L 

125. 
Fountain,  the,  near  Huntingdon,  i.  46. 
Fomr  Ages,  The,  fragmentary  poem  by 

Cowper,  iv.  65,  83.  417. 
Fovde,  dancing-master  of  Newport  Pag- 

nell,  liL  274. 
Fox,  Charles  J.,  iii,  358. 
Fragrant  scent  in  the  Olney  fields,  ii. 

399^ 
Franklin,  Benjamin,  writes  to  Cowper,  ii. 

46. 
Freeman,  Thomas,  follows  the  runaway 

hare,  i.  225  ;  his  misadventure,  L  194. 
Freemantle,  village,  iii.  «o. 
French  prints  in  Cowper  s  study,  iv.  38. 
French  Revolution,  iiL  408 ;  iv.  289,  363, 

39'- 
Friendship,  L  417 ;  ii.  32. 

Frogat,  Mr.,  iv.  58.  192. 

Frogs,  the  (Throckraortons).  iii.  297. 

Fr^s  and  Mice,  Homer's,  translated  by 

Qnrper.  iv.  69. 
Fuseli.  Henry,  ii.  478.  482,  486  ;  iii.  78  ; 

is  all  fire,  iii.  93 ;  iv.  141. 

Garkick,  anecdote  of,  L  322. 

Gay's  ballad,  ii.  92. 

Ga^urst.  i.  151 ;  the  gardens  at,  L  162 ; 

Cowper  at,  iii.  27,  72,  97,  99. 
Gee,  Nat,  disgraced  his  gray  hairs,  ii. 

209;  iv.  322. 
Genilew$an*s  Magaxine,  iii.  267,  277,  299 ; 

iv.  39. 
George   ill.,  his   illness,    iii    339;   his 

recovery,  iii.  358,  371. 
Gibbon,  Edward,  and  Dr.  T.  Newton, 

ii.  6x ;    '  with  his  finical  and  French 

manners,' ii.  86;  'has  turned  his  back,' 

ii.  109 ;  iv.  44a 
Gifford.  Mr.  lliomas,  iii.  469. 
Tom,  calls  Cowper  Mr.  Toot,  iii. 

495 ;   iv.   25 :    anecdote  of  Tom  and 

Mn.  Throckmorton's  gown,  iv.  30; 

Tom  and   Tit.  iv.   44;   his   wooden 

nagt  iv.    55:   Cowper  ngns   himself 

*Toot,'iv.  26. 


Gil  Bias  and  the  archbishop,  i.  480 ;  iv. 

118. 
Giifin,  John  (John  Beyer).  iL  13 ;  origin 

ot  the  name,  iL  16;  *  a  certain  Hioetioas 

history,'  iL  45,  346;  engravinss  ol,  ii. 

353;    encourages    Lady  Hesketh  to 

write,  iL  379. 
Girondins,  execution  of.  iv.  469. 
Glazier's  diamond  pencil,  Cowper  wants 

a,  L  z6i. 
Glover's  AtMenaid,  iii.  342,  351. 
Gog  and  Magog,  oaks,  iii.  317. 
Gold  repeater.  Cbwper's,  iii.  40a. 
Goldsmith,  his  poems,  iL  389. 
Goldsworthy,  Miss.  iiL  377. 
Good  Samaritan  (Dr.  Austin),  iv.  362. 
Gordon,  Lord  George,  i.  199.  201.  aoa, 

204.  209 ;  his  trial,  L  264 ;  acquitted, 

L266. 
Gordon  Riots,  i.  199,  201,  202,  204,  209, 

264. 
Grand  Junction  Canal,  iv.  391. 
Gravina,  Count,  iv.  434. 
Gray,  the  f>oet,  quoted,  L  54 ;  criticised, 

L  14Z  ;  in.  30a 
Greatheed,  Rev.  Samuel.  iL  328;  takes 

Cowper  in  a  phaeton,  iii.  383,  331 ;  iv. 

208.    See  Letters  to. 
Great  House,  Olnry,  the,  L  106. 
Greenhouse,  Cowper's.  L  140,  186 ;  his 

myrtles  arranged  before  the  window,  i. 

§51 ;  a  cabinet  of  perfumes,  ii.  90 ;  ha 
nes  it  %kith  mats,  ii.  461. 
Green,  Miss  Ann  (Lady  Austen's  niece), 
L  351;  and   the  coxcombs,    L  433; 
marries  George  Grindon,  ii.  234. 
'  Greenwich  Beauty,'  tlie,  L  16. 
Gregson.  Rev.  Dr.  ('  Griggy ').  iii.  51, 264, 

278.  391.  455*  456 ;  iv.  65.  91. 
Grenville,  WTW.,  and  the  1784  clectioa, 

iL  182. 
Griffiths,   Mr.    Ralph,    of  the  MomiUy 

Review,  i.  484 ;  iv.  93. 
Griggs.  George,  the  butdier,  a  suffierer 

by  the  fire.  ii.  1 18.  123. 
Grindon.  Maximilian,  a  dying  man,  ii. 

195 :  has  a  second  stroke.  225 ;  dies,  iL 

334* 
Guillamme  et  Marie,  iL  136. 
Guinea  Field,  i.  193 ;  iL  44^. 
Guyon,  Madame.  iL  5,  8 ;  iii.  271. 

Hadland,  William,  ii.  58. 
Hadle3r,  iiL  11. 
Hall  window,  Cowper's,  iL  9. 
halybuti.  Lines  to  the  Mewtary  of  a,  vu 

'94* 
Hamilton,  Lord  Archibald,  ii.  477* 

Hamper  arrives  from  Rose.  iiL  403. 

Handel.  iL  214,  229. 

Handscomb.  the  constable,  stops  a  thief, 

iL  118 ;  canes  the  beadle.  124. 

Hang  the  printer !  iv.  72. 

Happisbureh.  Cowper  at,  iv.  492. 

Harcourt,  Dick,  Cowper's  client,  u  100. 
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Hares,  Cowper't.  U.  51 ;  Rfiiafk  9m  a 

Hart,  iL  5a,  183. 
Harringtoo's,  Lord,  tn)op6  at  Olney,  i. 

474- 
Hastimgsl  I  hum  tkee  yomng.  It.  aoa 

Haweis,  Rev.  Mr.,  u  381. 

Hawke,  Admiral,  i.  436. 

Hawkesworth's  Votagts^  ii.  loa 

Hawkins.  Sir  John,  his  Ufk  of  Dr, 
Johnson,  iiL  35a,  356. 

Hajrley.  Tom.  iv.  2a8.  298 ;  has  a  tooth 
out.  iv.  316,  348;  criticises  Onrper's 
Homer,  iv.  373.  yjz.    See  Letter  to. 

William,  writes  to  Cowper,  iv.  165  ; 

ootline  of  his  life,  iv.  166;  be  aod 
Cowper  translate  the  Adsmo  of 
Anmini,  iv.  171 ;  his  letter  to 
Cowper  detained  by  Joseph  Johnson, 
iv.  174 ;  his  luckless  dramas,  iv.  186 ; 
he  (ears  his  shining  time  is  over.  iv. 
X98 ;  '  William  the  Second,'  iv.  198 ; 
tries  to  obtain  pecuniary  assistance 
from  Tburlow  for  Co%vper,  iv.  aio ;  his 
poem  on  history,  iv.  aaa;  spoils 
Cowper's  poems,  iv.  383 :  his  Essay  on 
Old  Maids,  iv.  333.  349,  355 ;  sends 
his  portrait  to  Cowper,  iv.  3160;  his 
Life  of  Camper,  iv.  485.  See  Letters 
to. 

Heads,  Cowper  needs  two,  like  Parnassus, 
iv.  177. 

Hebrsean,  the  jroung  (Thomas  Boll),  iL 
161. 

Henriade,  Voltaire's.  Co%vper  translates 
four  books  of,  ii.  449. 

Herbert,  George,  i.  115. 

Heroism  (Etna),  i.  410. 

Heron,  Robert  (John  Pinkerton),  his 
Letters  of  Literature,  ii.  371,  375. 

Hertford,  village    near    Huntingdon,   i. 

32. 
Hervey,  Rev.  James,  of  Weston  Fa  veil, 

i.  7a 

Hesketh,  Sir  Thomas,  i.  26,  106  ;  death, 
i.  146 ;  ii.  384. 

Lady,  i.  2  ;  on  her  sister  Theodora, 

i.  3 ;  renewal  of  her  acquaintance  wiih 
Cowper,  ii.  361  :  is  to  visit  Olney,  ii. 
469;  Cowper  first  saw  her  at  De 
Grey's,  iii.  50 ;  arrives  at  Olney,  iii. 
61 ;  and  '  Hannekin,'  iv.  471 ;  her 
death,  iv.  507.     See  Letters  to. 

Heslop.  Rev.  Luke,  Archdeacon  of 
Bucks,  iii.  359.  461,  462,  469. 

Hewitt,  Mrs.,  iii.  436. 

Heyne,  Christian  Goitlob,  iii.  426. 

Higgins,  John.  iii.  298. 

— —  Johnny,  his  waistcoat,  iv.  87, 

— —  Mary,  dies,  iv.  88. 

High  Arch,  the,  ii.  123. 

High- Buck- Holiday,  a,  iii.  353. 

Highlanders  and  damp  coats,  iii.  397. 

Highlanders  at  Olney,  ii.  53. 

Hill  Field,  iv.  65 

Hill,  Joseph,  i.  17,  23 ;  visits  Cowper  at 


S3:     ve.     47S. 


Sol 
ItOias. 


HimtingdoQ,    L 
Letters  to. 
Fanny  (Joseph  HiU's 

Mrs.    S€€  Letters  ia, 

The  Misses,  iv.  353. 

Rev.  Rowland,  iii.  450. 

to, 
Hillyard,  Rev.  Thofnas,  Bf  inisler  of  the 

Independent    Meeting.    CMnej.    wbik 

new  is  sure  to  plesLse.  iL  oo ;  '  is  very 

acceptable,'  ii.  80. 
Hinchmbroke  House,  near  HimtinploB. 

L  37. 
Hoadly,    Benjamin,     his    comedj    The 

Suspicious  Hmsbamd,  vr.  103. 
HoMes,    Thomas,     lUs     trmnslatioo   of 

Homer,  iv.  435. 
Hockey  as  played  at  Oln^,  iL  376. 
Hodgson,  Kev.  Mr.,  of  riantingdon,  L 

3a. 
Homer,  Cawfcr's  translatioQ  of.  ii.  ayi, 

587.  393 ;  finished,  iv.  91. 
'  Honest  man  close-bat toa*d,  an,'  iL  967. 
Honeywood.  story  of  Mrs. ,  iT.  3501 
Hookham,  iv.  419. 
Hope,  L  321,  337.  336. 
Hop  o'  my  Thumb  Letter,  i.  328. 
Horace,  quoted,  i.    967 ;  and  praise,  l 

439 :  Cowper's  'one  Latin  author.*  il 

2X9 ;  and  the  Phaeacian  yoath.  iii.  352; 

quoted,  iiL  483. 
Hornby.  Mr.,  iiL  76,  78.  95. 
Housekeeper.  Cowper  as  a,  i.  96. 
House  of  Lords  clerkship,  the,  L  19. 
Howe,    Lord,    defeats    the    French   off 

Ushant,  iv.  479. 
Hudebras  quoted,  i.   272 ;    iL    179,  341 ; 

iv.  113. 
Hume's  Essay  on  Suicide,  ii.  227, 
Huntingdon,  Cowper  at,  i.  23  ;  iL  38a 

Lady,  i.  178. 

Huntingford,  George  Isaac,  ii.  370. 
Hurdis,  Rev.  James,  iii.  423  ;  i v.  36 ;  his 

tragedy  Sir  Thomas  Afore,  iv.  37.  '156, 

158,  17a,  175.     See  Letters  to. 

Sally,  iv.  158.  18 1,  279,  288. 

Hurlock,  Mr.,  Lord  Bagot's  tutor,  iv.  56. 

63. 

/  am  just  two  and  tixw,  \.  221. 

If  Gideon  sjleece,  iv.  410. 

If  John  marries  Afary,  i.  395. 

In  Copemans  ear,  iv.  364. 

Inkfrlass,  The,  ii.  96. 

Instead  of  a  pound  or  tzoo,  iv.  ooc 

foPaan/iv.  364.  ^^^' 

It  is  a  maxim  of  much  toei^-Jkt,  iv.  30. 

Jackson,  Cyril,  ii.  454. 
James's  powder,  ii.  436  ;  iv.  6, 
January,   Co>*'per's    terrible    month,    iiu 
428. 


J edderel's  Journal,  Mr.,  ii.  34^^  ^-^ 
John  Gilpin,  i.  325;  sequel  to/if  ac 


«03. 
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JohmoD.  Catbaiine,  i*.  6i, 
5«  Utur  /o. 

Dr.  Samuel,  k  clair-oudient,  L  aa; 

alluded  to.  L  53 ;  his  Livet  efOt  Potit, 
L  154;  ii.  167,  177;  hii  treaUnenl  of 
MillOD,   L    164:    ii.  179,  ai3 ;  of  Dr. 

'  Walls.  L  357  ;  Johnson  and  Covper'i 
poems,  iL  a  ;  his  Pra^ftn  and  Mtdi- 
latiom,  ii.  34S:  on  TbomsoD,  iii, 
aSs;  Cowper  hopes  to  give  him 
another  slap.  ir.  64;  hii  /nrnn 
te  111*  Watrm  hlanii  ef  SaOand, 
i**   '391   'ihax  literaiy   Cosnck,'  it. 


;  hangs  Cowper  at  Merrill^.     . 
ordaiard  deacon,  iv.  431 ;   prieil,  11 
449.     SaUiltritB. 

Joseph,  the  bookseller,  L  309,  314 

notes    respeciing    him,   ii.   411.       Si 


■:._?!* 


Jones.  Mrs.  Msnha.  L 


Lairater,  Jobann  Kaipar,  ii.  3a4 ;  iii.  305, 

45"- 
Law.  John,  Bishop  of  Elpbin.  ii.  66. 
Lawrence,  Thomas.  i».  453.  457. 
Leapor,  Maiy.  author,  iv.  47. 
Lear,  King,  referred  to,  i.  aiy. 
Lee.  Nat.,  dramatist,  ir.  33a. 
Lesbia  of  Catullus,  iii.  jaS. 
Ijt  BattiiUr  now  Und,  l  453. 
Lettos  from  Cowper  to — 
Atuten,  Ladjr  (1781,  Dec  17),  L  406; 

(178a,  Ang.  IB),  iL  6. 
Bagot,  Rev.  Walter  (17SS,  Nor.  9),  iL 

381 ;  (1786.  Jan.  15).   ii.  4»:  ('^. 

Jan.  aal.  ii.  456;  (1786.  Feix  a?!,  ii. 

47i;(>7e6.  Wajao).  iii.  37:  ("786. 

July  4).  iii-  63;  ("786.  Aug.  3,).  ill. 

or;  (1786.  Nov.  17).  lii.  103;  (1787, 

Jan.  3I,  iu.  135  ;  (1787.  Sept  aa).  iiu 

159;  (.7B7,  6«:.  6),  LiL  .86;  (.7*8, 

Jan.  si.  iil.*a:(>7S8.  Mar.  io).iii. 

349  i  I1788,  June  17).  iii.  a8i ;  (1788. 

OcL  30).  iii.  3a6;  IitBo,  Ian.  ag).  iU. 

m6;(i789Ji'' 


9 :  (^79' 


-.  (17B9. ')."'- ^'a:  ('790. 
iu.470;  (1790.  Dec.  i^iY. 
jBn.4).  ii.  17;  (1791,  Feb. 


995  ;  burnt  in  t&m,  ii-  368. 
Jaitfkta.  L'Estrange's,  iL  ia9. 
■  Judith.'  an  oalt,  iii.  314,  317. 
Junior  son  of  MoUj  Boswell,  the,  ii.  113. 


Kbllbt.  Mr.,  of  Corlt.  i*.  04. 41. 
Kerr.  Dr.,  of  Northampton,  iu  14a 

14.  30  ;  i*-  9S- 
Killingworth,    iiUiiabeth.    Mamnir,   iv. 


King  and  Queen  of  France  juticd  \tj 
Cowper.  iv.  97. 

'  King  critic  '  (Dr.  Johnson]),  L  418. 

King.  Mrs.,  Cowpei's  ima^nar;  portrait 
of  her,  iii.  309;  dies,  iv,  307.  Stt 
LttUrsU. 

Ret.  John,  iiL  311 ;    iv.  135.      Stt 

Ultrr  It. 

Kiss.  a.  riddle.  L  aai. 

Kissing  candidate,  the.  iL  183. 

K  itchier.  Faonv,  ii.  64. 

.  William  (Kitch).  Cowper"*  gar- 
dener, iiL  58.397;  iv.  31a 

Koij^t  of  the  Bloody  Spur.  The,  L  40. 

Knox,  Vicesimns,  iL  a6o.  364. 

Lackmaksbs,  Olnejr,  the.  i.  M7,  310 

ii.  a6. 
Lace  pillow,  the  only  thing  dandled  it 

Bucks,  iv.  35s. 
Lamb.  Charles,  and  /oAa  Gil^n,  iL  B03. 
Lander,  William,  iv.  107,  t8a. 
lanrcateshipt  the,  iii.  460. 


___;  (1791.  Sept.  a 

(1791.  Oct.  as).  IT 

a, ' 

("75     .  .... 

b8).  lY.  a45 ;  (179a.  Nov.  8),  ir.  317  ; 

(1795,  Mar.  4).  iv.  375;  (1793.  **«7 

4).    IV.    399:   (1793.    Nov,    10),    IT. 

46a. 
Balls,   Mrs.  (179a,   Nor.  04),  iv,  3: 

(i79l,ADr.  30),  iv.  61. 
Bodham,  Mrs..  (1790.   Feb.  aj),  iiL 

434  :  (1790.  J<i«  »9)-  "i-  471 ;  U790. 

Sept.  9i,  iu,  48a  :  (1790.  Nov.  at). 

iv.  i;  (1791,  JulT  7).  ■»-  93:  ('TS*. 

June  4).  ■▼■  a'4- 
Buchanan,  Rev.  John  {1791.  Maj  it), 

"»■  6s  J  {1795.  Sept.  s),  iv.  491. 
BuU.  Rev.  WiUiam  (178a,  Mar.  a4).  i. 

467:  (178a.  no  month),  i.46B;(.7Ba, 

lunei;  L   4fl6;    [ijia.  June  aa).  i. 

■  RyAug.  >4).  ii-  8:   (178a, 


l:Mar.  7,  n.   50;   (1783, 

^  <■  7»  ;  (1783.  Jime  »>  .  5. 

.,Yr=u.  IE.;,  II.  160;  (17B4. 
■.•>.64;(i78s.  J-ne  13).  U. 
•  (Jan.  7I.  iL  43»;  ('788, 
,'»7':(t789,  Mar.6),iiL 
;  Sept.  a),  iiL  481  ;  (1790. 
•     -  ;  (179;.  July  6).   ". 
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Cbmbn,  V/ahtx,  (itW.  Ucc  13).  ni. 

CobmU,  Dt.  (.791.  ]•»(  lA  *»,  77. 
Cobiaa.  Cearfc.  Ihc  tUa  (1785,  Dec 

a7).  ii,  418. 
CaoncBaj.  Mrs.  (1790,  Anf.   ta).  i>. 

»7d:  |i793,Aiic.  3s).>>>i77;(>79>. 

Sept  10).  IT.  188:  (I79J.  *»t-  «>)• 

'•■»438;   ("793.   Sept  ts),   ir.   45'; 

(1793.  Not,  4),  i..  466. 
Cowps-,  Mr*.,  inle  of  Maj«  Cawpa 

<I766k  Mar.   III.  i.  6a:  (iT^.  Apt. 

^K   i    «■;    I1766.  Apr.    17).   L   ^; 

(1766.  Apr.  i8),  L  J,  :  (t7«6,  Sept 

3).  I.  7«;   l'7«.  6ct    -  ■    '    - 

fi767.  Mar.   m),  L  87:      .    . 

U).    1     89;    (1767.  Apr.   3). 

(1767.  July  13).  i.  94;  (1769. 
oumtb),  i.  107;  (1769,  Aug,  31J 
lio;  (1770,  Mar.  $).  L  116;  [ij 
June  7),  I.  133;  (1780,  Msf 


General   (178S.  Mar.),  UL  045; 

(1788.  Apr.  14).  ill.  157. 

Major  (176;,  Oci.  18),  I.  ji. 

Glfiin,  Dr,  (1790,  Dec.  35),  it.  14. 
Oraaiheed,   Rer.  Sanuel  (179a.  An£. 

'■   ■        •       '  ■  ly  33).  iT.  4»6. 

,.  Mar.  14).  IV. 


..'■^: 


Haiie,,  Thim^fi' 

n  (179a,  Mar.  17),  iv.  166; 

__   .  {,™_Apf. 

..0,lv.  184; 

;  (1793,  May 


Willia 

(179".  M, 

6).  iv.  179;  t'Tg"-  Ap' 

(,7W.  "^     - 


7). 


,  [1791,  Jl.._  ,..  .  .       ^. 

.79a.  June  5>,  iv.  ai? :  (i79».  J""* 

---      (wya.    June     "       - 


"S:     ('79=.    }"' 


(.79^ 
a7).  I 


1 179a.  July  4 


=3).  i' 


;  (179a.  June 


U79».  July 

aa).  IV.  a.^6^  (179a.  July  39).  i"-  »»; 
{179".  ■■^■1".  18I-  IV.  agi  ;  (1793,  Scpl. 
3l).  iv.  jva;  (179a,  Ocl.  a),  iv.  398; 
(1792,011.  13).  iv.  304;  (i79»iOci, 
a8),  iv.  113:  (179a.  Nov.  7).  iv.  316; 
(179a,  Nov.  ai).  iv.  jaB;  (179a.  Dee. 
7).  IV.  Aia  ;  1 17UJ.  I  "i-p.  16).  iv,  347  ; 
U793.  )«"■  **)■  IV-  359;  (1793.  Jan- 
«9l.    iv.    3f>i:    (1793.    teb,    a4l.    iv. 

37a :  (i:v3.  M"-  "»■  iv.  381 ;  (1793. 

Apr.  Jj),  iv,  394:  (1793-  ^'ay  ">■ 
fT.  406;  (170J,  June  »).  it.  4.5; 
(i793.  J"ly  7).  '»■  4";  ['793.  July 
34),  iv.  4a;:  I17Q3.  AUR.  is),  IV. 
435:  ("793.  -^UK-  a;),  iv.  44°:  ("793. 
Sept.  8>.  iv.  447:  (1793.  Ocl.  5l. 
457:  )17->,1.  t>>:l.  18I.  iv.  458;  (179J. 
Nov.  lal.'iv.  471 ;  (1791.  Dtt.  8).  iv. 
477;  ( 


.J\" 


.-,  48a. 


Itcskeib,  Laily  (1763,  Aug.  9),  i.  jo. 


11?.' 


OS.  Jf^T  5J.  «-  31  ,  !>; 
33;  ('7*5.  Aug.  i).L 
'i*  171.  u  40;  (I76i  Sept. 
»;  {17*5.  Sept  14).  L  45: 
it*.  10),  L  47 ;  <I76S.  Oet 
48:  {1766,  Mar.  6).  i.  58; 
ui.3d).L84;  (itCs.OcLu), 

(1785.  DO  momtfaX  iL  jja; 
lOT.  o).  ii.  378  ;  (1785.  Not. 
|Ba;  (1785.  No*.  30).  d.  388; 
^•^  6i.il.  xfi  :  (17*5.  Dee. 
n:  li7»S.  Obi.  15).  £  406; 
o  DKutb),  ii.  41a  :  (1785.  M 

■>.  4=5 ;    (>786.   Jan.  a).  >" 


449:  (17«.  J«n.  31).  ii.  457:  (>7«, 
Feb.  c).  II.  460 :  (1786,  Feb.  11),  it 
i6a:  (1786^  Feb.  19),  ii.  468;  (1786. 
Feb.  a7).  it  47= :  (1786.  Mw.  6),  ii. 


479;<I7»...M< 


=0).  ii.  48s :  (1786. 


UL  3;  (1786.  Apr.  1 

Apr.  17),  iiL  17  ;  (1786.  Apr.  04),  iii. 
ai:  (1786.  May  ,).  iii.  a3;7i7««. 
Mky  8).  iii-  )8 :  <i786.  Uaj  is),  nL 
33;  (irt6.  May  ae).  "i-  43:  (»7«. 
Stay  »9).  IIL  47;  fi786.  June  a),  fii 

Nov.  »6).  ■».  107;  (1786.  Dec.  4l 
lit.  100:  (1786,  Dec.  4).  ui.  114; 
(l7S6,De<:.  9),  iii.  118;  (1786.  Dec 
>i).  iiL  lao:  (1786.  Dec  ai),  iii. 
laB;  (1786,  Dec.  34),  iii.  130;  (^787. 
Jan.  81,  iii.  137 ;  (1787.  Jan.  ij).  iiL 
141 ;  (1787.  Aug.  30),  iii.  148  ;  (1787, 
Svpt.  4).  iii.  15° :  ('787.  Sept.  8),  iiL 
151;  (17B7,  Sept.  15).  iii.  154:  (,787. 
Sept.  ao),  iii.  156;  (1787,  Sepl.  »), 
Iii.  160:  (1787.  Del.  5).  iii.  ,64  :  (1787. 
Del.  37),  iii.  17'  ;  (1787.  Nov.  3).  iii. 
173 ;  ('787.  N'ov.  lo).  iii.  176  :  (1787. 
Nov.  17),  111.  iBo;  (1787.  Nov.  i»7) 
iBa;  (17B7,  Dec  4),  iii.  183  ;  (1787, 
Dec.  10).  Iii.  188:  (.787.  Di*.  19). 
iiL  19a;  (1787,  Dec.  14).  iii.  ,95; 
(i7B8,Jan.  1),  ui.  199;  (,788.  Jan. 
g).  111.  ao4  ;  {1788,  Jan.  10).  iii,  307  ; 
(17B8,  Jan.  30).  iii.  ai4;  (1788.  Feb. 
I),  iii.  ai6;  (1788.  Feb.  7).  iii,  317; 
(178S,  Feb.  16).  iii.  536 ;  (1788.  Feb, 
33),  iii.  335;  (1788.  Mar.  3),  iiL  338  : 
(17B8.  Mar.  la).  111.  143:  (.788,  fcfc. 


:  (1788.  May  I  _ 

{1788,  May  19).  ui.  367  :  (1788,  May 
a7).  iii.  373  ;  (1788.  June  3).  iii.  „,  . 
(1788.  June  irl,  iii.  arS;  ^78 
15).  Iii.  379:  (1788,  June  33). 
(1788,  June  37).  Iii-  19a;  f«7 
5I.  iii.  394;  (17S8,  July  „).  i  _  __ 
(1788.  July  a8).iiL  300;  (1788,  Aub, 
9).  iii.  303  ;  (1788.  Aug.  31).  iu.  305"; 


(1788,  June 
■3).  iiL  387: 
(«788,  Jijy 


Letters  fnan 

(17B8,  Ai  w ;  Sept 


-„...^  34S;  loLLiia;  (1770,  Feb.  15).  i  ___ . 

(17S9.  Fi  340;  Feb.  (1770.  Apr.  ai),  L  lai ;  (i™,  May 

IS)7S.3  f3>.  3S7:  aj,  i-  >>»;  (1770.  Sept.  as),  i.  136; 

(17B9.  W  360;  Apr.  (1771.  J".  I),  i-  I!*:   ('771,  Aof. 


_„  .i.36  Ipr.  367:  "7). '.»»7 ;('...  ,         ...    -     -.  . 

(1789.  Ji  380 ;  June  (177a.  Feb.  4),  L  laS  ;  (177a,  Apr.  7). 

13).  "ii.  3  JM>e  ^ :  >•'»*:  ("TTa.  Jnne  a?),  i.  lag ;  (1770. 

(1780.  D  409  Jul  Juljr  a),  i.  130;    (177a,   No».  5).  L 

a3),lii.4  Jan.  43a;  130;  (177a.  "ov.  14).  i.  131;  (1776, 

(1790,  Fi  430;  (1790.  Feb.  MayiB),i.i3s;(i776,Ma.796).i.i36: 

t6).  nil  MftT.  8),  iu.  439 1  ( "776.  July  6).  i.  137 ;  (1776,  Aug.  i), 

(1790,14  446;  {179=.  Apr.  i->3B;  (1776.  Not.  ia).Li3B;  (1776. 

i9).ia.4S3;  (i79?.Apr.  3o).iii.454;  Dec  10),  1.  139;    (1777,  Jan.  5),  i. 

(1790,  Hay  a),  lii.  455 !  (iT??.  "«?  i*Oi  (1777,  Mar.  30),  L  140 ;  (1777, 

ii),iii.457;  ( 1790,  M»)f  aB),  liL  460;  Apr.  ao),  1,  141;  dm,  May  as>,  L 

(1790,  June  3).  iiL  460;  (1790,  June  141 ;  (1777.  July  I3I.  "■  '4" :  ("T??. 

6),  iii.  46ii  (1790,  June  17).  iii.  4M ;  Oct.  ai|,  i.  143;  ('777.  Oct.  aS).  1. 

(1790,  July  7),  ill,  473:  ('79'.  fef>-  '43):  ('777.  Dec.  11).  i  144:  (1778, 

13).  iv.  a8;  (.791.  Mar.  la).  it.  38;  J"-  ').  •■  MS;    ('778.  Apr.  11),  L 

(1791,  Mar,  as).  i».  y;  (>79>.  M"T  '4*T  ('778.  ""»  7).  "■  >46:   (>778. 

18),  iv.  67;  (1791.  May  a?),  i».  71 ;  June  18),  1.  147 :   ('779.  Oct.  a).  I. 

(1791,  June  33),  ir.  81  j  (1791,  June  160:  (1779,  Hat.  14).  1.  163;  (1780. 

36),  iv.  87 ;  (J79'.  June  aS).  iv.  90 ;  Mar.  ,6).  1.  176  ;  (1780,  May  6),  U 

(1791.  July  ").'»■  96;  {'791.  Ang.  186;    (1780,  July  3),  i,  309;    (trto, 

30).  iv.   ,.6;    (179a.    Mar.   at),   iv.  July  8,1  "       '      ;.  m),  L 

174;  (>79».  Apr.  a6f,  iv.  (ja;  (1793.  333;    (iTSt  ;    (1780, 

May  s).  i»-   "99:  ('793.   May  34),  Dec  lo),  i  c.  sj),  I. 


.   May  361,  i 
,    iv.  319:  (-- 

:  ('7?a.  July  '■ 


-     '-30).  i  »ca).  t. 

;  (179a.  Dec  i),  iv.  Ms;  397;  (1781  ;  (1789, 

(1793.  J"-  ■?!.  '"■  3J7 ;  ('793.  "*>■  J"-  31).  I  r.  14I,  i. 

, ^   ,  July  =7)."-  i).li.ia: 

_,. .     .  . .  (1793,  June  30),  IV.  418 ;  (i^,  Nov  (,  Nov.), 

(«79?.A°«-  ").'»■  434:  (iTO.  Aug,  il  33;  (17!  ,„T   (i7*3. 

•9).  'V.  443 :  ('795.  *>«■  '7).  'v.  489 ;  Feb.  13),  11.  45 ;   (1783.  Feb.  ao^  ii. 

{179s,  no  month),  iv.  49a ;   (1795,  ^  '•  l'?*3.  no  month),  ii.  47  ;  (i;^ 

Scn>t  796.  Jan.  aal.  May  a6).  ii.  68;  (1783,  OcL  ao),  S. 

iv.  ,  19I,  iv.  407:  113;  (178^  Oct.  so),  iL  114;  (1783, 

(175*  9:  ('797.  May  Nor,  33).  li.  196:  (1784.  Jan.  8,  u. 

is).  me  I),  iv,  soo;  144;  (»784.Srpt.  11),  ii.  343;   (1784, 

(1791  o;(i7p8,Oct.  Nov.),ii.36s;  (1784.  Nov.).  ii  367; 

"'  "  ■*  '-  —  (1784,  Dec  *),  ii.  379 :  ("785,  Jan, 


li.  >^8)..v.S04,  (1784,  Dec-) 

HiU,  J  >e  34),  1.  33;  a3),  11.093;  (' 


rrt;.  Feb.  37),  ri.  3. 

if.  "-330;  Ms.c 


7«S.  Ang.  14),  (1785.  June  3si,  a.  330 ;    (1785,  Oct. 

•■  S3 :  I176S.  ").  "-  360  ;  (178s,  Nov.  7),  ii.  378 ! 

Jot.  8),  I  55  ;  (1785.  Dec  34).  "■  4'?'    ("786.  Apr. 

_,  .. ■  _.    ...     ...   (,^,  June  -'    --'     --■ 


ri7B6.  June  10).  iiL  6.  ;  (17B6.  <Kt. 
6),  iii.  103;  (1786,  Dec  9),  iii.  ttg; 
(17S7,  Nov.  16).  iii.  179  ;  (178S,  May 


(1767.  May  14),  i.  9a  :    (17*7.  June  ( '788.  June  8),  iii.  377 ;      1788,  July 

16).  L94:    (.767,  July.   .6).  L  96;  6),  iii.  39B:    fi788.  Deca),  iiuiwi 

(1767.  Sept,  31),  i.  98  ;  (.767,  Oct.  (1789,  Aug.  la),  iii.  397 ;  (1789. 

10).  i,  99;    (1767.  Nov.  loj,  1.  loo;  i8).lii,4ii;  (1790. Waya),  lii. 


(1768,  May  (1790,  Sept.  17).  iii.  487 ;  (t79'.  *"'- 

„.  ,  7).  L   103;  6),  iv.  36;  (1791.  Mar.  10),  iv.  38; 

[1768.  June  16),  i.  loa;  (1768.  Oct.  (i79'.  Apr.  a7),  iv.  59;   {1791.  Nov. 


(I79'.M. 

:   (176B,  May  7).  L   loa  ;  6),  iv.  36;  (1791.  Mar.  10),  iv.  % 

..         .      le  16),  i.  i(b:  (1768.  Oct.  (i79r.  Apr.  a7),  iv.  59;   {I79I.MC 

ao),  i.  104  ;  (1165,  Jan.  ai),  i.  105  ;  14),  iv.  136 :  (1793,  Ap-.  15),  iv.  183 ; 

I1769.  Jan.  39),  1.  106:  (1769,  July  (i79».  Dec  16^  I*.  343;  (1793.  Mar. 
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hetttrt  bam  Covpcr  to—tmli'iiiuJ — 
■9).  i'-  390  ;  ("793.  Nov.  5),  i*.  467 ; 
(1793.  D"-  10).  i»-  478. 

HiU,  Mra.  (1781.  Feb.  ig),  L  97a ; 
(17^.  J«n-  S).  ii.  I«  :  ("7W,  M«r. 

Re».  Rowland  {1790.  Mu.  29),  iiL 

45°- 

Hiudii,  RcT.  James  {1791,  Mu.  6}.  it. 
36;  ("791.  June  13).  ".73;  (17511, 
Aug.  o),  IV.  105 ;  (1791,  Dec.  lo).  iv. 
143 ;  {179a,  Feb.  31).  '"■  tSSl  ('79". 
Uu.  a),  iv.  IS7  ;  {i79»-  M"-  *3).  '»■ 
171;  (1793.  Apr.  8),  i».  181 ;  (179a, 
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Johnson,  Catbarine  (1791,  Maf  17},  iv. 
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16).  L   3S4:    {>7ei.  Oct  I),  i.  359: 

(1781,  Oct.  30).  i.  370 :  (1781.  Nov. 

a?),  i-  394  ;  (1781.  no  dale),  L  409  ; 

(1783,  Ian.  aiV  i.  437:   (1784.  Feb. 

Sft.  li.  160;  (1784,  DO  month).  il 
16;  (.7B6,  Mar.  s).  ii- 478  ;  (1786. 
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John  (1790,  Feb.  a8).  111.  437 ; 

(1790,  Mar.  33),  111.448;  (1790.  Apr, 
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(1790,  July  8),  iii.  474;   (1790.  July 

31).  i'i-  477:   (1790.  Nov.  36).  IV.  s  ; 

(1790.  Dec.  iB),  iv.  la;    (1791,  Jan. 

a,),  iv.  33;  (1791,  Feb.  37).  iv.  33; 

(1791,  Mar.  19),  iv.  46  ;    (1791.  Apr. 

6).  iv.  56;  (1791,  May  33),  iv.  68; 

(i79i.Junei).ii.-.73:  (i79'.  Aug.  9), 

IV.    10;;    {1791.    Oct.   31),    IV.   1J4; 

<i79a,  -Mar.  11),  iv.  ,65;  (179a,  May 

3o),  iv.  305;  (1793.  OcL  19).  iv.  310; 

(179a,  Oci.  33).  iv.  311 ;  (179a.  Nov. 

S).  iv-  3'5  ;  ('79^.  ^-'o*.  ^)-  i"-  3»Si 

(179J,  Jan.  31),  IT.  364;    (1793.  Afw. 

11).  i».  393;  ('793.  Aug.  3),  IV.  431 ; 

(1793.  Sept.  6).  IV.  44S  ;   (1793.  Sept. 
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King,Rev.John|i79i.Sepl.33).iv.i3S. 
Mr*.   (1788,    Feb.    13),   iii.    aai ; 

(1788.  Mar.  3),  iii.  341;  (1788.  Apr. 

11).    iii.    333;    (17S8,  June   19).    liL 

383:  (178S,  Aug.  38),  iii.  309;  {17B8. 

Sept.  35).  iii.  331 ;  (1788,  OcL   11). 

iii.    yi^    ('788.    Dec.   6).   iii.    334; 

(17B9.    Jan.     »9).     iii.    344:     (1789, 

M«-.   la).  iii.  3*3:  ('"89.  Apr.  33). 

iii.   371  :  (1789.   Apr.  30),   iii.  373; 

(1789.     May    30).    ill.    373;    {17B9. 

Aug.    1).   lii.    39t:   (1790.    J*n-    4). 

iii.  417:   (179°.  Jan-  '8)-  '"-  ■*'9; 

(1790.     M"--     ").    '"■    443;    (1790. 


June  14),  BL  466 :   {1790.  July  16). 

uL   476;    (1790,    Oct.     5),    iii.   488; 

(1790.  Not.  og),  i»,  6;  (1790,  Dec 

«),  IT.  16;  (1701.  Mar.  a),  iv.  33; 

{i79«.    May     a6).      it,     69;     (1791. 

Aug.  4),  IT.  104  ;  (1791,   Oct  ai).  it. 

137;  (179a,  J«n,  a6),  iv.  146;  {1791. 

Mar.  n  i..  .6.  :  (179=..  June  la).  iv. 

»34;  ('79*.  Oct.  J4).  i».  305. 
Uord,  Rotiert(i754,  no  montfa),!.  11. 
Ua^an,  Mn.,  Ctnrper's   Aunt  Jnlilh 

(1768.  June  38).  i.   103;  {i77ij,Mai. 

*4).  i-  H7- 
NewtoD.  Rev.  John  (178a,  Mar.  18).  L 

17S:  {1780.  Apr.   16),   L    .83;  (17801 

Mny  3).  L  184  ;  (1780.    May  ,0).  L 

-  -;  (17B0.  JoDC  la).   L  199:  (1780. 


191;  li7«^  JODC  .a),   u  199:  (.7 
June  33.)  I.  ao4 :  (1780.  JnJy  la) 


:■£= 


Jnly  30).  i.  aao:  (17*1. 
''780,  AuK.).i.>a9; 
»3i  ;  (<7»o.  Dee. 
Jan.  aii,  i.  358; 
161;  (1781.  Pek 
Feb.  35),  i.  964; 
iBo :  (1781,  Mar. 
Apr.  8X  i.  aag; 


May 
Joiy 
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Aug.  a 
(I7«».  _ 
■i).  1.  347; 
(178*.  F«b. 
18).  L  169; 
(1781,  Uar. 
18).  i  383; 
(i7»l.  Apr. 

(t78l.  Hay 
a8).  L  314; 
(1781.  July 
aa),  1.  330; 
(i7«i.  A5g. 
»S).  I-  34S :  ("781, 

(1781,  S^  ta).  i.  355  :  (5rt_ 

4).  u  361;  (1781.  Oct.  365; 

(1781.  Oct  3a),  u  370;  Sov 

7).  i.  376;  (1781.  Nov.  3jn. 

(.781.  Nov.  37).  i.  39,  ;  (,781.  Nil: 
37.)  i.  394:  (1781.  Dec.  4),  i.  3^. 
(1781,  Dec.  17).  1.  410;  (,781,  Dec. 
at),  I.  414 ;  ('781,  Dec.  31).  i.  4,7  - 
(1783,  Jan.  13I.  I.  4=4;  (178a.  Feb. 
a).  I.  43B;  (17B3,  Feb.  16),  i.  +.,■ 
(i7B3.teb.).i.  449;  {,78a.  Mar.  6) 
i.  454;  (1783.  Mar.  ,4).  i.  ^so: 
{1783,  Jan.  II).  'i  34:  (1783.  Jan. 
36).  ii.  38;  (1783.  Feb.  8).  li.  43- 
(1783.  Feb.  ai).  ii  48:  (,783.  Mm. 
■>>    ...    53;    (1783.    .A.pr.    5),     "      — - 


^^■; 


L   60  ;  (,783, 


i.    sfly 


-69; 


...  I.  78;  (1783.  Ju^e  39),  „. 
(17B3.  July  37).  il.  84  ;  (1783.  Sept. 
8),  it  97 ;  ("783.  Sept.  33).  ii.  icS^ 
{1783.  Oct  61,  iL  .07;  (1783.  Oct. 
13I.  a  no;  (17B3,  Oct_  33).  ii.  ,,5. 
(1783,  Nov.  3\  ii.  1,7;  (,783.  Not. 
27).  iL  133 :  (17S3.  Nov.  30>.  ii.  ,30  . 
(1783.  Dec  I :),  IL  13a ;  (1783.  Dec 
37),  iL  136;  U784.  Jan-  13).  iL  145- 
(1784.  Jan-  «S).  ii-  ly  :  (1784.  Feb.). 
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Park,  Thomas  [iT^a,  Feb.  19),  ir.  i;i ; 
(1793,  Mar.  10),  iv.  163;  (1793,  Inn. 
30).  *»■  '75 ;  ("79a.Apc.a7),  i».  194; 
(179a.  July  ao),  IT.  as3  ;  {179a,  Dec. 
17).  f».  34S:  {'793.  J"-  3).  'V-  3S>: 
{1793.  M»7  '7).  ■»-  404;  ('793.  July 

{1^4,  I1  tc),  iv.  434. 

3i)rii.  =  Phillipa,  Sdiard  (1703,  June  14),  iv. 

('784.  J'  413;  ('793.  Joneasl,  it.  417. 

38),  li.  a  Pdwbde,   Rbt.    Richard  (1793,  June 

(1784.  Si  15).  IT.  336. 

Powler,  Rev.  Matthew  (1784,  June  35), 

ii.  31! ;  {1785,  no  monih),  iL  433. 

Rose.  &[nuel  {17S7,  Jul;  34),  iii.  145; 

(1787.  Aug.  37).  i".  140;  ('787.  Oct. 
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Dec   13 
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I17S5,  Feb.  19),  ii.  397:  (17S5,  Mar.  19).   iiL    167;    {1787,    Dec.    13I,   i 

11.305;  ('785.  Apr.  9),  ii.  313;  (1785,  100;  (1788,  Feb.  14),  iii.  333;  (178  . 

Apr.  33).  ii.  314  i  (1785,  Mav),  II.  Mar.  39),  iiL  350 ;  (1788,  June,  33) 
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335;  (1785,  Aug.  6),  ii.  3431  {"785.  35).  iii.  3™:    ('788.   Nov.    11).   iii. 

Aw.  a7),  u.  34B  ;  (1785,  Sept,  34),  u.  aifl  ;  {1788.  Nov.  30),  111.  33a  ;  (1789. 

«?;  (1785,  Oct.  16),  ii.  36s:  (1785,  Jan.    .9).  :-    -"■    '1789,  Jul   ad). 

Not.  s),  li.  373;  (1785,  Dec  3),  n.  liL   ^ta:  31).  iiL   ^t: 

391:  (1785,  Dec.  10),  iL  404:  T'TBe, 

Jan.  14).  "■  437;  ('786.  Feb.  18).  11. 

465;   (.786,    Apr.  ,),  iiL  1;   (.786, 

Har3o),iiL4o;  (1786.  July),  iii.  68  ; 

(1786.  Aug.  0,  iii.  73;  (1786.  SepL 

30).iU.9S;fi786,?),1ii.  ioi:{i786, 

Not.  17),  iu'.  los;  (.786.  Doc  16), 

lit    136;    (17B7.   Jan.   13).  iu.    IjB; 

(1787,  Oct.  a).  iiL  i6a:  (17B7.  Oct.  (1790,  Fel 

--•   -    —    (.788,  Jan.  31).  iii.  31,;  1 1).  iii  44 
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i).  iii.  337;  (178B,  Mar.  3),  iii.  338;  30),  iv.  8;   (1791,  feV  ,  36; 

(1788.  Mar.  17).  iii.  347 ;  (1788,  Apr.  (1791,  Mar.  34),  iv.  48 ;  Apr. 

19).  m.  358;  (1788,  June  5),  iii.  375;  7).  iv.  57;  (1791,  Apr.  .  60: 

(178S,  June  34),  iii.  390;  (.7a8.Sept.  (179'.  J"™  '5).  '»■  76;  July 
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(1791,  Mar.  39),  iv.  53 ;  (1791,  Ji 
•4).  "T.  84:  (,791,  July  33),  iT.  . 
(,79.,N»T..6W..37;(I793,J 
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;  (1791,  Jan.  30),  iv.  ao;  34),  iv.  191 ;  (1793,  Jar 

u.   39),  iv.  S3  ;  (1791,  June  (1753,  June  6),  iv.  330 .  ,  ,  , „. 

'■  84:  (1791,  July  33),  iT.  98;  7),  IV.  368;  (1793.  Ang.  13),  iv.  373; 

«_..    .*.  ... j^  inga,  Aug.  iB),  iv.  376;  (1793,  Ang. 


fi79i.  Mar.  "39),  iv:  53;  (i™,  June  (1703,  Jtine  6),Iv.'i3o;  (i^  Aug.' 
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COWPER'S  LETTERS 


Lena*  from  Cewpato—t»nttmm^ 
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Robm  (1786.  Dec  g).  iii.  iiG  ; 

(I7«8.  Dec.  «>),  iiL  339. 
TeedoD,  Sunud  (1791,  do  date),  it. 

»D;  {179'.  Dec-  ")■  '"■  M4i  ("79». 

Feb.  loX  "■  1*8;  (179a.  Feb.  !i4). 
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aS).  It,  309  :  ('79^  M»T  3o).  '»■  "i ; 
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'ay>;"{i7^,ia\y\S)'ir.'aia:  (179a. 

July  aa).  It.  358  ;  (179a.  Mr  »).  '»■ 
360 ;  1179a.  Aug.  5).  IT.  sG6  ;  (i79»- 
Aug.  19),  iv.  376;  (i79».  A"«-  "7). 
It,  383;  (179a,  Sept.  15).  i».  ago; 
(1793.  Sept.  as).  iT.a94;  {1793.  Sept.), 
iv.  396:  1179a,  Sept.  39J.  IT.  397; 
(1793,  Oct.  3),  IT.  301;  (179a.  Oct 
y).  i".  m;  (179a.  Oct.),  {t.  jm; 
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ai).  iv.  346  ;  (179a,  Dec.  37),  iv.  349 ; 
(1793.  Jan.  i),  IV.  350;  (1793,  Jan. 
11).  iv.  356:11793,  Jan.  as),  iv.  360; 
(1793.  i-'^^-  =).  i"-  365;  6793.  Feb. 
8).  IV.  367:  ("793.  Feb.  aa).  iv.  370; 
(1793,  Mar,  i),  iv.  374;  11793,  Mar. 
■4).  IV-  380  ;  (1793.  Mar.  aa),  iv.  384  : 
(1793,  Mar.  30).  w.  393;  11793,  Apr. 
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■),  It.  as;  (179'.  Feb.  19).  i..  ag 
(1791,  Mar.  15).  iT.  43;  (1791.  Ua 
■S).  "■  49T  (I79>.  Apr-  »).  i»-  51 
(1791.  Uay  17),  i».  6s:  (I79>.  J" 
iS),  IT.  79;  (i7?3.  Mar.  19).  ir.  17^ 
(179a.  Apr.  16),  It.  i06  :  {179a,  Ul 
la),  IT.  3p3  ;  (1793.  June  >iX  r 
338. 

Thnriov.  Lord  (178a,  FA.  35),  L  4s; 
(1791.  Aug),  IT.  loB;  (1791,  Aag. 
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Mre.  (1770,  Feb.  a6),  l  ira. 
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isa;   (>779.  May  i),   1,   153; 
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(1779.  joJy  17).  i-  I-'     ' 

17),  «.  >S8 ;  f>779.  i  . 
(■779.  Oct.  31),  L  163;  (1770,  Dc 
a).  L  166;  r>78o,  Feb.  13J,  t  16I 
(1780,  Feb.  37),  i.  171 ;  (i7«o.  H) 
08),  i.  179;  ('78o.  Apr.  61.  i.  18: 
(I78i>,  May  8),  i.  187;  (1780.  Jm 
8),  L  196;  (17B0,  June  IS),  I  aa 
(17B0,  June  aa),  i.  B03 ;  (1780^  Jn 
a),  i.  307;  11780,  July  II),  L  ai: 
11780.  July  aj).  i.  3iS  ;  (1780*  An 
6),  L  331 ;  (1780,  Sept.  3).  i.  33; 
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a4),  i.  249:  11780.  Dec,),  i.  35 
(1781,  Jar    -  '    =    —      '--      -^ 


Throckinorton,  Mrs.  John,  afterwards 
Lady  ( 1780,  May  14).  iiL  374  ;  (1789. 
July  18),  iiL  389 ;  O790.  Mar,  a.). 


6).   i.   364;    {.7BT.   Feb.   37). 

'    37 

(1781,  Apr,  3),  1.  aB6;  (1781.  May 

i.396;(i7Bi.            io).i.30o: 

(17I 

Mayas).!.  307-  JW.Mavafl) 
1.78.,  June                ,6;    678, 

i.3' 

Jit 

34).   L    3'9                .    June),    i 

3a 

(1781.  July            133;  (>78i 

as),  L348;l            Sept,   36), 

Au 

3s: 

(1781.  Oct-              363  ;    ("781 

No 

S).  i-  373;  ('781,   Nov.  34).   1 
('/78..^ov.a6),L387;    Ukr 

a 

15),  L  403:    11781.  no  date). 

4'< 

(1781,  no  date),  i,  430;  11783 

J« 

0,  L  4ai :   I1783,  Jan.  17),  i 

431 

(178J,  no  monih),  1.  43a  ;  (1783 

Fel 

0),  i,  44' i   (178a.   Feb.  34),   i 
(17B3.  Mar.   7),  i.  457:   (1783 

44( 

Ma 

iB),  i.   465:   (.783.  Apr.   .),   i 

46; 

1178a,  Apr.  17),   L   474:   (1783 

Ml 

37).  i- 478:   I178J,  June  13),  i 

48: 

(178a.  July  3),   i.   4S9;    ("783 

..J" 

16),    L   493;    1178a,   Aug.   3). 
1178a,  Aug.   a?),  ii.   8:  ^1783, 

No 

4).  ii.  15;  I1782,  no  month). 

(1783,  Nov,  18),  IL  as  ;    11783. 

No 

INDEX  5iS 

Letten  from  Cowper  to— eaHtinued—  Macaulat,  Cathabihb,  her  HiaMry  of 

Si),  ii.  30 ;  {1783,  Jul  19),  a.  36 ;  Bitrlaitd,  i.  437,  «a, 

783.  Feb.  a),  iiT  40;   (1783.  Star-     2ach«rj.T».  154. 

3o)'  ■>.  55 ;  (iT^ai  ^'■y  i>)>  <>'  ^5  :  UBclaioe,  Archibald,  iu.  goo. 

[1783,  June  S),  h.  73;  (17S3.  Aug.  Madu,  Dr.  Speocer.  Buhop  of  Petcr- 

^  u.  go  Sep  borougli,  brolher  of  Martin  Madan,  L 

(178}  Sq  103  140 ;  a  good  TioliaiM.  iii.  47c. 

10),  iL  ii<  4oi                         Mn.,  Cowper'i  Aont  Ju£tb,  L  53, 

(1784.  Jai  39 ;  ■£«  Litttn  la. 

99).  li  14  VA                        Rev.  Martin. 

(nSf  Fel  65;  hi*  Tkilypkthore,        ._.    .    . 

ai),  li  171  Api  ai4,  214,  356,  163,  394:  qua 

(17^  Ap  gi ;  N.  (Newton),  L  304.  307;  '  that  terrible 

3),  ii.  loi  Ma  book  oT  his,' iL  495. 474;  at  Epsom,  iiL 

(11784,  Hi  aic  409 ;  dies,  iii.  458.    Stt  Sir  Aiiy. 

3},  fi.  ai;  ulj  MaiUand.  Mrs.,  m.  sGi. 

(iTSf  An  134;  JlfoM  IU  Ht  h.  bf  Robert  Bage,  iv.  387, 

11),  n. »  Oct  407- 

(1784,  Oc  an  Manlf  rough  line,  Conrper  lores  a.  It.  aa 

•o),  iL  a;  No  Marufield'i,  Lord,  library  burnt,  L  913; 

(■784,  No  S9 ;  bis  moiuuneat  id  WeslmiruleT  Abbey, 

B.   074:  w.  i»-44r. 

(1784,  De  183  Maiaoa.JohnPaul.anthivof  T'lbT'iintuI 

Id-  U.  991  Feb  Sf^,  L  n. 

(1785,  Fel  09 :  Margate,  Cowper  at,  L  ai ;  renuniMeaces 

9D):iL3c  Api  of,  isj. 

(1785.  Jw  337  Market  Street,  village  in  Bedfbrdihiie,  i. 


(1785. 
98).  r 
(ITS' 


98).  iL  j8i  Dee  Marlowe's  Tambvriavu  quoted,  iv.  357. 

•     1t6e  ,19  ■■  ■        "■    ■■-     "    ■       "   ■        - 

U.43  liar 


10).  ui.  J 
(17U.  Al 


r  Marriot,  Mrs. ,  of  Ibe  Swan,  quarrels  with 
Maurke  Smith,  iii  a68. 

!Manh  TP'°""p.  a  bncv  of  Cowper*!,  iii. 
64. 

,  Martjni,  Frofesor  Thomas,  iii.  310, 394, 

Ut  86 ;  (■                 L  81  467,  489  ;  iv.  6,  135,  306,  307. 

iU.8p;   (1                   It;  Mar7leboaeGardens,Cowperatlhe,L  16. 

34),  Ui.  95.  Maty.  Paul  Heoir.  ii  453-  45^ :   iii-  7> 

Unknown  (no  date),  L  3901  (i793,No«.  35;  death,  iv.  377. 

rf\  Maorice  Smith,  i  aaq  ;  iii.  15.  16. 

Wrigbt  (1753,  Not.  ii),  i  3.  Mawe'i  ComfliU  Gardtmtr,  \.  gtt. 

Letters,  the  fruit  of  friendship.  L  66.  May,  a  trying  month,  i*.  69. 

Litliri  to  a  Wift.  by  Rev.  John  Newton,  Mayne,  George,  the  brrna-,  dies,  L  440. 

ir.  41a :  '  Your  last  publicalion,  W.  460.  Malaria's  epitaph,  iv.  3S3. 

Liking,  while  we  are  yet  m  good,  iv.  198.  U'CIellan,  )tlr.,  writes  a  sonnet  10  Cow- 

Uly  and  Ikt  Saie,  Tie,  iii  88.  oh-  iv.  «n. 
Lily's  Latin  Grammar,  i.  493. 
Uon  al  tbe  Hair,  i  149. 

'Lippn»,'iv.  374.  —.-,-,- 

List  of  Letters  in  tbe  four  volnmci,  Iv.  Milton,  and  Dr.  Johnson,  i.  16^  431;  It. 

S09.  305  i  Paradiii  Lost.  ii.  aSa  ;  iu.  9a.  447. 

Livy,  iiL  65.  4S7:  Cowper  dreams  about  them.  iv.  104, 

Llm>d.   Robert,  L  it;  death  of,  b8,  43;  iio.i3a,373;hisconipUmenttoBisbop 

Stt  LttUr  te.  Andrews,  iv.  133  ;    Cowper  appointed 

Lord  Mansfield's  library,  burning  of  by  editor  of  his  poetical  works,  iv.  ia8, 

the  mob,  i.  313.  130;    Cowper    translates    his    Latin 

liiaftkt RajalGtorgt,  LiKagitilU.\i.m.  poems,  iv.  137,  14a,  14S. 

Louis  XVI.  of  France  beheaded,  iv.  363.  itiifi  Jemmal.n.  78. 

Lrvti  tf  Ike  PlaitU,  IWwin's,  iv.  59.  Mitcbel,  Mr.,  an  Idla-,  i.  374. 

Ldcy  and  his  wife,  accident  to.  ii  330.  Montagu,  Uit.,  iii  a66,  367,  377,  306, 

Ltuurdi,  Wncenso,  ii.  ayB,  390.  43a. 

Lyeidu,  quotation  from,  iii.  454.  iimtlti  Glatialei,  iv.  506. 

Lymington,  Cowper  at,  iL  93a.  J/'sk/Ui' A(vinB,oDCowper'sfint*olnine, 

LjDch  OoM,  UL  35.  i  4S3 1  iL  eoL 
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COWPER'S  LETTERS 


More,  Miss  Hannah,  her  Sacred  Dramas. 

ii.  495 ;  her  Manners  of  tk*  Grtai,  iU. 

38a;  iv.  78,  138. 

Miss  Patty,  iv.  138,  153. 

Morewood.  Mr.,  iv.  77. 

Morley,  Mr.,  cuts  down  the  Spinnie.  ii. 

346. 
Morning  Herald,  The,  iii.  333. 
Mortuary  Verxs,   The,  iiL  343;  iv.  334, 

380,  465.     See  Cox, 
Mosshouse.  The,  ii.  337,  461. 
Mothers.  Cowper's  three,  iii.  443. 
Mother's  portrait.  Cowper's.  iii.  434. 
Mouse,  tame,  kept  by  Cowper  at  West- 

minster,  ii.  449. 
'  M.  Quarrels  with  N.*  i.  304. 
Mundesley,  Cowper   at,    iv.    489,    491, 

503. 
Mungo.  Cowper's  dog,  it  339. 
My  pens  are  all  split,  iv.  368. 

•  Narrative,*  John  Newton's,  ii.  374. 

Nathan  and  David,  iv.  75. 

Sample.  '  wrongheaded,'  i.  332;  ii 

174 ;  dies.  ii.  332.  333. 

Nautilus,  learn  of  the  little,  ii.  133. 

Nei[rtfs  complaint.  The,  iii.  258. 

Netley  Abbev,  Cowper  at,  ii.  363. 

Newcastle.  Duke  of.  i.  4x3. 

Newport  Pagnell.  Cowper  at,  iii.  383. 

Newton.  Dr.  Thomas,  on  the  Prophecies, 
t  3^ ;  and  Gibbon,  ii.  61. 

Hwrs.,  wife  of  Rev.  John  Newton, 

dies.  iv.  11.     See  Letters  to. 

Rev.   John,   i.   95 ;    Edward  Fitx- 

Gerald  on,  97 ;  his  hymns.  15a ;  re- 
moves to  London,  x68  ;  Cowper  misses 
him,  174  ;  writes  a  preface  for  Cowper's 
first  volume  of  po^rns,  i.  298;  his  attack 
on  Rev.  Martin  Madan,  i.  304 ;  his 
Cardiphonia,  ii.  82  ;  iii.  467 ;  his  Mes- 
siah, ii.  229:  at  Lymingion,  ii.  232; 
removes  to  Charles  Square,  Hoxton, 
iii.  43;  loses  his  wife,  iv.  11;  his 
Letters  to  a  wife,  iv.  412  ;  bis  death,  iv. 
507.     See  Letters  to. 

Nicol,  Dr. ,  of  Westminster  School,  iii. 

341- 
Nichols,  James,   'a  pedlar'  in  religion, 

ii.  231. 
John,  the  printer,  author  of  Literary 

Anecdotes  of  the  Eighteenth  Century, 

ii.  255  ;  iii.  369. 
Nicholson,  Rev.  Isaac,  i.  45. 
Nightingale  singing  on  New  Year's  Day, 

iv.  165. 
Nonsense  Club,  i.  17 ;  iii.  54. 
Northampton    Mercury,   Cowper   writes 

to  (on  the  slave  trade),  iv.   188,   191, 

193- 
Northcot,  William,  epitaph  on,  i.  208. 

North,  Lord,  i.  455. 

Notable   journey  to    Oxford    made    by 

Thomas  Bull  and  Mr.  Bean,  iii.  260. 

Nunerly,  Mrs.,  iv.  55. 


'OBNOZiotJS  UNKS,'  the,  ill  ExfottmU- 

^w«.  i.399- 
Ocdduus  (Qiarles  "Wesley),  i.  ^i. 

Odes  of  Horace,  the  sponons.  m.  431. 

O^ressa's  chamber,  it.  1x7. 

*Oh!  Mr.  Cowper  don't  let  me fidl t '  if . 

143- 
Oh,  Pkeenix,  faiher^  it.  1x5. 

*  Oh,  that  Johnson  !  *  iv.  198. 
Olddadd^  Pkemix,  iv.  1x2. 
Olney  Bndge  case,  i.  2x9. 

Cowper  removes  to,  i.  97. 

spire,  iv.  5a. 

Olsuy  Hymns,  1.  x  ci ;  Mr.  J.  F.  Buham 
and  the  Olney  yLjusbs,  L  259 ;  it.  35X 

*One  parson,  one  poet,'  iL  140. 

'  On  LoymUy*  Cowper's  poem,  L  xo. 

Orchard  side  (Cowper's  Hoose),  iL  i8a ; 
like  a  |>rison,  iiL  63.  127. 

Othello,  iii.  99. 

'Our  severest  winter,  called  spring,  ii 

73- 

*  Overgoved '  and  '  pollen,'  iL  402. 

Page,  Rev.  B.,  Cnrate  of  Olner,  »•  I74: 
and  the  Warrington  Pew,  L  229  ;  treats 
Raban  badly,  1.  231 ;  Cowper  meets 
him  in  Dag  Lane,  i.  328;  is  to  quit 
Ravenstone,  iL  Z03 ;  '  and  now  let  as 
pray  for  your  wicked  vicar,'  ii.  2901 

Paine,  Thomas,  author  of  Rights  of  Mam, 
iv.  73. 

Paley,  William,  anthor  of  Evidences  of 
Christianity,  iL  66. 

Palmer,  Mr.,  draper  of  Olney,  iv.  66; 
incident  in  his  shop,  iv.  89. 

Paradise  Lost,  CowpScr's  commentary  on, 
iv.  183. 

Park,  Thomas,  iv.  151.     See  Letters  to. 

Parlour,  Cowper's,  ii.  462. 

Peace,  William,  calls,  iv.  167. 

Peacock,  Mr. ,  the  draper,  i.  27,  75  ;  his 
bill  a  gro>*'ing  evil,  i.  82. 

Pearsall  s  Meditations,  i.  40,  60,  62,  70. 

Pearson's  dog,  iii.  457. 

Peasant's  Nest,  The,  i.  340. 

Pension  of  ;£"3oo  a  year,  Cowp)cr's,  iv. 
488. 

Pen  stolen  from  the  Prince  of  Wales's 
stand ish,  iv.  153,  162. 

Perowne,  Miss  Margaret,  iv.  499,  ^or. 

Perr>',  Mr. ,  thought  to  be  dying,  ii.  350  ; 
gets  better,  ii.  357. 

Peterborough.  Lord,  and  Aij  Anne  Foley, 
ii.  351 ;  dismisses  Rev.  Thomas  Jones, 
ii.  368;  leaves  the  neighbourhood,  ii. 

377- 
Peter  Pindar  (Dr.  John  Wolcot),  iv.  297. 

Petition  on  behalf  of  the  lacemakers.  i. 

207. 
Petre,  Lord,  ii.  165. 
Phillips,  Mr.,  'a  very  good  qnaker.*  iiL 

276,  289. 
Richard,  afterwards  Sir  Richard,  iv. 

413.    See  Letters  to. 
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Picts,  '  our  fore£athers/  iii  283. 
-^—  the  ancient,  ii.  157. 
Pigeons,  Cowper's,  i.  i6i« 
Pindaric  Ode  to  Cowper,  by  '  a  school- 
boy,' iii.  6a 
Pine>apples,  Cowper  grows,  i.  163. 
Pinkerton,  John,  ('Robert  Heron'),  ii. 

371.  372.  375- 
Piom,  Mrs.,  her  letters,  iii.  995;  her 

Travels^  iiu  396. 
Pisistratus,  iiL  414. 
Pitcaim,  Nfr.,  iv.  133. 
Pitt,  W.,  ii.  224. 
Poewut  by  William  Cowper  (Cowper's 

first  volume).  L  297 ;  published,  i.  4S4. 
Polwhele,  (Rev.   Richard,  iv.   336.     See 

Letter  to. 
Polygamy,  i.  485. 
Pomiret,  Rev.  Mr.,  Rector  of  Emberton. 

his  tulips,  ii.  322. 
Poi>e,  quoted,  ii.  68,  358.  396;  iv.  180; 

his  petulance,  ii.  180:  his  Homer,  ii 

^69,  394, 404 ;  Cowper  dissatisfied  with 

It  as  a  young  Templar,  iv.  107;  his 

poems  and  rhvme.  iv.  xia 
Poplar  FUld,  The,  ii.  295,  304 ;  iiL  35. 
Portraits  of  Cowper,  the  principal,  iv. 

385. 
Postlethwaite,  Rev.  Mr.,  curate  of  Olney, 

ii.  424. 
Poverty,  '  the  most  indelicate  thing  in  the 

world,'  iv.  39. 
Powley,  Rev.  .Matthew,  i.  133,  197,  357 ; 

preaches  against  Fletcher  of  Madefey, 

1.  4x5.     See  Letters  to. 
Praed,  Mr.,  of  Tyringham,  iii  37;  iv. 

419- 
Priestley  riots,  iv.  zoo.  loi,  119. 

Prince  of  Wales,  aifterwards  George 
IV.,  Cowper  abominates,  iv.  159;  his 
seducers  most  to  be  blamed,  iv.  169. 

Printing  Press,  Cowper's.  ii.  7. 

Prior,  Mat,  his  easy  jingle,  i.  11 ;  Cowper 
translates  his  Ckloe  and  Eupkelia^  into 
Latin,  L  153 ;  Dr.  Johnson  00,  L  423 ; 
439 ;  Henr}r  and  Emma,  i.  433 ;  outline 
of  his  life,  iL  5 ;  his  Alma,  ii.  179 ;  iv. 

113. 
Prison,  Cowper's  Olney  house  like  a,  iii. 

Prodigal  Son,  Cowper  on  the,  i.  38. 

Progress  of  Error,  The,  i.  349,  358,  363, 
380,  384,  390.  336. 

Pmilic  Advertiser ,  squib  against  Cowper 
in  the,  iii  38. 

Pulteney,  Mr.,  in  the  House  of  Com- 
mons, iii  40c 

Pump'  Court,  the  Temple,  iii  387. 

Puss  (Cowper's  hare),  dies,  ii  484. 

Pye,  Henry  James,  poet-laureiue,  iii 
46a 

QuiN,  jAms  (actor),  tpoted,  L  33. 
Quilt  given  by  Mrs.  Kmg  to  Cowper,  iii 
489. 


Raban,  Daniel,  the  baker,  i  4C|3  ;  his 
wood  pile  in  danger,  ii  1x8 ;  his  son, 
Billy  ben  ofif  a  thief,  ii.  X33 ;  dies,  ii  388. 

poor  lo^ny,  iii  330,  338 ;  iv.  86. 

Rev.  Thomas,  the  carpenter-paxson, 

i  330 ;  Cowper's  lines  on,  i  33X  ;  his 
incommunicativeness,  i  259;  his  quarrel 
with  Rev.  T.  Scott,  27X  ;  Cowper 
watches  the  sham  fight  firom  Raban's 
window,  i  386 ;  remark  about  a  scaf- 
fold, i  343;  and  the  Great  House,  i 
3^»  372.  378 ;  and  Rev.  Wm.  Bull,  i 
m  ;  and  the  Warrington  Pew,  i  383 ; 
his  odd  behaviour,  i  440;  drinks  tea 
with  Cowper.  ii.  ^  ;  ordained  minister 
at  Yardley  Hastmgs.  ii  80.  3^ ;  pro- 
phesies the  fall  of  '  Orchard  side,'^  iii 
138;  his  daughter,  Jenny,  iii.  330;  iv.  86. 

Raitt,  Dr.,  iv.  104. 

Ranger,  in  The  Suspicious  Hushand^  iv. 
X03. 

Rasselas,  quoted,  iv.  483. 

Ravnal,  the  Abb^  i  X40,  146. 

Rebecca  Cowper  (poet's  stepmother),  i 

X4,  93.  X03. 

Renny,  Dr.,  of  Newport  Pagnell,  iL  3. 
Retirewumt,  i.  046,  354,  357.  359,  364. 
Reynolds,  Sir  Joshua,  on  Genius,  l  xyx. 
Rhyming  letters  to^Lloyd,  i  xx;  Mrs. 

Newton,  i  353;  Bull,  i  ^87;   Lady 

Austen,  i  406 ;  ii  6  ;  Hill,  il  365 ;  tlie 

Hop  o'  my  Thumb  Letter,  i  338. 
Riddles,  Cowper's,  I  am  hist  two  and 

two,  i  33X ;  the  cucumber  riddle,  i. 

39X ;  say  what  is  the  thing,  iii  330 ; 

why  is  winter  like  a  backbiter?  iii  413 ; 

what  are  th^  which  stand?  iii  465, 

485- 
Ripley,  Cowper  at,  iv.  368. 

Roberts,  Sam  (Cowper's  servant),  i.  9^; 

iv.  330,  356;  Sam  and  the  shed,  iv. 

439 ;  his  tombstone,  iv.  495. 
Robertson,  William,  the  historian,  '  with 

his  pomp  and  strut, '  i  303  ;  ii  86 ;  iv. 

X78. 
Robin  Hood  Society,  The,  ii  63. 
Rockingham,  Marquis  of,  i.  495. 
Rodney  defeats  Count  de  Gresse,  i  481. 
Romney,  George,  the  painter,  outline  of 

his  Ufe,  iv.  33x,  304 ;  Cowper's  sonnet 

to,  iv.  3x0,  436. 
*  Rose,'  Cowper'snamefor  Anne  Bodham, 

iii  433. 
Rose,  SimueL    See  Letters  to, 
W.  F.,  Alas!  how  little,  etc,  iv. 

3x3. 
Round  House,  the,  ii  X33. 
Rousseau,  i  x6x. 

Rowley,  Clotworthy ,  i.  X4.   See  Letters  to. 
Runaway  Hare  Letter,  'The,  i  334. 
Russell,  Sir  William,  Cowper's  friend,  i* 

37- 
Rye,  Rev.  J.  J.,  fond  of  a  high  wind,  iv. 

35 ;  calls  on  Cowper,  iv.  39,  118,  465. 

See  Letters  to. 
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Bjh^BOT.  Jtbm,ti 

8UHATK  OB  kni^  tbih  L  17^ 
SdAon.  HAop  a(  Jokn  DoatfMk  I 
BwpJB.  Itmbmm,  L  agi;  fl.  174;  dh 

SMMh  Ow  Bddi  nnnd  Omt-  •  <" 

BafasB,'  L  m;  troaUsd  l»  »  dl 
grasiM  Kane  M  nnqr  tbaao.  L  m 
Md  On  Gnat  Boom.  L  sfit,  971 
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1. 190- 


uiiT  to  tbe  poor  ai 
I  honour  ihal  ma 
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LSTTERS 


.rii* 

St.  A&UK  CMnr  U.  I.  M. 


SMnpMiA  I  Ma^ /K ,  qMHd,  h.  4* 
Sbal  wtknow  oaa  uodMr  in  a  Ami 

Shun  flght  at  OInar,  L  ■*]:  COvp 
■antirii  li  &an  Ton  Rafaan'a  wUoi 


«.Lard,iL4L 

aberidan.Iti.3jS. 

Sbefibad,  Rev.  Mr.,  dialed  wttb  h 

morali^,  ii.  325. 
Shid  HaU,  the.  1.  nS :  groap  of  Usi 

gosnpi  »l,  ii.  38  ;  iv.  lai. 
Shoes,  Cowper  wrten  five  pain,  it.  57. 
Silver  End,  Olney,  i.  aS^ 
Sir  Roger  deCoverlejr,  1*.  311. 
Slave  trade,  Cowper  on  the,  iii.  aSi ;  i 


SNSal.  OwpK^  [V.  446L 

•aam  that  Ht.'li.  ISO. 

StfdU^  R».  Tola,  tf  OInn.  Iv.  mS. 

9«an  la^ obIIm  Market  rii».oimT. 

ill.  a3,>4. 
5«w(r  ar^Ol,  mJta  ai,  it  jhmi  acm^ 

iv.  154.  ififc 
Swift,  Dean,  ertHctsed,  i.  141 ;  qooted. 
i»  style,  iL  131. 


.    '■  "73.  »8s.  357.  36 
Su  Lilltri  la. 

Maurice.     L     999 ;     ill.    ic;,    n 

quarrels  with  Mrs.  Marriol.  iiL  gfi 

■"  Rev.  Mr.,  of  Market  Street,  own 

of '  Orchard  side,'  iii.  lag. 

Robert,  ist  Lord  Carringtoti,  i.  31 

336,  4^  ;  outline  of  his  life,  ii  '7  :  t 
UMvLlT  to  tbe  poor  at  Olne^,  ii.  a 


Su  Lctttn  la, 
SnufT-boi,  with  hares  on  the  lid,  Cowper 

iii-  4SS.  458- 
Socket,  the  boy.  iv.  275. 

Mr.,  of  Weston  Underwood,  iv.  B 

St/d.Tkt,  n.  90,  381. 

Se   I  kavt  itm  lit  maids  in  vain,  i 

87- 
Sounder,  Daniel  Charles,  the  naturali 


Tacitus,   'great  master   of  the   art    of 


leprinted  in  New  York,  ii  , 
Taylor.  Mary,  married  Eosebias  Kiltiiig. 

Teedcra,  Sainne],  i.  laS  ;  his  diary,  i.  aag; 
iv.  lai,  137  ;  his  long  stories,  i.  975  ; 
thanks  Cowper  for  a  pair  of  Ireechea, 
ii.  134;  wanted  to  be  connected  with 
men  of  genios,  ii.  tgb ;  points  oat  the 
beauties  in  Tit  TaiJt.  ii.  341,  34a;  to 
teach  the  Stinday  school.  IL  559;  a 
Delphic  Oracle,  iv.  130;  writes  against 
Peter  Pindar,  iv.  997 ;  adviKi  seven 
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days'  prayer  for  Cowper,  iv.  521 ;  dies, 

iv.  487.    Se£  Letters  to, 
'Tenant  in  fee'  rhyme,  i.  254. 
Terence,  quoted,  ii.  265 ;  W.  37. 
TMe  Ckancellor  once  was  a  tree  full  oj 

yWrt/,  hr.  246. 

*  The  moslin  is  found.'  ii.  75. 
TkefyphtMora,  I  173,  178,  103,  195.  21^ 

224,  280,  282 ;  '  that  terrible  boM,'  ii. 

425 ;  iii.  84.    See  Atadan,  Rev,  Martin, 
Theodora  Cowper,  Cowper's  cousin,  i.  2 ; 

called  Thea,  her  beauty,  L  3 ;  her  tiff 

with  Cowper,  i.  8.    See  Anonywums, 
The  Sculptor  f-'NawuUss,  Ac,  iy.  437. 
'  Thirteen  pitiful  colonies,'  ii.  41. 
TAis  Cabin,  Mary,  iv.  335. 
Thomson,  the  poet.  hisSeasonSt  i.  431 ; 

'  admirable  in  description,*  iii.  284. 
Thornton,  John,  the  ureat,  iL  46,  407; 

dies,  vr,  x. 

BonneU,  i.  17,  183. 

— ^  Hennr.  iii.  116  ;  if.  1C4. 

Thread,  uowper  winds  thread  for   the 

ladies,  ii.  36. 
Threefold  cord,  the,  i.  409. 
Throckmorton,  George  Courteney.  after- 
wards Sir  George,  ii.  205 ;  broiks  his 

collar  bone,  ii.  258. 
John,  afterwards  Sir  John,  ii.  20^, 

2x1 ;    Benevolus,    ii.     251 ;    iii.    26 ; 

succeeds  to  the   baronetcy,  iv.   160; 
'     visits  Cowper  at  East  Dereham,  iv. 

505. 
Mrs.,  wife  of  John  Throckmorton, 

iii.  27.     See  Letters  to, 
Sir  Robert,  ii.  174 ;  iii.  77 ;  dies,  iv. 

x6o. 

William,  iv.  134. 

Thresh  his  Old  Jacket  Letter,  i.  163. 
Thurlow,  at  Mr.  Chapman's,  i.  2,  176; 

his  promise  to  provide  for  Cowper,  iL 

47.  119,  465;    'giggling  and  making 

giggle,'  iii  20;  as  Venus,  iv.  243.    See 

Letters  to, 
TibuUus,  iii.  loi. 
Tirocinium,  ii.  254,  263,  269,  273,  275  ; 

iv.  406. 
To  a  Young  Lady  who  stole  a  fen  from 

the  Frinee  of  Wales's  Standisk,  iv.  162. 

•  Toby,'  Cowper's  letters  to,  i.  5,  8. 
Tolson.  the  exciseman,  i.  231. 

Tom  Gifford.  calls  Cowper  Mr.  Toot,  iii. 

494, 49*; ;  iv.  25  ;  anecdote  of  Tom  and 

bIts.  Throckmorton's   ^wn,  iv.  30 ; 

Tom  and  Tit,  iv.  44 ;  his  wooden  nag, 

iv.  «. 
Tom  Jones,  Lawyer  Dowling  in,  iii.  397. 
Toot,  Mr.  Cowper,  iii.  495  ;  iv.  25. 
Toothpick  case,  Cowper  wants  a  genteel, 

i.472. 
Toulon  taken  by  Napoleon,  iv.  481. 
Towers.  Mr.,  of  Ashwoodberry.  iii.  27. 
TrutJk,  i.  249,  258,  26a.  284.  289. 
Tuddenham.  North.  Cowper  at,  iv.  489. 
Tulips.  Mr.  Pomftet's,  ii.  322. 


Turkish  Sfy,  The,  i.  24. 

'  'Tioaswhen  the  seas  were  roaringt  iL  9a. 

Twining,  Thomas,  iii  365. 

Twopenny,  Mr.,  L  1^.  imu 

Two  poets  (poets  hy  report),  iv.  227. 

Tyringham,  iii.  27. 

'  Unked,'  a  Buckinghamshire  word,  iiL 


Unwin,  Anne,  V^lliam  Unwin's  wife,  L 

John,  son  of  William  Unwin,  L  235, 

241 ;  neatness  of  his  Greek  characters, 

iL  37a     See  Letter  to, 
Mary,  L  45,  49 ;  removes  with  Cow- 
per to  Oln^,  L  97;    removes   with 

Cowper  to  Weston   Underwood,  iii. 

103 ;  falls  on  a  gravel  walk,  iiL  34^ ; 

accompanies  Cowper  to  Eartham,  tv. 

266 ;  tney  return  to  Weston,  iv.  291 ; 

death,  iv.  499.    See  Letter  to, 
Rev.  Morley,  i.  45,  53 ;  his  death,  L 

94. 
Susanna  (Mrs.  Powley)  i.  45,  49; 

marriage  to  Rev.  Matthew  Powley,  L 

133 ;  iv.  463. 
William,  i.  45 ;  ill,  iiL  X07  ;  death, 

iiL  no,  112. 118  ;  tomb  at  Westminster, 

iv.  397.    Siee  Letters  to. 

Van  Lier,  iiL  467,  ^79,  49X. 

Venn,  Rev.  Hairy,  ii.  240 ;  iv.  99. 

Vem^,  Lord,  iL  174. 

*  Vestibule,'  Cowper's,  iiL  461. 

Vestris,  the  dancer,  L  279. 

'  Vicar  of  Olnqr.  you  shall  be,'  iiL  x6. 

Vida,  Marco  wolamo,  iv.  xoy. 

Villoison's  edition  of  the  /Had  and  the 

Odyssey,  iii.  413 ;  iv.  408. 
Viper,  incident  of  the,  iL  3. 
Virgil  and  the  Elysian  fields,  L  233. 
Voices,  Cowper  hears,  i.  22 ;  iv.  229,  331, 

34a.  3^t  370.  384 ;  *  I  lo^  tl>ce  even 
now,'  IV.  433  ;  *  Make  a  fool  of  me  no 
more,'  iv.  482. 
Voltaire  was  offended,  iL  109;  Cowper 
translates  four  books  of  the  Henriade, 
iL  448. 

Waitrr  raising  h^h  the  teapot,  iL  33. 
Walpole,  Horace,  iv.  40,  ^  387. 
Wai^rave,  Hill's  retreat,  iii.  ^97. 
Warmg,  Joemiah,  of  Alton,  iv.  397. 
Warton,  Thomas,  iii.  460 :  iv.  132. 
Watts,  Dr.,  Dr.  Johnson  and,  L  356, 

36X  ;  quoted,  ii.  451. 
Wedgwood's  cameo  on  the  Slave  lYade, 

iiL  289. 
'We  have  received  beef,  tongues,  and 

tea,'  iv.  8x. 
'  We  send  you  a  cheese.    In  hopes,'  etc., 

La86. 
Wesley,  Charles  (Ocddnusj,  L  352. 
Westcomb,  N.,  'Cousm  westoomb.' iiL 

486. 
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Westminster  School,  i.  2 ;  called  also  Sl 

Peter's  College,  i.  324. 
Weston  House,  illuminated,  iii.  366. 
Weston  Lodge,  iii  73;  Cowper  moves 

to,  iiL  103. 
Wejrmouth  Bay,  Cowper  has  swum  in, 

iv.  439- 
Whiskum  snivel,  Cowper  in  a,  iv.  4. 

Whitbred's  brewery,  iv.  297. 

Whitehead,  Paul,  burial  of  his  heart,  I 


wSSic 


^M 


itford.  Rev.  Mr.,  I  391 ;  is  succeeded 
by  Rev.  Thomas  Hillyard,  ii.  8a 
Woo'  and  'that,'  as  antecedents,   ii. 

xs,  John,  i.  103. 
IVinUr  Nos^ay,  Tke,  iv.  184. 
>^lberforce,  William,  philanthropist,  iii 

282 ;  iv.  z88,  191. 
Wilderness,  the,  at  Weston,  iii.  48,  269. 
Williams,  Edward,  Welsh  bard,  iv.  293. 
Willson.    Hannah,  Cowper's   protegte, 

'  Miss  Hannah,'  i  322 ;  Cowper  agree- 


ably disappointed  in,  iL  288 ;  her 
mother,  Patty  Willson,  iii  362;  goes 
to  a  dance  at  Weston  Hall,  iii  368; 
lies  awake  to  hear  the  cuckoo  dodc,  iii 
386 ;  sent  to  a  boarding-school,  iv.  359 ; 

*  Miss  Hannekin,'  iv.  471 ;  her  extra- 
vagance, iv.  488. 

Wilson,  William,  Cowper's  wig-dresser,  i 
219,  271  ;  wUl  not  dress  hair  00  a 
Sunday,  i  321 ;  and  the  Peace,  ii  38  ; 

*  mj/risntr,*  ii  291.  325 ;  and  Mungo. 

ii339- 
Wobum,  the  George  at,  iv.  28. 

Wolfe,  James,  i  43iS. 

Wright,   Mr.,  Cowper's  letter  to,  i  3; 

Lord  Dartmouth's  steward,  iii  329. 
Wrighte,  Mr.  George,  of  Gayhurst,  ii 

40a;  iii  8. 

Xbnophon's  CyroptBdia,  ii  370. 

Young,  Dr.,  anecdote  of,  L  33 ;  quoted, 
iv.  48. 
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